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HERH  AND    IHKRE  IN  THE 
HOME   EAND. 


CHAl'TRk    I. 

()A''   THE   OCR  AX  AXD   OX  SffOKE. 

A  N  oei'iui  voyn^'c  h;is  ccast'il  to  he  a  novelty  oven  to  a 
•^  *■  Canadian.  W'f  can  rminnlx'r,  tliouoh,  when  a  tri]) 
across  the  Atlantic  was  of  vci  y  i-aic  occurrenct; ;  when  such 
aji  event  in  one's  Hie  would  have  o-iven  an  ahnont  enviable 
notoriety  to  the  ivtnrned  \()ya<;(Mii',  and  would  have  afforded 
talk  for  nian\'  a  da\'  to  all  the  countrv  I'ound.  'riiijiirs 
that  were  rare  an<l  noteworthy  foi-ty  years  ayo,  have, 
throu<i;]\  the  rapid  advance  of  art  an<l  science,  become  coni- 
nxonj)lace  in  these  later  days,  and  so  it  has  come  to  pass 
that  a  run  across  the  ocean  is  of  no  more  account,  and 
indeed  tnt-n  less,  than  a  ti'ip  nseil  to  ln',  in  my  recollection, 
front  Kiufjston  to  Toronto. 

We  arrived  at  ())uel)ec  in  the  forenoon  of  Saturday,  the 
25th  of  May,  and  as  s(jon  as  our  l)a<;na(;-e  had  l)een  trans- 
ferred from  the  train  to  the  tendei-,  we  went  on  board  and 
were  carried  away  to  oui"  ship,  the  Pdrisiati .  which  lay  at 
anchor  in  the  middle  of  the  stieam. 

The  confusion  and   noise  attendinj^'  embarkation  on   an 
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HKHK    AND   THKUK    IN    TMK    IIOMK    ].\S\). 


oc'CHii  HteaiiiiT  can  Ik-  as  i('a<lil\  (•(tiiccivctl  as  di'sci'ilu'il. 
Even  persons  of  mncli  cxixTieiK-c  on  sudi  an  occasion  wear 
an  anxious  look.  K\  cry  hand  on  tlie  ship  is  in  reipiisition. 
Stewards  and  waiters  are  onU'red  to  hiy  liold  of  this  and 
that,  and  bendinj;-  under  theii-  load,  they  rush  below  witli 
such  haji^jjfajje  as  may  he  recjuired  on  tlu^  voya<(e.  Sailors 
tumble  boxes  and  trunks  with  no  t^entle  hand  down  into 
the  mystei-ious  bowels  of  the  ship,  while  scores  of  anxious 
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)»eople  crowd  around  the  piomiscuous  mass  of  personal 
effects  to  satisfy  themselves  that  "all's  aboard.'  Wlien 
this  part  of  the  ])ro;j,ramme  is  over  we  turn  away  with  a 
sense  of  relief. 

The  excitement  of  the  mornino'  had  kept  the  demands  of 
nature  in  abevanc*',  but  now  when  all  was  over,  and  we 
paced  the  spacious  saloon  and  noted  tlie  preparations  for 
lunch,  she  asserted  her  claims.  I  neetl  hardly  tarry  to  say 
how  ^ratefidly  thi'  tinkle  of  the  bell  .sounded  in  ou)'  cars. 
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M(»r  li<»\v  WT  iuaii!ii't'(l  in  a  slioi-t  time  to  nuM'<;c  l>ivjiki'ast 
.mil  luiieh  into  oiif  repast.  This  over  with,  we  jjfood- 
M!iture<lly  soiiiflit  the  deck  to  Iwive  a  look  around. 

Our  steamer,  while  we  wt'i-e  retVesliiii^'  our.selves,  had 
weijrhed  anehor,  and  was  ;;lidin<,'  (piietly  down  tlie  rivei- 
with  tlie  tendei"  aloueside.  Presently  there  were  adieus 
hastily  said,  the  hurried  shakine-  oF  hands  and  a  ru.sh  down- 
stairs. The  lines  were  thiown  oti*  the  tender  swun^  around 
and  headed  lor  the  city,  eheeis  were  ei\i'n.  ajid  handker- 


•hiets   waxed.       The   distance    widened — -our    \( 


)\ 


age 


had 


eommeneed 


It  was  not  at  all  cheeiine-  when  1  went  on  deck  in  the 
morniuii-,  to  make  the  discoverx'  that  we  wei-e  feeline-  om' 
way  veiy  slowly  thi'ouj;'h  a  thick  lo;^- :  hut  as  the  day 
wore  on  this  i»i-aduall\'  lifteil,  ,so  that  in  a  .short  time  we 
were  *;oingat  full  speed.  At  ten  o'clock  the  hell  summoned 
us  to  .service  in  the  .saloon.  We  had  lOo  cahin  and  sixty 
steera<ife  ])assenj;'ers,   so  that  we   made  a   very  respectable 


nnistei'. 


At 


noon  the  sun  shone  out  clear  and  bright.      We 


were  ott'  Cape  CMiatte,  wheie  the  Rivt'i-  St.  Lawrence 
uautically  ends,  and  where  the  (JuH'  bej;ins. 

]\Ionda\'  iirove(l   a  charniin<r  dav,  the  oidv  <lrawbaek  to 

*         I  r^  t  * 

some  oi"  our  passengers  Ijcing  a  heavy  ground  swell,  wliicli 
gave  a  g(jod  <leal  of  motion  to  the  shij)  and  .sent  nund)ers 
of  hapless  ])assengei's  downstairs.  At  mid-ilay  we  could 
.see  the  Magdalen  Islands  t(^  the  .south,  and  soon  after  the 
Bird  Rocks  came  in  view.  The  laim'st  one,  on  which  then' 
i.s  a  light,  rises  three  hundre(l  feet  almost  {)erpendieular]y 
oi't  of  the  watei'. 

Kai'lv  in  the  aftei'uoon  we  siiiiited   Newfoinidland.     Its 
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snow-oliul  hIioits  |»it'S(nti'i|  iinytliiiio'  hut  m  clitt'i  I'ul  |)i(.s- 
pect,  and  as  we  ii))|»r()fM'lif(l,  its  infliii'iiec  (»ii  tlic  t(>in|u'ratur»^ 
was  very  niarkcil.  W  v  witc  iiliul  to  <:•«>  flown  ami  <l<m 
our  oviTCoats  aixl  wimjis.  'riicn-  was  sonicthiii;^  so  iiitci- 
estiii<r  ill  tilt'  sij-lit  ot"  land,  cncii  tlioiiii'li  tlif  liij'ii  hills  diil 
stand  otit  a;^ainst  tlic  sUy  clad  in  fidl  winter  costunif:  and 
tho>i}:(h  the  cold  brcc/c  which  had  ])layi'd  aionnd  tlicni  until 
it  was  as  cold  as  they,  uuulc  o(n-  teeth  chatter,  _\  et  we 
remained  ^azin;;- uiton  its  iudentcil  and  icy  shores. 

The  sun  went  down  hehind  the  sea  in  a  lilaze  of  ;^doi-y. 
A  sunset  at  sea  is  a  tine  sioht,  and  one  not  easilv  form)ttcn 
by  those  who  liave  witnessed  it.  As  \  watched  the  reccdin;^ 
disc,  I  fancied  T  could  reach  with  inv  eye  the  verm*  behind 
which  it  sunk.  But  I  remembered  that  far  inside  that 
space  to  the  west  wi-re  loved  ones  whose  thou<i,hts  were 
most  likely  turne(l  to  me  and  the  ^^^ood  ship  that  was  carry- 
ing me  farther  and  still  farther  away.  We  passed  Cape 
Kay  after  sunset. 

Tuesday  opened  upon  \is  most  deli;;htfully.  Xot  a  ripple 
disturbed  the  fair  bosom  of  the  sea.  At  breakfast  we  were 
off  the  Island  of  St.  Pierre,  where  wi-  met  the  steamship 
Palestine  inward  bound.  She  sioiialled  us  that  tliere  was 
a  trreat  deal  of  ice  ahead,  news  which  in  no  way  added  t<» 
our  enjoyment.  When  we  were  ci'ossinjj^  the  mouth  of 
Placentia  Bay  we  discovered  a  white  speck  fai-offonthe 
horizon,  which  reminded  us  of  the  cloud  which  Elijahs 
servant  saw  from  the  top  of  C-armel,  apj)eai'in^'  unto  him 
like  a  "  little  cloud  out  of  the  sea,  like  a  man's  hand."  It 
was  an  iceberg,  sure  enoui^h,  and  as  we  a[)proached  it. 
became  an  object  of  general   interest  to  the  passengers. 
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To  niaiiy  ol"  iis  it  was  the  tiist  j,Hiiii|>sc  of  those  droaiy 
urctic  voya<^('Ui'H,  those  stately  traveUeis  ol  tlie  northern 
Hoa,  who  heed  not  though  the  aii^^ry  liillows  loMni  and  <laHh 
against  their  ]»onderous  ice-hound  sides  -  who  move  on 
reirardless  (jF  old  iioreas,  thouirh  he  craeU  liis  cheeks  with 
blast  and  tempest- -who  are  tlie  di'ead  of  ttie  sailoi',  and 
have  sent  many  a  nol)h'  shi]»  and  oaUant  cicw  into  the 
silent  deep,  whence  no  voice  has  e\'er  come  to  t( ''  th<'  tah'. 


UKBKKCS. 


It  was  cm-ious  aH<l  interestinjj'  to  watch  the  ditiereiit 
shapes  the  l)erg  assmned  as  we  a|>)ti-oaclieil.  At  first  it 
looked  like  an  old-fashioned  farm-house,  with  a  loni^  range 
of  low  straegling  buildings  l)ehin<l  it,  the  i-oofs  of  which 
were  covered  with  great  (piantities  of  snow.  Then  it 
became  a  huge  scow,  with  lofty  load  of  glistening  freight. 
Again,  it  has  turned  into  a  perfect  sphinx — iiidt*e  1.  in  all 
our     boyhood's     pictu)"e-books     we    never     saw     si     better 
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I'l^prt'st'iitfitioM  ol'  tlu'  i^r.'iiul  old  Kuyptiuii  inoiistci'.  Wln'ii 
we  <^ot  ('lost',  so  Ileal' that  we  couM  liavc  tossed  a  stone  to 
it,  some  of  the  passeiieers,  [K»ssessiii^  \rry  \  ivid  iinao'iiia- 
tioiis,  declared  tliat  they  could  see  hears'  tracks  up  its  sides. 
'I'he  sailors  estimated  its  leiietli  at  three  hundred  \ards,  and 
its  lieiiifht  ahove  tlie  vvatei-  al)out  two  hundred  feet.  The 
j)orti()n  sul»niei'j;ed,  therefore,  would  he  ahout  six  liundre<l 
feiit.  a  pretty  <i;ood  <lrau;iht  of  water,  and  a  \  ery  respectable 
lump  of  ice. 

In  the  afternoon  we  had  a  fresh  wiml   with    us.      All  the 
sails  were  set:  the  ship  had  a  t^eiitle  motion,  and  we   went 
spankin*;'  alon^"  at  a   tine  rate.      We   ran    into   a    school  (»f 
whales  who  had  been  so  much  en<i;a<i"e<l  with   their  pleasure 
or  else  were  so  profoundly   asleep   that   they  <li<l  not  know 
of  oui"  approach  until  we  were  upon  them.     'I'liey  threshed 
the  water  with  their  ;;reat  tails,  and   rolled  aliout  the  sliip 
for  a  minute  or   two,  secMiiin^ly  ipiite  bewihh'red,  att'ordino- 
MS  considei-able  anuiseinent    for    the   time.     'Two  of   them 
were  very  larj^e.      As  we  drew   on    to  Cape  Race,  moi'e  ami 
more  icebi'r;.>s   loomed   ii]»   before    us.      At  .S  p.m.    we   wi'i'e 
abreast  the   Cape   and  took   a    last    look    at  America.      We 
were  now  faii'ly  launched  on  the  *;i-eat  Atlantic,  and  could 
have  wished  that  our  introduction  hail  worn  a   more  pleas- 
ing aspect.      The  wind  had  increased  to  a  stitt' ))i'ee/e.     The 
.sea,  which   had   been    playfully   rolline'.  now    looked  an<;ry 
and  threateiiinii'.     On  ever\'  hand  countless  icel)er<>".s  lifted 
their  white  and  sombre  heads  far  above  the  wrathful  waves 
and  ttoatinu'  ice.      Kemnants  of  shattere<l  ber<;s  i^i-ated  and 
thumped  aijaiiist  the  sides  of  our  shij),  but  she  steanieil  on 
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tlirDiiijli  tlu'  nia/t'  into  tlif  ohscurity  of  tlic  iii|ilit.  Tlic 
cold  wind  nuikt's  us  sliixcr,  yet  \\r  I'l'iiiJiin  Jind  peer  into 
tlu'  d!irkiu?ss.  It  is  latt'  wlicn  we  rctiif,  and  all  through  tlir 
i-i'iiiainder  of  the  niuht  those  cold,  drearv  sca-inon,stci's  trivc 
us  their  undcsirahic  company,  haunt  our  thoughts  ami 
destroy  our  rcjxisc. 

It  wjis  evident  "roiu  the  numhei'  tiiat  \V(  re  on  deck  early 
in  the  uiornin<r,  that  the  niiiht  s  rest  had  not  been  one  of 
uninixed  sweetness.  Kveryone  seemed  greatlx'  relieved  to 
tiiid  that  we  had  passed  out  of  the  track  of  the  iceliei-us, 
and  that  there  was  not  a  Ncstige  ol'  one  to  In"  seen  on  the 
hroati  expanse  oi'  water.  A  clear  am  open  sea  now  lay 
hefore  us.  Our  shi|>  was  moving  on  gallantly  with  all 
sails  set.  There  were  hut  tew  ladies  at  diinier,  and  a  j^ooil 
many  gentlemen,  too,  had  engagements  downstairs,  and 
'■  n.'ist  he  excused." 

We  were  on  the  IJaiiks  lielore  night,  so  the  sailors  said, 
hut  i  do  not  know  that  1  was  much  the  wiser  i'or  the  infoi- 
mation.  I  could  not  distinguish  the  ditl'erence  in  (he  colour 
of  the  water  which  sailors  say  is  ohserv  aMe,  and  hy  whicii 
they  know  when  they  are  on  them  I  was  not  (|uite  so 
verdant  as  the  man  who  askeil  a  captain  with  nuicli  eai- 
iHvstness  where  the  Hanks  weie.  I'oi-  he  hail  heeii  looking 
lor  them  all  day  ami  could  not  see  them. 

I  was  much  pu/zled  this  morning  to  tell  whether  I  had 
slept  on  my  head  or  my  I'eet.  Washing  ]»roved  a  very 
ptn'plcxing  and  uncoml'ortahle  ati'air.  I  was  <ither  hump- 
ing my  hea<l  against  the  partition  or  staggei-ing  ha(d\ 
against    the    iloor.       I>y    spreading    out    my    legs    like    an 
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extoiidiMl  pair  oF  t()n<;'s  I  could  stcjuly  niynelf  aj;'ain!st  tlic 
motion  of  the  ship  in  one  direction.  Imt  I  needed  another 
pail  to  ouard  me  iVom  the  other.  Thi'ic  was  nt)  way  for 
it  but  to  hold  on  witii  one  hand  antl  a[)ply  the  water  with 
the  other,  and  even  then  T  Found  myself  putting-  it  in  v(;rv 
uncomfortable  places.  1  worried  through,  however,  after 
a  while,  and  made  for  the  deck.  The  sea  was  running- 
nnich  liio'her  than  yesterday,  and  tin-  wind  much  strong'!-. 
We  wi're  making-  foui'teeji  and  a  half  knots  an  hour.  At 
noon  the  wind  had  become  so  stronjjf  that  all  the  sails  wero 
close  reefed  except  the  main-sail.  A  sea  evei-  and  anon 
broke  on  the  deck.  Walking-  was  attended  with  so  much 
ditHculty  that  it  became  necessary  to  clin^-  to  the  lon^^ 
rope  that  extended  len<ijthwise  of  the  ship.  Un[)leaHant 
sounds  met  the  ear  tVom  adjoinin<:;  rooms,  and  a  crash  was 
heard  in  the  croekeiy  department.  At  <linner  the  captain 
.said  we  had  reached  mid-ocean.  There  was  a  lar^e  nund>er 
of  vacant  seats  at  the  tal)le.  Tumblers,  bottles  and  the 
like  were  constantly  topplinj>'  ovei',  ereatin*^-  vexation  on 
one  hand  and  amusement  on  the  other. 

The  storm  seemed  to  increase  in  force  as  the  day  vvore 
on.  It  is  j^rand  and  impressive  to  stand  on  deck  with  the 
wind  roarinj4'  throu<;"h  the  ropes  and  yards,  and  look  out 
upon  the  waves  risinj;-  like  ^reat  black  mountains  seamed 
with  snow,  rushiuii'  down  on  \'ou  as  if  t\wv  would  burv 
you  in  their  an<^er.  Voui'  iK)ble  ship  <j;(x^s  on,  climbing  the 
tumbling  hills  and  rushing  down  their  mad  sides,  while 
every  little  while  you  hear  the  hollow  thump  of  some 
wave  aiiainst  the  bows,  followed  bv  a  rush  of  water  ovvv 
the  bulwarks,  and  feel  the  great  ship  tremble  beneath  your 
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feet.  I  do  not  ri'ineiiibei-  any  picture  of  a  storm  at  sea  so- 
perfect  as  that  given  in  the  107th  Psahn  :  "  They  that  go 
down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  that  do  business  in  great  waters ; 
tliesii  see  the  works  of  tlie  Lord,  and  his  wonders  in  the 
deep.  For  he  coniniandeth,  and  raiseth  the  stormy  wind, 
which  hfteth  up  the  waves  tliereof.  They  mount  up  to 
the  heaven,  they  go  down  again  to  the  depths :  their  soul 
is  melted  because  of  trouble.  They  reel  to  and  fro,  and 
staam^r  like  a  (h-unken  man,  and  are  at  their  wit's  end." 
Towards  night  a  thick  fog  gathered  around  us,  and  the 
whistle  began  every  now  and  then  to  send  out  on  the 
wings  of  the  storm  its  dreary  sound.  I  do  not  know  of  a 
more  unpleasant  accompaniment  than  the  shrieks  of  a  fog- 
whistle. 

When  1  came  on  deck  next  iiKjrning,  I  found  that  the 
storm  had  considerably  abated.  Taking  my  favourite  posi- 
tion at  the  wheel-house,  I  watched  for  some  time  the  bow 
of  the  ship  as  it  rose  high  on  tlie  waves,  and  then  plunged 
down  as  if  it  were  going  undei",  oi',  as  Mark  Twain  puts  it, 
"  At  one  moment  the  bowsprit  was  taking  a  deadly  aim  at 
the  sun  in  mid-heaven,  and  at  the  next  it  was  trying  to 
harpoon  a  shark  in  tiie  bottom  of  the  ocean;"  or  as  tlie 
cbwn  in  the  Winter's  Tale  describes  it,  "  Now  the  ship 
boring  the  moon  witli  her  main-mast,  and  anon  swallowed 
with  yeast  and  froth,  as  you'd  thiust  a  cork  into  a  hogs- 
head." The  sailors  were  bu^y  hoisting  sail,  juid  as  they 
worked  sent  out  snatches  of  song — 

"  So  taut  to  haul  the  slieet  we  know, 
With  yo,   heave,  hoi" 

— the  chorus  always  being  the  signal  for  a  lusty  pull. 
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Satuniay  moriiiiijjj  opont'd  upon  us  witli  eheerrul  Hun- 
.shiue,  and  teuiptiMl  lu.iiiy  to  eoni<'  on  deck  early.  The 
wind  l»!id  fallen  to  ;i  eotnt'ortahle  breeze,  and  we  were 
sweeping  on  finely.  After  Ineakfa.st  all  hands  came  out 
to  enjoy  the  hritjht  sun,  and  the  <leck  once  more  assumed  a 
gay  ap]>eai'ance.  ShutHe-hojud  and  other  deck  games 
were  in  i"e(|uisition.  We  luid  not  .seen  a  sail  for  three 
days,  nothing  hut  the  hroad  e.\|)anse  of  the  seething  ocean. 
Even  the  petrels  which  had  het'U  disportijig  themselves 
around  us  during  the  storm,  were  no  longer  to  Ix'  seen. 

Our  last  Sundav  on  hoard  was  xcrv  aiireeahle.  The 
wind  had  died  away:  the  .sun  shone  cheerfully  upon  us, 
anil  oui'  sick  ones  sought  the  deck.  The  Rev.  Mr.  IMartin, 
a  Church  of  FiJ\i;la.nd  minist«'r  returnini«-  from  Australia, 
])reached. 

Monday  opened  upon  us  clear  as  a  hell.  The  ,sea  was 
calm  and  smooth.  We  were  drawing  neai"  to  land,  and 
were  on  tlu'  lookout  foi'  it.  Karly  in  the  afternoon  Tory 
Island  loomed  up  out  of  the  sea,  after  which  we  caught 
glimpst>s  of  the  |)(  rry\  t'augh  ^^ountains,  and  then  the 
I'Ugged  shores  of  northern  Irtdaiid;  hut  the  atmospher*'- 
was  so  thick  tliat  we  cotdd  otdy  get  an  outline  of  the  moun- 
tains and  short".  We  pass  Lough  Swilly,  and  then  round 
Malin  Head,  Ireland's  most  noi'thern  point:  and  notice 
the!  large  .S(|uare  momuuent  there  erected.  Pi'oceeding  now 
niong  the  coast  to  Inishown  Hea<l,  we  enter  Lough  Foyle 
and  pass  on  to  Moville,  \vh«'re  a  innnher  of  our  jia.ssengers 
leave  us  for  Deny. 

Karly  on  Tuesday  tnoiMiing     our  last  day  on  shipboard — 
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we  pass  the  Giant's  Caiisewjiy  anil  havi'  a  j^oo«l  view  of 
these  noted  clitt's.  Our  course  lies  down  the  North  Channel. 
We  can  see  the  Mull  of  Cantire  on  one  hand,  and  the  shore  of 
the  County  of  Antrim  on  the  other:  an<l  later  we  have  the 
Mull  of  (ialloway  and  County  Down. 

Next  the  Isle  of  Man  arrests  our  attention.     The  obscure 
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Inch    we    sei'   at    first   i;radually   devcloj)s  as   we 


a})proach,  and  its  numntains  stand  out  clearer  and  in  bolder 
relief.     It  lies  in  the  nurtlu'rn  pait  of  the  Irish  Sea,  and 
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IS  nearly  eiiuidistant  ironi  riiio^iand  and  Jreian«i  a.nu  the 
south  of  Scotland.  It  is  about  thirtv-three  miles  lonii  and 
twelve  miles  wide.  A  nuanitain  ranirc  occupies  a  j^reat 
portion  of  the  island,  extendinji"  from  Mau^hold  Head  to 
the  Calf  Islet.  The  loftiest  elevation  is  Snaefell.  which 
rises  2,024  feet  above  the  .sea.  In  and  thi'ttujifh  these  loftv 
mountains  ari'  to  be  found  the  picturestjue  recesses  of 
Ravensdale,  Sulby,  (Jlcn.  (Jlen  Aldyn.  and  Halure.  The 
tine  scenery  of  the  mountains  has  been  made  more  acces- 
sible by  the  construction  of  a  sei-jcs  of  roads,  conmiandin^- 
at  many  points  views  uiisur|)a.ssed  in  the  kingdom  foi- 
pictures(pieness  and  variety. 

In  many  respects  this  island  is  uniipie  and  interesting- 
bo.  ond  any  otiier  of  the  Hritisli  Isli-s.  Its  laws,  its 
customs,  its  system  of  t;oveinment  aic  in  the  main  (piite 
diti'erent  fi'om  those  of  the  neiu;hlM>urinir  islands  of  (Jivat 
Britain.  Since  its  purchase  liy  the  Cr«>wn  of  Knuland  in 
182.'),  it  has  enjoyed  what  the  Ii'ish  people  an'  clamouring' 
for — "  Home  Hule.  In  this  respect  it  is  not  ludike  C'a,nada, 
possessing-  its   own    <^dvei'nment,   known  as  the    House  of 
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Keys.  A  LioiittMiant-Ciovenior  is  a{i|K>int<:'<i  l)y  the  Crown, 
and,  thouj^h  an  a)>{)rn(lai;e,  is  f«»r  all  practical  pui"po.st\s 
ijidependent.  Prioi"  to  th»'  jmivliasi'  fntiii  the  Stanley 
family,  who  eaine  into  p* »Hs«'SNioii  in  |»erpetuity  (lnrin<>-  the 
reiixn  of  Heni'v  IV.,  bv  pavinir  to  thi-  kiiiir.  his  heii"s  and 
successors,  at  coronatiim,  a  cjist  of  falcons,  it  was  inde- 
pendent and  ruled  l»y  tlu'in  un«lfr  the  title  of  Kin^f  ov 
Lord  of  Mail.  It  was  a  King  n{  Man  that  ])laced  tlu' 
crown  on  the  head  of  the  Kjirl  •»f  Richmond  after  the 
battle  of  Hosworth  Field. 

The  island  is  i-ielt  in  monuiueiits  of  the  jjast,  and  par- 
ticularly of  the  dead,  wliether  |>iv-hist<^iric  or  of  later  date. 
Its  scenery  is  vai'ied  and  pleasiiij;.  The  central  hills, 
tliough  perhaps  nt>t  »|uite  so  Vieautifiil  as  those  of  the 
EntijUsh  lakes,  are  nexei-thelesji  not  far  Ijehind  in  their 
\aried  attractions.  The  clifts  aloncr  the  southern  coast 
in  many  places  are  wild  atid  j^^-and.  Vej;;etation,  except 
where  exposed  to  the  full  foixi*  of  tlie  gales,  is  always 
luxuriant,  for  the  climate  is  iiiiM.  and  s«*vere  frosts  are 
rare.  The  hydrantria,  the  inviil**  and  the  fuchsia  flourish 
unnipped,  and  grow  to  a  large  sizf.  Take  it  all  in  all — its 
history,  its  anticjuities,  it  scener\"  and  its  climate — there 
are  few  places  in  the  British  Isles  which  Ix'tter  repay  a 
visit  of  some  dui-ation  than  th»f  We  of  Man.  It  is  a 
favourite  simnnt'i-  rcsoi-t  f«)r  thoiiRands  of  the  Bi'itish 
]»eople. 

The  principal  towns  ar»'  Kainsay.  Douglas,  Castletown, 
and  Peel.  In  the  latter  plaiv  is  Ptvl  Cawtle,  which  the 
readers  of    •  Pcveril   of  tlu'  P«'ak  "  will  ivmcndi^'r  as  Holm 


-m 


ox    TIIK    OCEAN    AND    OX    SHOIJK. 


m 


IVei,  oiu'  of  tin-  Jincit'iit  sti-oii^hoMs  of  tlic  islniKl.  Here 
Sir  WalU-r  Scott  iiiti-o«luct's  us  to  the  youii^  Karl  of  Oerbv 
aii'l  his  frJriKl  .Julian  Pcvci-jl,  and  the  Uravc  C'oinitess  of 
Drrhy.  wliose  lius1»an<l,  tlir  Kail  of  Derliy  and  Kin<,f  in 
Man.  wjis  lK'li('a<l«'<l  at  Holton-on-tlic-.Moois.  ( )ftol)(M-.  lOol. 
Kuslifii  Castlf.  liowcviT.  at  Castlcto^vn.  was  tli<'   home  of 
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tin-  IJirl  of  Dcrlty  at  tho  tinif  of  tin-  unfortunate  skinnisli 
at  \Vi;;j;an  I-;in<'.  where  he  was  made  prisoner,  with  tlie 
result  we  havt'  mentioned.  The  reader  will  find  in 
••  Peveril  of  the  Peak  '"  heautiful  descriptions  not  only 
of  tlicse  old  castles,  but  many  other  j)laces  <»n  tlie  island. 
Anion;:  the  natural  curiosities  of  the  island  is  the  Manx 
cut.       TlifSi'    d«»inestic    animals    art-    remarkable    in    that 
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nature  lias  t'ailiMl  to  provide  them  with  tails.  Tliis  is 
the  only  place  in  the  worltl,  I  believe,  where  the  feline 
t'aniilv  are  tailless.  I  have  never  come  across  any  reason 
for  this  peculiarity.  It  is  one  of  natures  freaks.  I  suppose. 
Tiie  Manx  kitten  certainh'  desei'ves  the  svmiiathv  of 
kittenhood    everywhere,  because    it    has    no    tail    to    |)laA- 
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with,  and  is  hence  deprived   of  one  of  the  urt-jitest  ciiarms 
of  its  lift'. 

From  Castletown,  Poi-t  Krin,  tin'  Calf  of  Man.  and  the 
north  coast  of  the  island  can  l)e  visited.  The  cliffs  are 
y;rand.  The  scenerv  of  the  whole  reiiion  is  wild  and 
storm-beaten,  and  the  primitive  lan^ua<;'e  and  primitive 
customs  have  lingered  lono;er  here  than   in  any  other  part 
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of  the  islainl.  One  of  tlie  most  remarkable  s})ots  is  called 
the  Chasms,  a  numher  of  deej)  parallel  fissures  which 
have  opened  in  the  rock,  produce<l  probably  hy  a  sli<^ht 
seaward  sli})pint(  of  the  mass.  The  Calf  of  Man  was 
formerly  a  noted  place  for  falcons,  and  supplied  the  Lords 
of  Man  with  the  birds  which  were  the  fee  for  possession 
of  the  island.  Once,  too,  it  had  a  hermit,  in  the  pei-son 
of  one  Thomas  Bushel,  a  dependent  of  the  {j^reat  Lord 
Bacon,  who  lived  there  to  a  very  advanced  a^e,  on  a 
parsimonious  diet  "of  herbs,  oil,  mustard,  and  honey,  with 
milk  sufficient."  Theie  is  a  liohthouse  on  the  Calf.  At 
4  p.m.  we  pass  Bell  Buoy,  and  at  5.30  our  siiip  is  alon<;- 
side  the  landing-  stage,  and  we  are  ashore. 

The  aj)proach  from  sea  to  the  great  port  of  Liverpool  is 
very  fine.  There  were  few  on  board  who  did  not  come 
on  deck  to  have  a  lot)k  at  the  stirring  scene  we  were 
entering  upon.  The  sight  of  land  to  one  who  has  for  days 
looked  upon  the  broad  and  restless  ocean,  until  the  eye 
grew  weary  in  its  searcli  for  some  object  of  relief  in  the 
vast  expanse,  possesses  a  charm  which  at  once  fixes  the 
attention  of  the  observer  and  awakens  within  him  the  most 
intense  interest.  We  all  felt  that  the  dangers  and  dis- 
comforts of  the  sea  were  over  for  the  time,  and  with  our 
glasses  scaiuied  the  shore  on  which  we  were  .soon  to  .stand. 
The  broad  stretch  of  water  at  the  entrance  of  the  harbour 
was  covered  with  vessels  of  large  and  small  burtliens,  mostly 
lying  at  anchor.  There  the  Mei'sey  empties  into  the  sea, 
and  before  us  is  the  long  line  of  docks,  which  are  at  once 
the  wonder  and  admiration  of  the  world,  extending  up  the 
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river  for  inore  than  eijj^lit  iiiilcH,  find  the  f^reat  city  with  its 
massive  and  lofty  warehouses  and  countless  buildings 
crowdin<r  up  to  th(!  hills  eastward.  On  the  Cheshire  coast 
we  have  Birkenhead,  to  the  .south  Traiunere,  and  to  the 
north  Seaconilie  and  Egreniont :  while  at  the  extremity  of 
the  Wirral  peninsula  may  be  seen  New  Brighton,  with  scores 
of  bathing  carts  along  the  white  sandy  beach,  and  still 
farther  to  the  north  the  lighthouse  at  the  Rock  Perch. 
Craft  of  every  size,  build  an('  rig  expand  their  white  wings 
towards  the  sea,  or  are  being  towed  out  by  the  sturdy  little 
tugs.  Ferry  boat  after  ferry  boat  inislies  past,  thronged 
with  passengers.  Here  a  graceful  yacht,  with  snowy  main- 
sail and  balloon  jib,  skims  along.  There  the  clumsy  coal  or 
salt  flat  plunges  heavily  through  the  sea,  or  the  light  trim 
lx)at  dances  in  the  waves  made  by  the  paddle-wheels  of 
some  great  steamei'. 

The  next  picture  I  have  to  present  is  not  so  interesting : 
that  is  to  say,  it  was  not  so  to  me.  There  is  an  institution 
common  to  all  civilized  countries,  designated  "  the  customs," 
the  employees  of  whicli  are  presumed  to  watch  with  jealous 
<;are  the  revenue  of  the  State.  The.se  officials  are  not,  as  a 
rule,  by  any  means,  a  bashful  people.  They  never  wait  for 
an  introduction — this  is  one  of  the  modern  rules  of  society 
not  laid  down  in  their  code  of  eti(iuette.  If  you  should  so 
far  forget  j^oiu'self  as  to  fancy  that  you  may  go  where 
you  choose  when  your  foot  touches  the  shore,  be  assured 
that  one  of  these  gentlemen  will  bring  you  to  a  stand,  and 
will  demand  to  see  the  contents  of  your  portmanteau,  or  any 
other  luggage  of  which   you  may   be  possessed.     Fancy, 
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then,  some  two  hundred  men  and  women  leathered  around 
tlu'ice  as  many  trunks  and  satchels  spread  open  in  the  shed 
on  Prince's  Parade,  awaiting  and  un(h'r^<)inji'  the  inspection 
of  tliese  otticials.  When  your  effects  are  graced  with  the 
official  chalk,  then  are  you  at  liberty  to  take  yourself  and 
your  l)(!longin<rs  away. 

After  tea  I  started  out  with  a  couple  of  Canadian  friends 
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for  a  ramble.  We  passed  thi'ouj^li  Dale,  Castle,  Lord  and 
others  of  the  principal  streets,  noting  in  our  way  the  fine 
shops  and  other  noble  buildings  that  presented  themselves 
at  every  turn.  The  town  hall,  custom-house,  post-office 
and  St.  George's  Hall  are  massive  structures.  In  front  of  the 
latter  are  two  fine  bronze  ecpiestrian  statues  of  Her  Majesty 
antl    Prince    Albert.      The    Wellington    monument    next 
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am'stt'd  our  attention.  It  stands  at  the  bottom  of  tlic 
London  Road,  and  rises  to  the  hei^dit  of  110  feet.  The 
cohinni  is  crowned  with  a  tijjure  of  the  J)uke.  Thence  we 
bend  our  way  throu«jli  the  tliron^ed  streets  to  our  hotel, 
somewhat  weary  over  the  thiy's  excitement  and  our  walk  of 
more  than  three  hours'  duration.  It  may  strike  the  reader 
as  somewhat  out  of  the  way  to  talk  of  such  a  protracted 
stroll  after  tea,  and  in  daylight,  too ;  but  an  Engli.shman 
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will  understand  it.  I  wish  we  could  patch  on  to  the  end  of 
our  evenings,  particularly  after  a  broiling  hot  summer's 
day,  the  long  and  soothing  twilight  of  England.  How^ 
charming  after  the  sun  has  hid  his  face  to  have  two  or 
more  long  houi-s  of  dreamy  light!  Night  seems  loth  to 
drop  her  dark  curtain  over  the  land;  she  blends  her 
shadows  so  softly  and  so  gently  with  the  light  that  you  can 
hardly  tell  when  daylight  ends  and  night  begins. 
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On  the  following  morning  I  luid  an  oarly  brcnkfust 
and  set  out  again,  taking  in  the  first  place  in  my  way,  the 
North-western  Railway  station  on  Lime  Street.  1'he 
building  is  very  large  and  fine.  Over  one  Inmdred  trains 
are  despatched  from  this  station  daily.  I  then  went  to  the 
Yorkshire  and  Lancashire  Railway,  in  Titheharn  Street,  a 
very  lian<lsome  building  in  the  Italian  style,  and  a  striking 
object  from  its  elevated  position.  There  are  but  two  railroads 
entering  the  city,  and  both  pass  completely  mider  it — the 
first,  the  North-western,  coming  out  at  Edge  Hill  through 
a  tunnel  excavated  out  of  solid  rock;  the  other  terminat- 
ing at  the  Regent's  Road.  I  turned  away  from  these  places 
of  noise  and  bustle,  and  took  my  w^ay  down  Duke  Street  to 
the  Exchange,  a  magnificent  edifice,  the  interior  of  which 
I  was  told  was  the  finest  of  its  kind  in  tiie  world. 

The  grand  feature  of  Liverpool,  however,  is  its  magnifi- 
cent docks.  It  would  be  very  difficult  for  me  to  convey  to 
the  mind's  eye  a  correct  idea  of  the  magnitude  of  these 
wonderful  constructions.  Picture  to  your  mind  a  huge 
stone  wall  built  of  iiinnense  granite  blocks,  extending 
down  on  the  right-hand  side  of  the  Mersey  for  eight  miles. 
Observe  that  this  wall  is  pierced  here  and  there  by  broad 
entrances  or  gateways,  closed  by  massive  gates,  on  the 
same  principle  as  our  canal  locks.  These  are  the  entrances 
to  the  several  basins  or  docks.  When  the  tide  is  at  its  ebb. 
the  gates  are  opened  for  the  adnnssion  of  vessels,  l)ut  when 
the  tide  begins  to  flow  out,  they  are  shut,  and  thus  retain 
sufficient  Vt^ater  to  float  within  them  the  largest  ships.  The 
most  capacious  of  these  is,  as  it  should  be,  the  Canadian 
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(lock,  situatcMlat  the  extreme  end  of  the  northern  portion  of 
the  city.  It  is  devoted  to  the  timber  trade,  which  reciuires 
^freat  space  for  the  timbisr  brouj^ht  Fiom  Canathi,  the  Gulf 
of  Mexico,  the  Baltic  and  other  timber-^rowin^  countries. 
Other  docks  follow  in  succession,  tilling;  up  the  entire 
distance. 

Kach  dock  is  set  apart  for  a  particular  trade.     In  some, 
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steam  vessels  are  con>i^ri'j2;ated  :  in  others,  vessiils  enga<;ed 
in  the  Mediterranean  tiatiic ;  in  others,  tlie  Baltic  and 
Russian,  or  the  North  and  South  American :  in  othei-s, 
coasters  are  to  be  foinid.  Some  of  the  lar^e  ship  com- 
panies, such  as  the  Inman  or  Maclver  lines,  have  b(>rths 
sptrially  allotted  to  their  vessels. 

There  are  munerous  docks  for  the  repaii-  of  vessels,  and 
"^rid-irons"  ujion  which  vesst'ls  can  rest  for  examination 
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and  triHiufif  repairs  while  the  tide  leaves  then)  hi^ii  and 
(hy. 

In  front  of  the  Prince's  Pai-ade  is  moored  the  Sonth 
La'vlin^  Statue.  constructcMl  after  a  desit^n  hy  Sir  William 
Cuhitt,  and  nsed  by  ocean  and  coastinj^  steamers,  and  those 
from  the  Isle  of  Man,  Ireland,  Scotland  and  Wales.  It  is 
the  largest  floating  staj^ti  in  the  world,  beinjr  1 ,002  feet  long 
and  82  feet  wide.  The  platform  or  dock  rests  on  sixty-three 
iron  pontoons,  each  80  feet  long,  10  feet  wide  and  4  feet 
deep.  The  approach  to  the  stage  is  by  four  bridges,  which 
are  constructed  so  as  to  rise  and  fall  Avitli  the  tide.  On  the 
deck  are  sheds  for  shelter.  There  are  also  on  it,  stations 
for  the  river  police  and  the  life-boat  service. 

Having  seen  the  principal  points  of  interest  in  this  great 
maritime  port,  I  take  my  departure  by  the  Yorkshire  and 
Lancashire  Railway  for  Manchester,  which  I'oad  nnis  prin- 
cipally through  the  County  of  Lancashire.  It  possessed 
more  than  nsual  interest  to  me  from  the  fact  of  its  being 
the  scene  of  the  first  railway  enterpi'ise  in  the  world. 
Stephenson,  although  he  lived  to  see  the  iron  I'ail  join  city 
to  city,  country  to  country,  and  continent  to  continent, 
after  all  could  have  had  but  a  very  small  conception  of 
the  amount  of  capital  expended  and  the  grand  total 
of  miles  reached  since  Liverpool  and  Manchester  werc^ 
linked  together  in  18Ii0. 

I  was  pleased  that  my  first  ride  on  the  rail  in  England 
should  be  by  the  first  line  built  and  over  Chat  Moss,  whicli 
presented  such  serious  ditliciUties  to  engineering  skill  in 
those  days,  but  which  now  would  be  considered  a  com- 
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[)arativo  trifle.  I  j^ot  glimpses,  too,  as  we  flew  along,  of 
Eiiglaiul's  greatest  chanii,  her  rural  scenery — the  green 
hedge,  the  broom  with  its  golden  flowers,  the  chestnut, 
hawthorn  and  honeysuckle,  in  gayest  dress  of  summer 
l)loom.  The  graceful  elm  and  sturdy  oak,  clad  in  richest 
foliage,  strongly  tempted  me  to  alight  for  a  stroll.  Tliese 
were  the  foreshadowings  of  pleasures  to  be  enjoyedi 

Permit  me  now  to  say  a  few  words  about  Manchester.     I 
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was  in  the  city  several  times,  but  did  not  go  there  to  "  do  "  it, 
as  is  said.  It  is  a  place  not  much  sought  after  by  the  sight- 
seeing nomads,  though  in  importance  the  fourth  city  in  the 
kingdom.  Its  history  runs  back  beyond  the  time  of  the 
Roman  invasion,  but  it  did  not  ])iiss  under  the  invadere' 
yoke  until  A.l).  7!).  Then  tin;  tumults  of  war  broke  upon 
the  ])eaceable  inhabitants,  and  Manchester  was  occupied  by 
levies  from   the  banks  of  the  Tiber.     It  is  now  the  centre 
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of  the  great  cotton  rnanufacturinf^  industry  of  the  king- 
dom. There  are  a  great  many  very  hirge  and  imposing 
warehouses  in  the  principal  streets,  evidences  not  only  of 
the  wealth  of  its  great  merchants,  hut  of  their  taste  and 
energy.  Of  the  puMic  buildings,  the  Assize  Courts,  which 
stand  in  Great  Dacier  Street,  Strangeways,  are  considered 
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hy  competent  judges  among  the  finest  (Jothic  huildings 
of  modern  days.  Tlu'  Exchange  will  he,  when  completed, 
the  finest  huiMing  of  the  kind  in  the  world.  Tlu;  new 
town  hall  is  in  the  Loml)ard  Venetian  style  of  architec- 
ture, and  will  accommodate  five  thousand  persons.  The  site 
of  this  hall  may  he  considered  historic,  and  the  building 
itself  is  a  memorial  of  the  agitation  which  resulted  in  the 
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repeal  of  the  corn-laws.  Here  tlie  "  Peterloo  "  affair  took 
place,  resulting  in  the  loss  of  many  lives,  and  here  the 
great  meetings  of  the  Anti-Corn-Law  League  were  held, 
which  brought  Cobden  and  Blight  to  the  front  rank  of 
English  politicians.  The  town  hall  in  King  Street  is  also 
a  fine  building.  Opposite  this  stands  the  Branch  Bank  of 
England.  There  are  a  number  of  other  fine  public  build- 
ings and  churches  worthy  of  notice,  but  I  must  leave  them, 
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as  well  as  the  parks  and  other  places  of  resort  and  amuse- 
ment. The  Wellington  monument,  with  manj^  figures  and 
hds-reJii'fs,  and  the  statues  of  Dalton  the  chemist,  and 
Watt  the  inventor  are  on  the  Esplanade.  The  Peel 
memorial  stands  on  Mosley  Street,  and  the  Albert  memo- 
rial in  Albert  S(iuare.  It  consists  of  a  marble  statue 
within  a  higldy  ornate  (Jothic  shrine.  In  St.  Ann's  Sipiare 
there  is  a  fine  bron/e  statue  of  Richard  Cobden. 
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The  respect  that  is  paid  by  the  British  people  to  the 
ineniory  of  their  j^reat  men  is,  to  ray  mind,  one  of  the  finest 
traits  in  their  character.  From  Westminster  Abbey,  tlie 
^rand  niausoleiini  of  the  nation's  dead,  throujrhout  the  hind, 
in  park  and  S(|uare,  in  town  and  country,  are  to  be  found 
monuments  and  memorials,  statues  and  busts  of  those  men 
whose  example  and  brain-work  have  so  larjjjely  contributed 
to  elevate  their  land  to  the  veiy  sununit  of  modern  civiliza- 
tion. They  are  dead,  but  their  works  follow  them  :  the}' 
sleep,  but  their  names,  cut  in  stone  or  cast  in  brass,  speak 
to  the  world's  toilers,  and  incite  them  to  work  on  and 
faint  not. 

"Lives  f)f  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lires  Kublinie, 
And,  dei)arting,  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  on  the  sands  «»f  tnue." 


CHAPTER    II. 
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A   RUN  ISTO    YORKSHIRE,  AND  A    TRAMP   OVER 

A   MOOR. 

SOON  afU'i-  my  arrival  in  Eii^lainl  I  turncMl  my  Foot- 
stops  in  the  direction  of  Darwen,  one  of  a  elnster 
of  nianufacturini;  towns  situated  in  the  northern  part  of 
Lancashire.  Pleasure-seekers  and  tourists,  who  visit  the 
mother  country  to  see  and  enjoy  its  historic  phices — its 
aisth-s.  its  pahices,  its  numerous  collections  of  art  and 
science,  its  imposiuj^f  cities,  its  wealth,  its  hattle-tields,  its 
sacre«I  memories,  its  homes  and  haunts  of  j;enius — do  not 
often  run  ofi*  to  these  busy,  smoky  manufacturing  centres, 
and  \'et  these  are  the  places  whence  the  wealth  an<l  power 
of  En«rland  has  sjn'unjij. 

The  first  Napoleon  was  wont  to  stij^matize  the  Ent^lish 
p^Hjple  as  a  "nation  of  shop-keepers;"  hut  the  shop-keepeix, 
l»y  their  dogj^ed  perseverance,  succeeded  in  crushin<;f  him 
and  his  dreams  of  empire,  and  sent  him  to  St.  Helena, 
then*  to  p<jn«ler  over  the  difference  that  exists  between  the 
force  of  enterprise  and  the  fitful  j^lory  of  an  unhallowed 
ambition. 

It  wa-s  not  Ijecnuse  of  any  of  tiie  toregoinj^  reasons  that 
my  coui-s*'   was  turned  towai-ds   IJarwen.     I   ha<l   friends 
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June,  I  stepjM'd  out  of  the  train  on  the  platform  of  the 
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station  in  this  town,  and  was  soon  after  driven  away  over 
the  stone-paved  streets  to  my  friend's  residence,  some  two 
miles  distant. 

The  manufacturing  lords  of  England,  while  they  liave 
very  keen  perceptions  as  t^  the  value  of  money  and  the 
power  which  it  exerts,  have  also  quite  as  thorough  an 
appreciation  of  such  of  the  good  things  of  this  world  as 
will  tend  to  enhance  their  comfort.  No  class  of  men  are 
more  diligent  in  business.  During  the  working  hours  of 
the  day  they  are  sure  to  be  found  in  their  huge  mills, 
carefully  supervising  every  detail,  unmoved  by  the  din 
and  roar  of  ponderous  machinery :  and  yet  mo.st  of  these 
proprietors  have  substantial  mansions  outside  the  noise  of 
these  busy  hives,  to  which  they  are  wont  to  betake  them- 
selves at  the  close  of  the  day.  It  was  not  an  unpleasant 
thing,  after  having  been  tossed  about  on  the  ocean  for  a 
number  of  days,  to  find  myself  agreeably  placed  in  one 
of  these  English  homes. 

"  Tlie  stately  homes  of  England, 

How  beautiful  they  stand 
Amid  tlieir  tall  ancestral  trees 

O'er  all  the  pleasant  land  I 
The  deer  acro.ss  their  greensward  bound, 

'Mid  shade  and  sunny  beam  ; 
The  swan  glides  past  them  with  the  sound 

Of  some  rejoicing  stream." 

My  friend's  residence  stood  on  a  plateau,  under  the 
shadow  of  a  lofty  hill.  On  either  hand  were  green 
meadows,  deeply  fringed  with  noble  trees.  In  front,  a 
sjmcious  lawn  with  parterre  and  terrace  descended  towards 
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the  valh'y,  and  l)eyond,  hi^h  lulls  <lraiH'd  with  furze  and 
heather  closed  the  view.  Beneath  lay  the  town,  with  its 
<(reat  mills  and  lofty  chinnieys:  throui^h  it  the  River 
Darwen  winding  its  tortuous  wa3^  The  pure  water  wluch 
liad  flown  into  the  river  from  many  a  cheerful  brooklet 
that  cornea  dancinir  throufifh  the  Lancashire  hills — 

"  By  many  a  Held  and  fallow, 
An  I  many  a  fairy  foreland  .set 
With  willow- weed  and  mallow," — 

no  longer  s})arkled  with  beauty,  for  its  water  had  become 
dark  and  turbid  from  the  chemicals  and  drainage  of  a 
hundred  mills.  Once  it  had  flown  on  peacefully  to  its 
ocean  home,  but  now  it  is  impeded  by  dams  and  imprisoned 
in  reservoirs ;  here  rushing  madly  through  open  gates,  or 
flying  through  <lirty  sluices :  there  dropping  sluggishly 
over  damp  end)ankments,  or  furiously  dashing  over  pon- 
dei'ous  wheels  to  find  its  way  into  other  dams  and  reser- 
voirs, to  do  over  again  the  work  of  its  masters. 

Lancashire  is  a  great  industrial  hive.  Town  after  town 
crowd  close  upon  each  other.  Huge  mills  meet  the  eye  in 
every  direction,  and  their  great  chinmeys  pcmr  forth  con- 
.stantlv  thick  volumes  of  smoke  which  jrathers  into  dark, 
gloomy  clouds  that  hang  overhead  antl  shut  out  both  sun 
and  sky. 

One  of  the  most  enjoyable  things  in  England,  to  my 
mind,  is  the  delicious  freshness  of  the  early  morning, 
made  vocal  with  the  songs  of  thousands  of  sweet  warblers. 
The  recollection  of  my  first  morning  still  clings  to  me  in 
all  its  charm  and  beaut}-.     As  I  stepped  out  on  the  lawn 
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the  Hun  was  just  pooping  ovor  the  summit  of  tlie  lai'-oti" 
hills,  aiiil  from  every  tree-top  came  tlie  son^;  of  roliiu, 
thrush  and  limiet.  VV'alkin<,'  away  towards  the  meadows, 
I  was  greeted  by  a  more  joyous  songster.  See  it  as  it 
soars  away  up  and  up,  higher  and  higher,  sending  liaek 
to  me  its  melody,  and  even  when  lost  to  my  sight  its  song 
descending  in  gladsome  notes. 

"  Now  at  Heavon'.s  gate  slio  claps  lior  wiiiys, 
Tliu  morn  not  waking  till  who  sings." 

But  at  this  rate  of  travelling  we  shall  never  reach  York- 
shire, nor  take  our  tramp  over  the  mooi'.  Ste])])ing  into  a 
carriage  with  my  thi'ee  friemls  weclrive  down  to  IJIaekhurn, 
and  thence  procee<l  ])y  rail,  passing  through  IJurnley, 
Marsden,  C'olne,  etc.,  and  in  a  little  ovci"  an  hour  reach 
Skipton.  This  town  is  situateil  in  tlu'  Craven  district,  in 
th(!  south-westein  part  of  Vorkshire.  an<I  is  noted  princi- 
pally as  a  market-town,  where  the  farmers  of  Lancaster 
and  Craven  meet  on  Saturdays  and  every  alternate  Monday 
to  dispose  of  their  stock  and  corn.  The  amount  of  money 
that  changes  hands  on  these  faii'-days  is  often  very  large, 
but  in  the  ordinary  business  point  of  view  the  place  does 
not  amount  to  nuich.  The  town,  with  a  large  tract  of 
country  i-ound  about  it,  belongs  to  the  noble  family  of 
Clitibi'ds,  and  like  many  other  {)laces  in  the  kingdom, 
though  possessing  local  advantages  of  considerable  im[)or- 
tance,  the  profits  of  which  are  lu'ld  by  non-resident  loi'ds, 
who  ojdy  x'eipiire  the  rents  to  be  sent  to  their  bankers  in 
Liondon,  and  whose  interest  ceases  with  their  lives,  there  is 
neither  desire  nor  ambition  to  impi'ove. 
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The  town  is  of  {^reat  anticjuity,  ami  is  entirely  built  of 
stone.  The  streets  are  disposed  in  the  shape  of  a  letter  Y. 
The  two  principal  points  of  interest  are  the  cluirch  and 
castle.  The  name  Skipton,  or  Sciptovvn,  is  derived  from 
the  Saxon  word  scip,  or  fi/icep.  The  town  of  Sheep  was,  at 
the  Norman  Conquest,  part  of  the  possession  of  one  ox  the 
Saxon  thanes,  and  was  granted  to  Robert  de  Romille,  one 
of  the  followers  of  William  the  Conqueror.  This  Robert 
de  Romille  laid  the  foundation-stone,  and  towards  the  latter 
part  of  his  masters  I'eign  completed  the  building  of  Skipton 
Castle,  and  making  it  the  seat  of  his  barony,  elevated  the 
village  of  Shipton  to  a  town.  Edward  II.  gave  Skipton 
to  Piers  de  Gaveston,  who  behaved  so  insolently  towards 
the  neighbouring  barons  that  they  one  and  all  arose  in  a 
body  and  testified  to  their  annoyance  by  relieving  him  of 
his  head.  Lord  Clifford's  descendants  have  kept  it  for  five 
hundred  years,  during  the  greater  j^art  of  whicli  time  they 
have  }-esided  at  Skipton  Castle. 

The  Castle,  as  a  building,  is  in  tolerable  repair,  the  most 
ancient  part  consisting  of  the  round  towers,  partly  in  the 
sides  and  partly  in  the  angles  of  the  building,  connected  by 
rectilinear  apartments  and  forming  an  irregular  court 
within.  In  the  Bailey  once  stood  a  majestic  tree,  so  the 
keeper  told  us,  sprung  from  an  acorn  of  the  Roy  ^  Oak  of 
Boscobel,  and  planted  by  the  Lady  Pembroke  .1  its 

place  now  stands,  in  mournful  pride,  the  e^  x  depar- 

ture, a  vast  yew-tree  within  a  baseme.  A  masonry, 
adorned  with  blank  shields.  The  northern  wall  of  the 
castle  stands  on  the  brink  of  a, perpendicular  rock  measuring 
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two  humlivd  feet  from  the  battlements  to  the  ba.se.  Of 
the  castle,  only  one  Hiiite  of  a[)artments  i.s  inhabited — the 
ea.stern  part,  known  to  have  been  built  by  the  first  Earl  of 
Cuml)erlanf],  and  comprising  part  of  a  range  of  building 
at  least  sixty  yards  lonj^,  terminated  by  an  octagonal 
tower.  In  this  tower  are  two  rooms,  one  used  as  a 
drawing-room,  and  the  one  above  as  a  lodging-room.  The 
walls  of  both  are  hung  with  tapestry  in  very  excellent 
condition.  The  remaining  part  of  the  castle  is  a  scene  of 
desolation,  and  shows  more  fully  in  three  minutes  the 
effects  of  absenteeism  than  any  num])er  of  volumes  or  made 
speeches  could  give  the  slightest  idea  of. 

The  church,  to  which  we  next  turn  our  footsteps,  stands 
at  the  upper  end  of  the  town,  and  to  the  right  of  the  castle. 
It  was  also  built  by  Romille,  but  no  portion  of  the  original 
structui'e  remains,  except  four  stone  seats  with  pointed 
arches  .'"iid  cylindrical  columns  in  the  north  wall  of  the 
nav(!.  It  is  a  })lain  substantial  building.  Of  the  interior, 
the  roof,  which  is  Hat,  is  very  beautiful ;  beneath  the  altar 
is  the  vault  of  the  Clitibrds,  and  the  tomb  of  Henry, 
first  Earl  of  Clifford,  and  Margaret  Percy,  liis  wife.  The 
figures  have  been  stolen  from  the  slabs  by  sacrilegious 
parliamentarians. 

Having  now  seen  about  all  Skipton  had  to  offer,  we  were 
turning  our  steps  towards  the  Devonshire  Inn  when  a  blast 
from  the  coachman's  horn  reminded  us  that  if  we  wanted 
to  go  with  him  we  had  better  accelerate  our  movements. 
We  did  so,  and  secured  four  outsides — i.e.,  seats  on  the  top 
t)f  the  coach — for  Grassington,  some  twelve  or  more  miles 
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away.  The  coacliinjjj  days  of  "  Merry  Old  England  "  are  a 
thin<^  of  the  past,  and  it  is  only  in  outside  places  like  the 
one  we  are  bound  for  that  we  can  j^et  a  glimpse  of  the 
re})resentative  coach-and-four  of  other  days.  The  favourite 
seat  is  by  the  driver.  The  reason  for  this  preference,  I 
suppose,  is  tliat  jehu  is  presumed  to  have  a)\  fclie  local 
matters  embraced  in  his  route  at  his  tongue's  end,  and  as- 
he  is  generally  (piitt?  willing  to  give  his  passengers  the 
benefit  of  all  his  knowledge,  you  are  rewarded  very  often 
with  stories  both  strange  anJ  amusing.  When  we  were  all 
seated,  some  eighteen  of  w,,  our  whip  gathered  up  his  reins, 
touched  the  leaders  with  his  long  lash,  and  away  we  rolled 
over  the  stone-paved  road. 

Our  way  led  through  Cracow  and  Thrushfield,  and  a  very 
interesting  drive  it  proved.  We  crept  slowly  up  high  hilla 
and  then  went  dashiiig  down  the  steep  descent,  anon 
bowling  along  a  haid  stretch  between  high  stone  walls  and 
over  stone  Itridges  which,  with  their  single  arches,  span  the 
babl)ling  l)rooks. 

"  Do  you  see  that  ruin,  sir,  away  to  the  right  on  yon  high 
hill  ;•  That's  Rylstone  Fell,  anil  that's  what's  left  of  Norton 
lower,  su'. 

"  Norton  'i'ower  !  Why,  bless  me,  Wordsworth  wrote  a 
poem  about  tliis." 

"  May  be;  1  dmnio,  sir." 

"  Aye,  and  how  beautifully  he  describes  it.     Now,  listen  : 

"  '  Hif^h  on  a  point  of  rugged  ground, 
Among  the  wiiHtes  of  Rylstone  Fell, 
Where  fore.'iterH  or  shepherds  dwell, 
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An  edifice  of  warlike  frame 
Stands  .single — Norton  T<»wer  its  name  ; 
It  fronts  all  (juarters,  and  looks  round 
O'er  path  and  road,  aiul  plain  and  dell, 
Dark  moor,  and  gleam  of  pool  and  stream, 
I'pon  a  proHjtect  without  hound.'  " 

"  That's  weriy  purty,  sir." 

We  had  entennl  upon  the  scene  of  the  "  White  Doe  of 
Rylstone."  'I'lie  pro})erty  then,  as  tlie  p(jeni  describes,  be- 
longed to  the  Nortons.  It  happened,  however,  to  be  in  the 
very  midst  of  tiie  barony  of  the  Clitibrds,  and  both  being 
religiously  opposed,  the  warfare  was  carried  on  witli  all  the 
rancorous  feeling  and  brutality  characteristic  of  the  feuds 
of  those  days,  'i'he  sixth  canto  describes  the  fate  of  the 
last  of  the  Nortons  : 

"  A  mortal  .stroke, — oh,  grief  to  tell  ! 
Thu.s,  thus  the  noble  Francis  fell  ; 
There  did  he  lie,  of  breath  forsaken, 
The  banner  from  bis  grasp  was  taken 
And  borne  exultingly  away." 

The  property  passed  into  the  liands  of  the  Clitibrds,  and 
then  the  heart-broken  and  liomele.ss  Emily  met  with  the 
White  J)oe,  which  afterwards  became  her  companion.  The 
«Jescription  of  the  meeting  is  very  pretty  : 

"  A  troop  of  deer  uame  sweeping  by. 
And  suddeidy,  behold  a  wonder  I 
For,  of  that  band  of  rushing  deer, 
A  single  one  in  mad  career 
Hath  stopj)'d,  and  fixed  its  large,  full  eye 
rpon  the  Lady  Kmily, 
A  doe  most  beautiful,  clear  white, 
A  radiant  creature,  silver  bright  I" 
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We  cannot  follow  np  the  incidents  of  the  ]ioen>,  but 
would  reconunend  those  who  have  not  read  it  to  do  so.  It 
is  very  beautiful,  and  as  a  description  of  the  country  where 
the  scene  was  laid,  it  is  faultless. 

When  we  had  turned  the  last  hill-top  before  reaching- 
rJrassingtoii,  the  drag  having  been  properly  adjusted,  jehu 
cracked  his  whip  and  away  we  went  at  a  ruotiing  pace 
towards  the  bottom.  I  wondered  then,  and  I  wonder  now, 
why  it  is  that  English  drivers  always  go  full  tilt  down  lull ; 
and  in  order  to  make  me  still  more  comfortable  on  is 
occasion,  I  suppose,  the  driver  began :  "  I  had  a  dreadful 
smash-up  at  the  l)ottoin  of  this  here  hill  two  years  ago,  sir." 
"  You  did,  eh  f  "  holding  on  more  firmly  to  my  seat.  "  Yes> 
sir.  I  was  agoin'  on  about  as  were  agoin'  now,  sir,  awhist- 
lin'-like  to  myself,  sir,  never  thinkin'  that  nought  would 
'appen.  I  'ad  habout  as  many  haboard  as  we've  got  to-day, 
hand  just  when  we  got  to  that  turn  in  the  road  you  see 
down  there,  sir,  the  drag  broke,  hand  haway  we  went, 
coach  han<l  hall,  right  over  the  britlge  you  see  there,  sir, 
into  the  brook  hand  onto  the  stones.  Lord,  what  a  smash  ! 
There  was  lady — and  the  'orses  killed  stone  dead,  sir.  Two 
of  the  men  'ad  their  legs  broke :  the  rest  was  'urt  more  or 
less,  hand  me  with  my  arm  broke.  It  was  a  bad  job,  sir. 
Hie,  there,  what  are  you  sheerin'  about " — reining  U})  the 
leaders,  who  had  swerved  out  of  the  track,  and  touching 
them  up  with  a  sharp  crack  of  the  wliij).  As  may  be 
imagined,  this  was  not  a  comforting  conversation  under  the 
circumstances,  and  when  we  ha<l  passed  the  turn  and  crossed 
the  bridge,  my  hold  of  the  seat  relaxed,  and  my  breath 
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came  with  more  ease.  A  glance  at  the  phice  wliich  the 
whip  had  been  de.scril)ing,  convinced  me  tliat  a  coach-and- 
four  rushing  over  the  steep  bank  could  not  fail  to  be 
attended  with  fatal  results.  The  recital  l)y  the  driver  of 
the  above  accident,  to  enliven  the  way,  was  not  a  fiction, 
but  happened  as  stated,  and  brought  to  my  mind  the  fol- 
lowing anecdote :  " NervoiiH  Gentleman  :  "Don't you  think, 
Robert,  going  so  fast  down  hill  is  very  likely  to  make  the 
horse  fall  :* "  Robert :  "  Lor'  bless  you,  no,  sir  !  I  never 
throwed  a  'oss  down  in  niy  life,  exce[)t  once :  and  that  was 
one  frosty,  moon-light  night  (just  such  a  night  as  this  it 
was),  as  I  was  adrivin'  a  gent  (as  might  be  you)  from  the 
station,  when  I  throwed  down  this  werry  'oss,  in  this  werry 
ifjentical  place  !" 

We  ruml)led  into  the  town  and  pulled  up  before  the  <loor 
of  the  principal  inn.  An  early  <linner  and  a  long  ride 
had  served  to  whet  our  apj)etites,  so  the  fii*st  thing  to  be 
looked  after  was  stipper,  which  was  soon  ready,  and  of 
which  we  partook  heartily,  and  then  went  out  for  a  stroll. 
Once  upcjn  a  time  Grassington  was  a  market-town,  but  its 
greatness  had  long  since  departecl :  it  is  now  a  <lull,  sleepy 
old  {)lace,  consisting  of  STiiall,  irregularly-built  stone  houses, 
with  stone  floors,  stone  .streets,  environetJ  by  stone  walls 
— in  fact,  the  most  thorough  town  of  stone  I  ever  saw. 
it  extends  lengthways  uj)  the  hillside,  and  is  iidiabited 
l>riiieipally  by  persons  employed  in  the  lead  mines,  two 
miles  away. 

There  is  o\w  thing  worthy  of  note,  the  Yorkshire  villages 
are  remarkable  for  their  clean  appearance.     Scarcely  a  slab 
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ill  tlic  door  of  the  Iminbk'st  cottage  can  be  t"(jnii(l  that  in 
not  chalked  as  white  as  the  good  dame's  apron.  After  a 
brief  consultation,  we  determined  to  walk  on  to  Kilnsey,  a 
distance  of  little  ov(M'  three  miles.  We  returned,  therefore, 
to  the  iini.jjaid  otn*  l)ill,  an<l  set  oti'.  I  sent  the  bill  home 
as  a  curiosity  in  its  way.  There  was  one  charge  in  it  that 
amused  me.  Amono-  otlun-  luxuries  indulged  in  after  our 
arrival  was  a  wash,  and  for  this  we  were  debited  fcmrpence, 
a  penny  each. 

The  shades  of  ni<>ht  be<*an  to  creep  over  us  as  we  trudged 
leisurely  alon^"  the  stone-paved  road,  in  pleasant  chat — 

"  Along  the  bank.s  uf  tlie  crystal  Whaife, 
TIii(niii;h  the  vaK'  rotiie*!  jukI  lowly"  — 


on  through  Gi-assinj^ton  Wood,  and  over  the  long,  old- 
fashioned  stone  bridge  that  spans  the  wharf  and  leads  into 
Kiln.stiy.  We  put  up  at  the  Tennants'  Arms,  where  we 
were  provided  with  good  clean  beds.  The  one  assigned  to 
me  was  a  marvel  in  its  way.  There  was  timber  enough  in 
it  to  buikl  a  small  house,  and  it  was  strong  enough,  too,  to 
hold  a  bi'ace  of  giants  ;  aye,  and  broad  enough  to  take  in  a 
whole  family.  I  clambered  into  it,  liowever,  and  sunk 
unresistingly  into  its  feathery  embrace,  wondering  whether 
I  sho\dil  be  able  to  find  my  way  out  in  the  morning.  Sleep 
so(m  put  an  end  to  all  anxiety  on  this  or  any  other  sulyect. 
I  do  not  know  whether  I  dreamt  al)out  it  or  not ;  be  this 
as  it  may,  I  found  myself,  the  first  thing  in  the  morning, 
speculating  about  the  lavish  use  of  timber  in  a  country 
wlu^re  it  is  so  scarce  and  so  dear.     Their  wagons  and  carts 
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.in-  trieat  luuibenng  affairs.  Their  farm  implemonts  are 
l)()tli  heavy  and  chinisy.  Their  furniture  i.s  massive  and 
unwieldy:  not  like  ours,  made  of  pine  and  veneered  with 
the  thinnest  possible  shaving  of  genteeler  wood,  but  solid 
and  strong.  John  Bull  don't  believe  in  veneers  or  shams 
of  anv  sort.  His  liousehold  stuff  is  made  to  last  for  aires, 
to  ))a.ss  on  as  heirlooms  from  generation  to  generation,  and 
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hence  lit!  .seems  to  puzzle  liis  brain  to  see  how  much  timber 
he  can  get  into  evervthinii'  made  of  wood. 

A  I'efreshing  nights  rest  prepared  us  for  an  early  break- 
last,  which  was  served  up  in  g(iod  Yorkshire  style,  and 
(consisted  of  hum  and  eggs,  good  l)read  and  butter,  and  tea 
with  an  abundance  of  fi'esh  milk.  This  over  with  we  took 
a  turn  outside.  The  lofty  r-anges  of  limestone  rocks,  called 
Kilnsey    Crags,   .stretching    along   the   valley,   terminated 
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uhruptly  just  behind  the  inn.  These  arrested  our  atten- 
tion. They  are  nearly  two  hunflre*!  feet  hij^li,  and  where 
tliey  end  overhanj;  tlieir  Jmw?  about  forty  feet.  The  valley 
through  which  the  beautiful  Wharfe  winds  its  way  is  seen 
with  increased  admiration  fi-om  the  top  of  the  crags. 

It  is  said  by  the  people  that  in  the  old  times  the  abbots 
of  Fountains  drove  their  iinnien.se  flcK'ks  of  sheep  hither 
from  the  surrounding  countrj-  for  their  annual  sheep- 
shearing,  and  held  there  likewise  courts  for  almost  all  their 
manors  of  Craven.  Some  of  the  remains  of  the  court-house 
are  shown  behind  the  Tennants'  Amus. 

The  morning  being  fine,  and  therefore  favourable  for  our 
contemplated  walk,  we  set  out  at  eiglit  for  Malham,  a  dis- 
tance, it  was  sjiid,  of  fiftet-n  luiles  over  the  Moor.  Our 
path  at  first  led  up  a  pretty  steep  ascent  of  two  miles,  and 
caused  us  fre(|uently  to  pause  in  onler  that  we  might 
get  breath.  After  a  time  we  reache<l  the  sunnnit  of  the 
mountain  and  entered  upon  Kiln.sey  Moor.  We  seated  our- 
selves upon  the  soft  heath,  glad  to  jiause  after  the  trying 
walk.  The  morning  breez».',  which  did  n<jt  reach  us  as  we 
ti'udged  along  up  the  weary  liill.  now  came  playfully  forth 
with  cool  and  refreshing  putfs,  Ijearing  on  its  balmy  wings 
the  fragrance  of  mvriads  of  moor  flowers.  From  a  distant 
glen  a  euekoo  gave  us  the  }«enetit  of  his  morning  song,  and 
now  and  then  a  moor  fowl  hni.she«l  across  the  heath.  My  eye 
could  range  for  leagues  over  heath<'la<i  hills,  and  1  eoidd 
now  understand,  what  had  never  Ijeen  clear  to  me  before, 
how  difficult  the  task  would  l>e  to  find  ones  way  over  those 
pathless  wastes.     Indeed,  to  thowe  uiiac<^|uainted    with  the 
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locality,  it  is  not  safe  under  any  circumstances  to  attempt 
to  cross  without  a  guide;  and  even  these  frecjuently  lose 
themselves  in  the  mists,  which  are  very  prevalent,  or  in  the 
dark  and  starless  night.  After  having  sufficiently  rested 
oui-selves,  we  set  out,  and  pressed  our  way  leisurely  for 
some  hours  over  the  slippery  grass  and  yielding  heath — 

"O'er  nidorlaiuls  and  mountains,  wide,  barren  and  liare, 
'  Wildered  and  wearied.'  " 

On  our  way  we  saw  thousands  of  sheep  ranging  the  hill- 
sides, and  now  and  then  a  shepherd  appeared,  mounted  on 
his  hardy  pony,  climbing  some  far-oft'  hill ;  and  when  he 
reached  the  sunnnit,  and  horse  and  rider  stood  out  against 
the  clear  blue  sky,  they  made  for  us  a  pretty  silhouette. 
We  did  not  see  during  our  long  walk  a  single 
abode,  not  even  of  the  most  humble  sort;  and  1  must 
confess  that  after  all  a  moor  did  not  prove  to  me  to  be  a 
very  interesting  place.  There  may  be  poetry  and  novelty 
about  a  moor,  but  I  failed  to  discover  either  the  <me  or 
the  other.  Beauty  may  dwell  in  a  moor,  but  we  were  not 
foi-tunate  enough  to  find  the  charmed  abode,  either  in  tlie 
stone-capped  hill  or  in  the  treeless  waste.  A  moor  may 
be,  and  is,  no  doubt,  interesting  to  a  sheep  as  a  browsing 
place,  and  even  rabbits  may  there  find  delight,  but  the 
weary  foot  of  man  finds  no  joy  in  them.  In  the  past,  and 
even  now,  a  moor  might  prove  a  safe  hiding-place  for  the 
persecuted  or  outcast  of  society,  for  the  poet  tells  us  trul}' — 

"  In  Craven's  wilds  is  many  a  den 
To  shelter  persecuted  man  ; 
Far  underground  in  many  a  cave. 
Where  they  might  lie  as  in  the  grave 
Until  the  storm  had  ceased  to  rave,"  — 
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but   to   pleasure-seekers   it   will    be    found   a   snare   and 
delusion. 

I  was  much  perplexed  at  the  apparently  great  lenj^th  of 
miles,  and  began  to  get  weary ;  but  my  friends,  who  were 
good  walkers,  as  most  Englishmen  are,  did  not  seem  to 
mind  it. 

About  noon  we  reached  Malham-water,  or,  as  it  is  called 
by  the  country-people,  Malham-tai'n.  It  is,  I  believe,  the 
source  of  the  River  Aire.  Its  situation  is  high  and  bleak, 
and  the  water  is  clear  and  cold.  The  tarn  is  not  much  over 
a  mile  in  diameter,  and  on  the  north  side  we  could  see  the 
country  residence  of  the  late  Lord  Ribblesdale. 

Tlie  walk  from  Malham-tarn  to  the  top  of  the  Cove  is, 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  a  most  interesting  mile,  not 
only  from  the  extent  of  countiy  which  it  comman<ls,  but 
in  its  own  variety  of  wildness.  I  regret,  though,  that  the 
weary  miles  I  had  come,  and  which  I  shall  always  believe 
to  have  been  twenty-five  good  Canadian  miles,  instead  of 
fifteen,  did  not  prepare  me  to  enjoy,  as  I  might  otherwise 
have  done,  the  rugged  scene  upon  which  we  had  now 
entered.  Our  way  led  down  a  deep  ravine  through 
immense  crags  of  limestone,  over  great  rocks,  and  around 
projections  where  one  false  step  would  have  abruptly 
terminated  any  desire  to  visit  more  such  wild  places.  The 
Cove  was  reached,  however,  in  safety,  and  we  looked  over 
the  edge  of  the  precipice,  under  a  natural  archway,  through 
which  the  small  stream  rushes  and  plunges  down  28(5  feet. 

It  was  thought  prudent  now  to  take  another  good  rest 
before  we  attempted  the  most  difficult  part  of  our  journe}-. 
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the  descent  into  the  valley.  The  place  selected  for  our 
V)rieF  repose,  if  not  picturesqne,  was  certainly  wild,  Hi(;^h 
over  our  heads  projected  jj^reat  masses  of  rock  :  at  our  feet 
rushed  the  little  streandet  as  if  in  haste  to  take  its  wild 
leap.  Wild  violets  and  cowslips  peepe<l  out  from  scanty  bits 
oi  p-ass,  and  tlu^  noisy  daw  croaked  and  whirled  from  cliff 
to  cliff.  This  was  very  enjoyable,  but  a  glance  at  the  path 
we  had  to  take  did  not  afford  e(pjal  pleasure.  I  shall  not 
foi'get  very  soon  the  rugged  way  down  the  side  of  the  cliff, 
nor  the  sense  of  relief  I  felt  when  I  stood  at  the  bottom 
and  looked  uj)  to  the  giddy  height  where  one  wrong  step, 
or  the  loosening  of  the  bits  of  jagged  rocks  to  which  I  had 
clung  for  support,  would  have  been  sudden  death.  I  think 
I  indulged  in  a  few  indignant  thoughts  about  people  who 
expose  themselves  to  uimecessary  danger  out  of  curiosity 
or  love  of  adventure.  But  we  were  down  all  right,  and 
could  look  composedly  up  the  side  of  the  tremendous  rocks, 
and  the  small  brook  which  leaped  down  and  dashed  itself 
on  the  stones  at  our  feet.  We  could  even  admire,  weary 
as  we  were,  tlu;  silvery  grey  of  the  rocks,  striped  witii 
lines  of  darker  colour,  the  soft  tints  and  colouring  of  the 
Cove,  and  the  satin  moss  intei'spersed  with  shrubs  and 
evergreens.  At  the  base  of  out;  of  the  cliffs  there  comes  from 
underneath  a  stream  of  pure,  ice-cold  water,  which  finds  its 
way  through  the  valley  and  ultimately  unites  itself  with 
the  River  Aire. 

Feeling  now  that  we  recjuired  both  rest  and  refreshment, 
we  turned  down  a  path  which  led  through  the  fields,  and 
after  a  walk  of  nearly  two   miles    reached    the    town  of 


Tfl 


A    RUN    INTO    YORKSHIHP:. 


68 


Miilhaiii,  ,stoiipin<ij  at  the  Buck  Inn,  wliore  we  ordered 
<linner.  After  u  free  application  of  water  to  head  and  face, 
we  stretched  ourselves  in  the  comfortable  lounges  and 
awaited  the  preparation  of  our  meal. 

The  inn  is  over  two  hundred  years  old,  and  is  a  fair 
representation  of  an  old  English  hostel.  Its  small  rooms 
were  reached  l»y  all  sorts  of  passa<;es,  and  the  low  ceilinjjs 
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.seemed  too  clo.se  to  one's  head  to  admit  of  a  good  sti-etch. 
In  one  of  the  rooms  we  were  shown  an  old  sign  painted 
l)y  the  late  Lord  Rihblesdale,  and  presented  to  the  late 
landlord.  I  have  seen  much  better  work  done  bv  com- 
moner  peoi)le.  Dinnei-  being  announced,  we  hastened  to  sit 
down  to  it,  and  I  need  hardly  add,  now  that  I  have  told 
about  the  early  breakfast  and  our  long  ramble,  that  we 
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vere  thonnij^lily  prepai-ol  to  enjoy  it.  Ncvci-  <li(l  hi-ook 
trout  and  roast  lamb  taste  better,  and  ni^ver  had  a  Voik- 
shire  cook  a  more  appreciative  company. 

Jainict's  C^ave  was  on  our  card,  but  we  did  not  {jjo  to  sec 
it.  It  is  so  called,  it  is  said,  IVom  the  ({ueen  or  jioverne.ss 
oF  a  numerous  tribe  of  fairies,  which  the  tradition  of  the 
place  assures  us  anciently  held  their  court  there.  We  took 
Gordale  Scar  instead,  a  very  ^rand  amphitheatre  of  litne- 
stone  rocks  three  hundi'ed  feet  hi^h.  The  .solid  rock 
appeal's  to  have  been  rent  asunder  by  a  convulsion  »»f 
nature,  affording;  a  passage  to  the  pt!nt-up  torrents  through 
the  yawning  fissure  ;  and  revelling  in  their  liberty,  they 
dash  downward,  forming  a  very  pretty  cataract. 

We  had  now  completed  our  programme,  except  the  walk 
from  Malham  to  Skipton,  a  distance  of  ten  miles,  which, 
under  the  circumstances,  I  most  respectfully  declined  to 
foot,  so  a  trap  was  engaged  to  drive  us  over,  and  which 
brought  us  there  in  time  for  the  train. 

The  Craven  district  is  nearl}'^  altogether  a  stock-pro- 
ducing region.  I  do  not  remember  having  seen  a  cultivated 
field  on  the  road  we  took.  It  is  very  uneven,  as  may  have 
been  gathered  from  what  I  have  previously  said  :  and 
inst(>ad  of  the  beautiful  hedge,  which  lends  such  a  charm 
to  Knglish  scenery,  there  are  ugly  and  interminable  .stone 
fences.  I  never  saw,  nor  do  I  wish  to  see  again,  so  many 
leagues  of  stone  walls.  It  is  not  a  pretty  country — that  is, 
what  I  saw  of  it.  The  high  hills  are  crowned  with  lime- 
stone rocks  or  lieath.  But  few  trees  meet  the  eye,  except 
in   the   valleys.     On  the  desolate  moors,   which  are  very 
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m^s  arc  iiiofstly    in   thf   NJillcys,  ami  arc  i»ltcn  luilcs 


extensive,  tlit'i'e  is  none.      Thf  liit^-lilamls  antl  moors,  wln'elr 
compose  a  Vi'vy   lar^e   ]>co|)oi'tioii   of  the  <listric't,  ai"e   nseil 
Tor  sli('e])-runs,  the  separate   inns   lirin;^'  inelosetl   liy  stone 
walls  leagues  in  leiiiith,  emhraein<r  thonsantls  of  acres.    Tlie 
dvvelli 
apai't. 

To  a  ('ana<lian,  the  maimers  of  tlie  (^-aven  men  appeal" 
verv'  nncorith.  There  is  somethinii",  howevei-,  inuh'i'lviiiLr 
the  i-oui^h  e.xterior — an  honest  })hnitness,  if  you  like- — 
whicli  wirs  vou  o\er,  after  a  hit,  to  i-csiicet  tlie  real  worth 
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V 
(lent    yeomen.     The    womi'ii,   ^■eiierally 

speakin<;,  are  V"ll  proportionetl  ami  tine-lookin<;',  ami,  like 

our  Canafjiaii  women,  so  far  as  my  exjierience  e.xteiids,  are 

kind   and   ohlin^ine-.      But    the    Yorkshire,   as    well    as    the 

Lancashire,  dialect  is  somethine'   remarkahle       if  you  wish 

to  know  somethiiie-  about  it,  I  do  not   know  that  ]  can  do 

better  than  refer  you   to  Teiinysoirs  "  Nortln-rn  Farmer.  " 

I  iieeil   hardly  pause  to  say  that  on  the  followin*;"  day 


any    pedestrian    proclivities   I    m 
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duljjjed  myself  in  were  entirely  dissipat«'d.  Walking-,  just 
tlieii.  was  anytliiti«>'  but  a  pleasurable  recreation. 

"  No  heat h-ilfid  inuor,  iior  Yorkshire  liill.s,  woil'  tliey 
I't'ime^ent,  I'cndli*  Hill,  itinl  littlL"  lii<,'li'huro," 

would  tempt  me  to  look  uj)on  them  aoain.  The  muscles 
of  my  leos,  when  I  att(Uiipted  tli«'  sli<;lite.st  descent,  sent 
throuf^h  me  a  twin^^e  of  jiaiii,  fai-  removed  from  any  agree- 
able sensation.  1  was,  in  fact,  for  tlu'  time  bein<;,  "a 
U8ed-U|)  community,"'  but  in  a  few  days  was  ready  for 
unotlier  ramble. 
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( )ii    a   Sumlay  artrriiouii    .Mi.  S sui;';4('stt'il    that    we 

.shouM  liavi'  a  walk  (»v<r  the  moor  Ucliiiitl  Darwni  to  ,i 
f'ai'iii  liousf  soiiif  six  milts  away.  I  a^fccd.  So,  alti  r 
cimrcli  ami  hiiicli.  wr  sft  oH'  with  Mrs.  S— — -  ami  sisttv. 
The  sci'amlilc  u]»  the  ni^^'^icd  |)atli  to  tlir  top  of  tin- 
Nt'iv  hi<"h  hill  was  t'atii;MiM<'',  liut  we  siiccffilcil,  at'ttr  a 
ihhiiIk'i-  of  ]>an.s('s  hy  the  way.  iit  I'cachiii";-  it  :  ami  then  sat 
down,  not  only  to  ifst,  hut  to  ••njoy  as  well   the  tine  \  icw 
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our  t'h'vatiMJ  position  arti)riU'<l.  Tln'  tivr  miles  oxri-  the 
UHjor  wa.s  accomplishcil  with  compaiatiNf  case,  and  thtu 
wcdf.sccndcd  int<t  a  \cry  pretty  \  alley,  and  pursui'd  a  path 
wliidi  led  throu;;;h  a  paddock  into  an  old  hit  «>r  woods.  .\ii 
ancient  iron  ;;ate  closeil  the  way  at  the  entrance  of  the 
wood,  hut  it  efa\e  way  to  a  \  i^^orous  jaish  and  allowed  us 
ut  proceed  alon^  the  shadetj  path,  which  hronL,dit  us  out  in 
front  of  Hollinshead  Hall.      Many  lon^  years  a<;o  the  hall 
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was  ;i  jdacc  oi"  note:  so  much  so,  iiKleod,  that  Croiinvell, 
(hiriiii^-  his  wars,  laid  sictjc  to  it,  and  after  a  short  rt'sistanco 
hrouoht  the  hau;j,hty  proprietor  to  ti-i'nis. 

How  iHiiiifroiis  arc  th».'  sad  nicinorials,  scattered  all  over 
(Ji'eat  IJritaiii.  of  the  Fanatical  zeal  of  the  ^ireat  C'Oininoiiei- 


and 


Ins    i>enerais. 


'I'll 


ley   went    tln'ouji'li    the 


lan<l  HI 


Ke    a 


besom  of  destruction.  hatteiMnii'  down  and  desolatinjj:'  the 
<^i-andest  architectural  structuies  e\<r  reaifd  liy  human 
hands.  Not  content  with  strikiuii"  down  the  reliufious 
tyi'anny,  which  had  forages  kept  the  souls  and  consciences 
of  men  under  its  feet,  they  must  needs  \-ent  theii"  lioundless 
race  (Ml  the  very  stones  which  had  sheltered  an  ojiposinc 
creed.  It  is  true  that  c^peat  pi'incipics  were  at  stake,  and 
that  c-ivat  an<l  olorious  residts  <ji-ew  out  of  the  determined 
zeal  of  those  old  Ironsides.  Vet,  one  could  wish  that  in 
their  ai'dour  they  ha<l  spareil  those  nohle  editices.  and  not 
left  their  ruins  scattere(l  throuc-h  the  land. 

The  hall,  ere  the  hand  of  war  piit  its  mark  u]»on  it,  must 
have  heen  a  charmiu},;  i-ctreat.  We  could  hardly  walk 
throu<;h  the  deserted  I'ooms  of  the  oldei'  part  of  the  huild- 
inc'  without  thinkin<f  (tf  the  <lavs  when  mei'rv  voices  wer<' 
heard,  wIm'U  youthful  feet  tripjted  from  I'oom  to  room. 

"  (.'oiiii'  auiiy,  no  mure  nf  niirtli 

Is  iu'i'i',  or  lai'iry  iiiiikiii;^  hoiiiuI  ; 
The  hiiiiisu  wiiH  liuildcd  of  the  uiiith, 
.And  .shidl  full  ai^aiii  to  gi-oiind." 


After  leavinj;'  the  old  hall  we  walked  around  to  that, 
part  of  the  Iiuildinc;  which  had  heen  fitted  up  as  a  residence 
for  the  fainier.  .Mr.  Croft  invited  tis  in  to  tt'a.and  we  o^ladly 
uocepted   the  iuN  itation.     After   it   was  o\er  we  ielt   tin; 
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Imlics  to  flint  with  D.-iiiif  ( "loft.  mikI  tnoU  n  short  stroll 
throu^fh  the  cops*',  which  the  hirils  wi-it  iiiakiii;^^  voral  with 
their  ('\t'nint>'  soiij-'.  'i'licii  we  tan-ird  l.\-  th»'  tit-M  when- 
the  irirl^  Jind  l)o\s  wen-  iiiilkinj'',  jiihI  \vatch(Ml  them  as  thev 
took  their  way  cheerfully  towar<ls  the  house,  with  tilled 
buckets  poist'il  on  their  heads.  A  rund)lf  of  tlnnulcr 
startled  us  I'ldiM  oui'  pleasiiiu- observation,  and  I'lirerd  uj>oii 
our  minds  the  walk  that  lay  hel'ore  us.  We  staitctl  tortile 
hall  at  oiici',  hut  het'orc  we  reache<|  it  tin-  lain  licuan  to 
patter  on  the  leaves.  'I'he  old  Tanuer  thou<;,lit  it  lait  a 
shower,  which  would  soon  e(j  l)y  :  hut  the  lon<i;er  we  waited 
the  darker  the  clouds  seeine<l  to  feather  overhead,  and  theic 
appeared  no  alternative  hut  to  j)i'<)Ceed  at  once  or  rt'Uiain  all 
nieht.     This  Mrs.  S  dechu'eil   to  he  utterly  ini|iossi)»le. 

exclaiming'.  '"  \Vhate\t'r  in  the  world  would  the   | r  hahy 

do  without  me  '"  This  was  a  tpiestion  none  of  us  could 
answer,  and  so.  w  ith  ni^^ht  coming'  on  and  the  moor  before 
us.  which  must  be  cros.sed  before  dark  or  not  at  all.  we  sot 
out.  1  lia\e  no  doul>t  lait  that  we  presented  an  interesting;- 
picture  as  we  ciept  alon;;-  the  slippery  [lath  in  the  luatiui^ 
I'.'in.  Till'  situation  was  not  a;^reealile.  and  it  seemed  to 
me   now    that    e\ery    fancy    that    I    had    previously  had  for 

rambliiiM  (»\er  ii is  would   be  el!e(  tually  washed  out. 

When  we  had  traversed  ab(»ut  half  the  distance,  the 
storm  Jiad  lieconie  so  furious  that  we  thoui^ht  it  liest  to 
seek  shelter  ill  a  small  hut  we  had  just  reached,  liopinu;  that 
(lie  dovvnpiair  Would  abate;  but  it  did  not.  and  dreadiii;^' 
the  approachin;^'  daikiiess   more    than    the    rain,   (here   was 


llothlllir  lor  It    lillt    to    lil'oceed 


Tl 


le   eood-natiiietl    |ieasant. 


hen  We  wi-re  leav  iii;^.  told  us  to  bu  on   the   lookout  for  an 
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iimuK'  hull  tliJit  lm<l  het'ii  rani'iiii'  tlir  moor  tor  .sonu'  djiv.s, 
ami  na\r  us  a  very  hi'ict'  account,  in  Iiis  jx'culiar  way,  of  an 
ciicountcr  lit'  liail  had  with  him  thr  day  hcFoiv.     This  was 
not  aii'i'v'i'alilt'  news  to  us,  much  li'ss  to  tlic  huht'S.      We  re- 
sunicd  the  same  oidcrol"  march,  liut  hct'oi-c  we  had  ])roecM'dcd 
J'ar  another  ditHculty  presented    itself:  a  mist  was  settiinjj,' 
around  us.      With  (|uickened  pace  we   moved  on,  while  the 
thickening"  haze  oreatly  limited  our  ian;^'e  of  \ision.      More 
than  one  lai'ji'e  stone  hrou^^ht  us  to  a  stand,  and  we  expected 
to  hear  the  I'usli  and   hellow  of  the  hull;    so  with  cautious 
stejis   we  apj»roaclu'<i  one  after  anothei-  these  imaginary 
liU;j,l)ears,  and  felt  relie\ed  when  we   discoxeivd   the   hann- 
less  natui'e  of  the  olijeet.     Still  We  Went  on  peering;,"  int<i  the 
haze,  ami  at  leii;^tli  cau<iht  tlu' outline  of  .somethin;^"  movinjjf. 
It  was  the   hull,  of  a  certainty,      No  amount  of  arj^ument 
Would    ha\c   coininced    us  to   the   contrary  -ot    course   it 
was  the   laill.      What  was  to  he  done  .'     The  ipiestion  was 
much    more    easily    put    than    answered.     The   open   mooi' 
atl'oided  no  pi"()tectit)n.    We  must  face  the  music — hut  how  r 
There  was  the  ruh.      .\fter  a    \i'r\    lirief  l)Ut  noiseless  con- 


su 


I  tat 


ion.   we   thouuht    it    woul 


Iti'tter    to    turn    awa\' 


from  the  path,  and    \\y  a   I'eti'oj^rade   movement,  we   mi;^ht 


il.l 


pdSsHily  succeed     ui    oUtllanUnin'   oui'   eliemx 


tllf 


We  had  not 


proceeded  far  when  the  mist  hecame  more  transparent,  and 
revealed  to  us  an  old  mare  and  colt,  the  latter  hrowsino' 
tpiietly.  A  hearty  laui^h  now  I'an^"  out  upon  the  heath  :  foi- a 
moment  the  discoiidort  of  our  position  was  forgotten,  and 
We  pushed  on  with  hurried  pace,  reachin;;'  t<»wii  without 
further  mishap,  hut  )>re.se  .hn;^'  veiy  much  the  appearan<'e 
I  if  ,1  company  of  drow  ned  rats. 


CHAl^TI'K    III. 


/ih'/S7  0J.  AXn  //S  M'.lCHnOVKHOOlK 
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T  LKFT  Darwt'ii  tin-  ut-xt  day  at'tt-r  my  <lrfiu-liiiiLj  <>ii  the 
•'-  moor,  aiul  procoeih'd  hy  rail  throu;;;l>  the  nauititts  of 
Clu'sliiri',  Staliord,  Worccstrr  ami  ( iJoiin'sttT  In  I'.ristoi. 
passin<>;  also  tlirou«;h  tlif  cities  of  ('n\v  and  Statlord.  Iiavinji- 
a  ulimpsi'  of  Statioi'd  Castle  hv  the  wav:  then  th)*oui>h 
Wolverhampton  and  the  P»Iaek  Country  to  l)irmin}j;hajn. 
Kiihu  liurritt  ^ix cs  the  Itest  fjeseription  i  have  seen  ol'  this 
dismal,  smoki'-drajied  countiy.  and  tn  those  who  desire  tt) 
know  in(»re  alioiit  this  rey;ion  of  darkness,  of  c-oal  |tits  and 
iron  meltine-  works,  ol'  r(»llinL''  mills  and  lilast  rurnaces,  of 
in  tact  every  concei\al»le  manufactory  for  con\  t'rtin<;  ii'on 
into  the  numberless  forms  re<|uiiiM|  foi-  man  s  use.  1  would 
recouunend  a  perusal  of  that  very  iMten'stin};;and  instructive 
hook.  "  A  Walk  thiou<:;h  the  l^>lack  Country.  It  seems 
to  nie  that  nothing'  hut  the  rulin;^  passion  nf  modern  times, 
the  li't'ttinu-  of  wealth,  would  induce  an\-  man  t<>  tarrv  in 
this  place  of  smoke  and  clan;^;  of  hannners.  We  then  pas.sed 
thiouiih    Worcester.  Chitteuham  and    ( Jlouct  ster.  hesides  a 


<H)dlv  innnher  of  smallei-  t<»wns. 


ri 


le  roati  Irom  inrmnie' 


ham    pusses    thr«)Ue;h    a     deliuhtf\d    country,    and    affords 

nces,  nohle  JKll'ks. 


i'limpses  here  ami   thei-e  of  palatial  residei 
md  charmine;  landscapes 

in    due    time     the    train    lushed     into    iWistiil     Station, 
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■ihri'-kiii^r  aii<l  siiortiii;^'  as  it'  it  w.is  ;;lii<l  it  Ii.-kI  ri'.iclifil  its 
•  lestiiiatioii.  'riiric  was  out-  paity  ^la<l  at  all  •'Vi'iits,  ainl 
that  |»ai"t\  iiiiiiu'<liat<'ly  stt-ppt'd  out  on  the  platt'onii.  My 
iririuls  wi-n-  oil  tin-  lookout  for  nif,  ami  in  a  tVw  nioincnts 
\v«-  wt-yt'  rattling;  alon;;;  tin-  strct-ts  to  tlifir  resit Ii-ikm'  tlirouj;h 
a  livfly  ilowiiiiour  of  rain. 

■  Hnstol.  sjivs  Kliliu  Duiritt,  "is  a  citv  wortli^iroiiiir  to 
--»e  aihl  stinly.  It  was  the  scat  ami  point  of  (It'j)artiuv  of 
till'  Eiij;lisli  vikin;;s  an<l  vi;j;ois  wlicn  tlif  old  Norse  spirit 
ha«l  inily  li«';;un  to  In-  sliuhtly  softcnt-d  l»y  a  Clin'stian 
•-ivili/jitioii.  For  just  sucli  imii  and  for  just  such  an  age 
Natnn-  had  found  a  port  suitcti  to  every  phase  an<l  faculty 
'»f  thi'ir  character.  It  was  at  the  liead  of  a  little  river  that 
ran  cr<n»k«*<lly  at  the  hottoin  of  a  tremendous  furrow 
plouffhi**!  to  the  sea  throu<;h  the  rocks,  nearly  as  deej)  and 
widi*  as  the  rift  Ix-htw  Nia;;;ara  Kalis.  It  faced  the  we«tcrn 
world  of  \vat«-i-s,  and  its  jducky  old  sea-kings  turned  their 
prr>\v.s  in  that  direction  liy  natural  iiiiptilse.  One  of  them, 
the  elder  C'al»ot,  fro.sted  his  in  the  icy  hrcath  of  l^i))rador 
lH-f«»n-  Cohiiiiliiis  toiu-hed  tile  main  eoiitineiit  of  Amei'ica. 
Mill-  hundred  yeaix  In-fore  C'ahot  sailed  from  Ihistol.  it  had 
its  guild  of  Merchants  Hoyal,  and  \eteiaii  sailors  as 
daring  and  dauntless  as  the  iiyperlHtrean  tars  of  Hric  the 
II.h1." 

The  city  lies  in  the  soutiiern  extremity  of  ( Jloucester  and 
le  noiihern  of  Somersetshire.     Tiie  livei-s  of  Av«)n   and 


ti 


rn»nie  wind  their  wa\-  throuirli  it,  and  empt\'  into  the 
llri.stol  Channel,  or  Severn  Sea.  For  many  centuries  it  was 
the    rwctMid    citv    in    Uritain,    and    is    still    eonsidered   the 
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"  Mt'tr<»|tnlis  of  tlir  West.  Likf  olil  Itoiiic  it  staml.s  n|i(»n 
seven  liills,  ;iiiil  also  possesses  a  sistiT  to  tlir  Tilier  in  tlie 
iiniil<l\'  A\  oil      S'tiiif  I  la  its  of  it  are  l)iiilt  upon  le\  el  i^roiinil. 


ST.     IKTKK  S    IKISIMIAI,.     liKlSTOI.. 


nnisTOI,    AND    ITS    XEKillliOrRHOOD. 
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;inil  ill  otluTs  the  stn'cts  art'  s(»  sttfp  tiiat  it    is  ilirticult  to 
tia\t'rs»'  tlit'iii  witli  c'ai'i"ia<;i's. 

Tlu'it'   art'    Itiit    tt'W    plac't's  in    EnnlaiKl   tliat    |»rt'.st'iit    s<» 


ST.     M\KV    KI.KrI.llli:    ('III   Kt'll.     l!ltls|(i| 


iiiaiiy  ohjccts  ol  iiitt-n'st  ti>  tin-  arflia'olo^ist  as  liiistol.      It 
was  madf  ail    iinlfpciitlciit    fity    l»y    Eilwai'l    III,  lait    loii;^- 
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1m  I'oic  tlifit  it  WMs  ,1  iit>tt'(|  pluct'  and  possessed  sonic  of  tlic 
tirit'st  Imildiiit^s  and  cliui'dics  in  Bi-jtain.  Many  of  them 
lia\r  <ii\t'n  place  to  iiioic  modern  stiuct\ircs,  but  on  all 
tlic  older  sti'ccts  nia\'  still  l)e  seen    those  cuiious  old  houses 


Tin;    NEW    KKRKlms,    sr.    M.VKY    llKI)e|.l>.KK   ilURCH. 

with  one  story  projcctiu};'  oxer  anothci-  as  tlicv  I'ise.  until 
the  opj)()Hitc  ^al)les  almost  touch  oxer  the  centi'c  «)t"  the 
nan'ow  street.  Wjiat  >^rand  plnces  those  up|»ei-  windows 
iiMist  have  heen  for  i^ossipine-  dames  I 

There  ace  a   ntunher  of  interestini:-  old   chuiches  wliose 
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history  runs  back  to  tin-  tliirteciitli  ami  fourtfciitii  cciiturifs, 
and  aiMonj;  tliciii  tliat  of  St.  \V('i-l)Ui';;li.  in  wliidi  the  Ht'\. 
John  Wcsh-y  prcacht-d  tiis  tii'st  sermon  in  Ihistol,  1777; 
St.  Ste])h('n  and  St.  An^ustinc  'I'hc  hittn-  was  Toundt'd 
by  tho  abbots  of  St.  An^^nstint'  s  monastery  as  a  chapel  foi- 
the  use  of  the  iidiabitants  who  had  erected  houses  and  M\('d 
without  the  precincts  of  tlie  conxcnt.  ( )f  the  ol<ler  churches, 
howevei".  that  of  St.  Mary  KtMh-Mtfe  possesses  the  nmst 
interest.  It  was  bej^un  by  SirSimon  de  IJarton  in  l'292.and 
finished  by  Wiliia'm  Cany n;,''es  the  Klder.  in  \:\~~.  Camden 
says  tlie  church  is  like  a  cathedral,  and  in  all  accounts  the 
first  parish  church  in  Kn^'land.  In  the  south-west  ai>efle 
of  the  church  are  some  remains  of  the  lids  or  coverinirs  to 


hev    were   recell 


.some  very  ancient  stone  cothns. 

covered   in   lowerine-  the  walks  i-ound  the  laiildinj 


tlv  d 


is- 


H 


el'e 


III 


iiy  be  .seen  also,  against  a    pillar,  the   rib  of  the   famous 


Th 


du!i  cow  slam  by  (Juy.  Karl  of  Warwick.  I  his  cow, 
accordini;  to  the  le<;end,  at  one  tinw  supplied  all  the  city 
with  milk.  She  must  ha\c  been  a  o(>()d  milker,  and  of 
;;oodly  size,  too,  for  the  lib  is  about  ei<;lit  feet  hieh. 
Attached  to  a  column  in  the  .south  tran.sept  is  a  flat  slab  to 
tlie  memory  of  Sir  William  I'enn,  the  father  of  tlie  illus- 
trious founder  of  J'enn.sylvania,  and  near  by  on  another 
column  is  suspended  the  armour  of  the  ;iallant  knie^ht, 
ta.st»'fully  displayed  ami  ornament«'d  by  the  Haj^s  taken  in 
enirairement   with   the    Dutch   fleet   about    l<)()4.      Time, 


an 


however,  has  made  ,sa<l  havoc  witli  these  emblems,  and  ere 
lonj;  there  will  be  nothinjjj  left  of  the  banners.  There  are 
many    otlier    \ery    old    and    intere.stine-    monuments   and 
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inHfri|itii)M.s   scattered   tliroii^^li    the   cliurcli.    luit    we   must 
lca\f  tlu'in. 

(Kcr  tlir  iioitli  or  ;^ifiii(l  |k»I('1i  is  a  idcuii  cori-fspoinlinj; 
in  si/e  ami  tonii  witli  tlir  litwci-  (iiic.  wliicli.  i|()ul)tlfss,  wjih 
roriiicrly  the  rcsiilciicf  ol  piiests,  aixl  IVoiii  tliis  looni  is  a 
|»}issa;4C  ((tmiiniiiieatiii;^'  with   the  tower.      At   one   time   it 


was  known  as  tlie 


reasurx' 


H 


oMse 


liut   IS  now  usuallv 


tlesij^-natiMl  tlie  •  Muniment  R<»<)m, "  in  wliicli  are  the  lemains 
oF  the  fhests  in  which  C/hattertou  jjroresseil  to  lia\e  I'ouufl 
the  maiuisci'i|)ts  attrilmted  to  Howley.  ( )ne  ol"  these  chests, 
it  is  said,  was  called  Mi'.  Canynj;es'  coti'er,  ami  was  secuied 
l»y  si.\  keys,  two  ol"  which  were  entr>i.stc<l  to  the  ministei" 
and  j»rocurat<»r  of  the  church,  two  to  the  mayor,  and  one  to 
each  of  the   churchwardens.      In   process  of  time   the   si.\ 


kev 


S    W( 


re   lost,  and  ahout   the  \ear   1727  the  chests  were 


oi)eued  in  the  ])resence  of  an  attorney,  and  all  tlw^se  dccils 
and  other  documents  relating;'  to  the  church  iemo\ed,  tlu' 
i)alance  of  the  papers  l)eine'  left  behind.  It  was  ainon;; 
the.se  papers  that  the  hoy  Chattcrton  professed  to  ha\-e 
found  the  Rowley  jioems.  I  tai'ried  lontr  oM-r  these 
rude  and  worm-eaten  old   ho.xes,  and   tried  to  iiicture  the 


.1 


■'  mai'vellous  l)oy  strolhne'  away  ii'om  Ins  mothei-  ant 
si.ster  in  Hyle  Stri'et,  and  with  noisele.ss  steps  entering  this 
dusty  room  up  in  the  tower,  not  so  nnich  foi-  the  puiposc 
of  ruunua<;in»;'  amon^'  the  musty  papers  then  to  he  found 
there,  as  to  sit  in  the  soud)re  silciict'  to  I'ead  and  muse. 
Strantre  fancy  this  foi-  a  child  not  more  than  ei«;ht  or  ten 
to  st'ek  the  companionshi|i  of  those  silent  sleepers,  and  to 
linji'er  for  hours  aroun<l  the  voiceless  tcnnhs.     Stranm'  that 
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nil  l<'i!\  iii;^' tlinii  lie  slioiild  stiirt  ;i\\  iiy  U|i  t  lie  w  iiidin^- >t<iiif 
stiiir,  witli  cautions  ticiiil,  t<»  tliis  lolty  cluiiiiljrr,  w  hose  ilim 
li;;lit  stnij^^Hi'd  tlir()ii;;li  tlic  iliisty  |iiiiii's,  to  ilraw  iiis|(ira- 
tioii  t'roiii  tlir   \\astiiij4'  records  of  past  a;^cs.      ()ii  w  liicli  nf 
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these  Im)Xck  did  the  youtliful  <;fiiius  I'cst  '  or  did  lie  make 
the  stone  floor  liis  couch,  and  then  dicaiii  oF  hooded  monk 
and  gallant  kni<,dit  ;"  A  nioininient  has  heeii  erected  to  his 
Micniory,  hut  it  Htands  in  an  ()l)Hcurc  place  in  the  north-cast 


Hi) 


HKUK    AXI>   TIIKIJK    IN     INK    HoMK    LANK. 


aiij;!.-  of  tlif  cliui'chyanl.  'I'lir  statuf,  wliicli  n'i)r«'stMitM 
liiiii  in  tilt'  Colstons  C'liarity  School  dress,  is  |)1h<m'<|  on  a 
coluinn  of  tilt'  style  of  tlie  iHittit'sscs  of  the  j)orch.  Thei-e 
is  no  inscription  on  it.  The  Bristol  ))«'o|>le  ha\e  Keen  slow- 
in  recoj^ni/inj^-  the  genius  (»f  the  l»oy  whose  name  sheds  so 
iHUeh  lustri'  on  the  city  of  his  hii-th — slow  to  do  justice 
to  the  |)ooi-  lad  fioni  whom  they  withheld  hread— and  now 
when  they  ^ive  to  his  memory  a  stone,  they  mar  the  ji'ift 
hy  (tlaeinj;  it  in  a  measureont  of  si;^ht,and  without  a  word 
to  tell  the  passin;^'  stran;^er  that  this  monument  was  placed 
here  as  a  memorial  of — 

"  Tlio  iiiarvi'lliiiis  l)(>y. 
Tilt!  sloeplfss  MMil  lliat  peiislu'tl  ill  liis  inide.  ' 


I  attended  ail  ••\cniny,-  ser\  ice  at  Wesley  ('lia|»el,  huilt  <iii 
the  spoj  ivliere  Wesley  preached  his  Hl'st  seftlioii  in  the 
open  air.  Ilie  stone  on  which  he  stooil  has  heeit  used  as 
the  foundation-stone  of  the  huildin^i'.  I  also  went  with  my 
friends  to  a  (Quaker  meeting- at  the  Friends"  Friars'  Meit- 
injj;  House,  and  had  the  pleasure  of  listeniu},^  to  .John  Stori' 
Fry.  a  wealthy  <^>uakei-,  and  oi'ie  of  the  firm  of  Fry  iV  Sons. 
After  meetini;'  we  went  thi-ou^^h  the  Cutler's  Hall  and  the 
IJakers  Hall,  apartments  once  attached  to  the  old  nionas- 
tei'v,  and  .saw  some  old  fonts  and  other  arran^i'ements 
nlvvitys  to  he  set-n  in  these  old  institutions.  There  were  a 
few  very  old  aiul  sti'an^i'e  ItMtkin;;;  chairs,  and  otliei-  ancient 
furtutuie,  with  curious  earxinjis.  ()\er  a  tii'eplace  in  one 
of  the  rooms,  the  date,  A.l).  l.'tOO,  is  cut.  The  Friends  use 
these  riHMiis  for  Sahhath-.seliools. 
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Hi'istol  can  houst  of  a  lai"jt;»'  iuiiiiImt  of  tiin'  public  Iniild- 
iii;;.s,  chHi'ital>lf  institutions,  warclioustis,  »'tc.,  worth  sccinjj. 
But  thci'c  were  two  places  wliicli  ati'oi-ilt'il  nit-  more  jjratiti- 
cation  than  anv  of  these  (j;rainl  ••(litices.  One  was  a  very 
hunihle  and  xenei'ahle-lookinj;  phics  h,  HyK*  Street,  wliere 
Chatteiton  was  horn,  it  is  said:  and  the  other,  No.  10,  in 
Park  Street,  where  Hainiah  More  kej)t  a  lM)ardin«;-sch(H)l 
for  voting  hidies. 

In  a  copv  of  the  eai"l\'  historv  of  the  citv  I  found  this 
curious  orrU'rof  the  (,'oninion  Council,  (hited  l^iol,  prohihit- 
iuj;  the  use  of  cai'ts  and  waj^ons,  and  allowine-  tlu'  iise  oulv 
of  sled«^e:s  and  ilrays  fo|-  the  following;'  I'eason:  "They  surt'er 
no  carts  to  he  used  in  the  city,  lest,  as  some  say,  the  shake 
occasioned  hy  them  on  the  j»a\em<'nt  sliould  aU'ect  the 
liristnl  </( /'//.•  (shei'ry>  in  the  \aults,  which  is  certainly  had 
thei-e  in  the  (greatest  perfection."  This  law  hecame  ohsoh'te 
lonj;  ae^i),  and  drays  nnd  carts  convey  their  heavy  loails 
throii;;!)  all  the  streets,  regardless  of  the  "milk  once  so 
hiy;hly  )»ri/,ed. 

( )n  Ashley  l)own  ai-e  Miiller's  Orjihan  Mouses,  the  nohlest 
eharitahle  institut  'u>\\,  |iritlial»ly.  in  the  world.  These  houses, 
lor  there  are  ti\c  of  tlum,  all  of  tlir  same  si/r  and  desij^n, 


oeeupy  a    lar;^!'  i 


\t<iit    of  ui-ound.       The  lar; 


le   oiH'li    spact 


in  front  of  cich  liuii.sc  i.s  tastefidly  laid  out  with  tlowei- 
ImmIs  and  walks,  which  are  decorated  with  elioicc  flowers 
ami  shrid>s,  and  at  eiieli  of  the  piineipal  entrances  there  is 
a  neat  y;ate-kefpir  s  iod^i-  Tln'  origin  and  ;;rowtli'of  this 
ri-markalile  ( )rpliiMis    Home  may  he  considered  one  of  the 
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Mtillcr  ]>icl\c(|  up  tlif  Hist  (ii|ili;ni  on  tlir  stii'fts  ol"  lliistol, 
iiml  took  care  of  it,  up  to  tin-  ]H('s<iit  time  he  luis  not  ]it'i- 
sonally  solicitcii  aid  tVoin  the  pultlic  He  had  I'aitli  in  lit*' 
iiiKlcrtakin^S  and  Ix-yond  tliat  he  had  faith  in  tlie  proiriiscs 
of  (I(m1.  He  went  to  woi'k  nt\cr  doiihtin;^"  tor  a  nionicnt 
hilt  that  his  Mastt-r  would  inlhiciicc  tlir  ;;ifat  hi-ait  of  tin- 
Christian  woi  Id  in  his  I'axour.     Thcrf  was  no  cash  in  hand 
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for  him  to  conniifncr  with,  and  vtt  wliin  the  woik  ically 
Iw^ran  unknown  contrihutois  sent  him  money.  As  thi' 
uuimImt  of  cliildrrn  inrft-ast'd,  so  did  thr  contriltutions  krrp 
pace  with  thr  inci't-asi'd  ncccssit ii's  of  thr  undntakin;;',  and 


so 


hr    I 


las  ;joiif  on.  year  al'tt-r  _\far,  ;iat hi-rin;:'  in   hi:an'lcss 


orphans  and  rnhii'^fin;;  his  acroniniodation,  until  lu'  has  now 
2,050  (indtT  his  caiv  to  IVcd,  clothf  and  idiiratr. 
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"It  is  now  ahoiit  thirty  yens,  li»'  s.iys  in  his  iast  irjioit, 
'  siiicr  j  hcj^aii  to  walk  in  the  ha|»]ty  way,  and  I  havf 
invariahly  I'ouikI  tht-  Lonl  tn  \»'  my  hcliH-c.  cxm  Minlii-  the 
;ri"<'!it('st  flitficultifs  ami  in  the  ^^Tt-att'st  wants  and  mcrssi- 
tii-s,  ol*  whatever  charac'tci  they  weir,  and  thus  it  has  hcen, 
rspccially  ol"  late  yfais.  And  with  nj^aid  to  iiccuniaiy 
sii|)))lii's,  I  lia\t', simply  in  answi-i- to  jirayn-,  without  impli- 
cation to  anyone,  obtained  lor  this  work   t!4.'{(),(>0()." 

The  lepoit  is  a  very  interesting;  ijociiment,  liut  it  is  im- 
jiossihle  to  H'iv ,.  Turther  extracts  from  it.  The  houses  are 
npened  to  the  puhlic  one  day  in  the  Week,  that  is  to  say, 
line  of  the  ti\e  houses  can  he  seen  e\eiy  day  except  Satur- 
days. A  ceitain  iiour  i^  set  apart  lor  the  leception  >>[ 
\  iNJt<>i-s,  and  when  it  anivesall  that  are  pi-esent  in  the 
;^cneral  waitiue-rooni  are  show  n  throu;^h  tin  huihlinj;'.  The 
time  reijuired  lor  this  is  ahout  two  hours.  'I'he  roonc  are 
lar;^e  ami  airy,  and  are  kept  scrupidously  clean.  K\ery- 
thiue-  is  in  the  most  perfect  order.  The  children  are  wfll 
led  and  coturortahly  cla<l,  all  in  tin'  s.inie  style  of  dress, 
and  look  healthy  and  hajipy. 

{•'rom  this  let  us  stiay  away  to  llrandon  Mill,  nne  n|'  the 
o|c|  histi»rical  landmarks  ol' the  city.  It  lises  :J.')(M'ect  al»o\e 
tlielcvel  III'  the  river  and  is  |»artly  <-o\  e|cd  with  hushes. 
IVoni  its  sununit  a  heautil'ul  view  is  had.  not  only  of  the 
city  hut  of  the  surroundin;^ country.  To  the  sduth  |)undi\ 
Hill  and  town  show  ihemseKes,  and  tn  the  east  l.an-MJowne 
.ihd  the  \icinit\  <>\'  llatli  are  seen,  with  a  charming:  variety 
'if  rural  scenerx'.  hurin;^  the  (^i\il  War  this  hill  was 
--iron^ly     fortified     ly    the    |{oyalist>     tn   defend    the   cit\ 
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a;;ainst  the  anny  ol' tlif  I'ailiaiiifiit,  uinln-  tlif  coininaiiil 
<»t"  Croiiiwcll  aiiil  Kaii'tax.  Maii\ of  the  tn-nclit's  can  still 
l>t>  tiaft'd. 

\\y  takiii},^  tin-  jiatli    wliicli   lfa<ls  rioin  IJiistol  to  Clifton, 
ami    wliicli    \vin<ls   aioiiiul    tin-   s'uh-   of    iJraiidon    Hill,  \\r 


niri'iiN  M  si'KvsKis   liniKii;.   hkihtmi 


(irscciitl  Clifton  Hill  ami  i-ntt  r  n|Min  tin'  ( 'lifton  W  ixhI,  w  itii 
its  ;^ran<l  \il!as:  and  llirnci'  tu  ('lifton  l)(»\\n.  wIhtc  tluai- 
sands  of  tile  citi/.iiis  conn-  nn  sunniirr  f\rnin;;s  for  a  stroll, 
or  to  sit    nndfi    tin-    tine   old    sluidf    tn-cs   and    ln'i'atlif  tin- 
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pure  tVi'sli  !iir  as  it  coinrs  ovi>r  tin- <listaiit  hills,  IVci^iiitf*! 
with  the  |«'itiiiiit'  ut*  wihhI  ;iii«l  rt«»%v«'i*s,  <»r  to  hii;;ti-  over 
thi'  inaiiy  iii\  itiii;^'  |;ri>s|wcts  tlif«-l«"vat«-<l  |M>siti(>ii  ;;ivfs.  A 
shoi't  walk  (»\(i'  tin-  l)<>wii  hinii;^  iix.  to  t\n-  fine  suspension 
hri(ly,v,  which  stivtcln's  fii>iii  j-litTto  ditt' ov«'r  the  turl)i<l 
Avon.  It  is  alK)tit  thr»»'  Iiiiii<li-«'<1  U'*-t  hi;;h  and  affords 
sonic  vfr\-  fiiu'  views.  Theif  is  ii*nuft\t\uz  alM»nt  the  rnuut'd 
rot'Us,  studding'  lioth  sides  of  tlu-  riv«T,  that  reminds  one 
ol"  oni' own  Niay,ara — hut  hen"  ||i«-  l^»-^«elnhlan<•e  ends.  The 
shi;4';^isli  Axon,  now  hattliny,'  for  lioiii>.  with  the  eneroachin;:' 
tide,  contestin;^'  e\'ery  foot  %vitli  lli«"  iiisweepin^"  in\adei', 
initil  its  fniy  is  spent,  and  then  |»nf>».iiii;  it  Imck  in  tiiinii|ili 
to  the  ,sea,  is  Itut  a  \ei-y  sorrv  picture  of  the  I'Ush  and  roar 
ot"  the  clear  waters  of  our  iioKli-  riv«T- 

A  short  walk  on  the  dowiL^  to  Siiilstoii  House,  and  up 
Colh'e'e  Koad,  hrines  us  to  the  Zoolo^^cal  (iartj.'ns.  a  Ncry 
attraetix'e  place,  not  only  for  therlioit-i-  collecti<»n  of  animals 
which  they  contain,  lait  also  for  tin-  chaste  and  juflicions 
arran;^'enient  ol"  the  shrul»f*,  rto%%'«-i>  and  j;ra\el  walks.  I 
was  fortunate  enoii;^h  the  aft<-nioiiii  I  \  isited  the  ;;ardens 
to  witness  a  ;;rand  ff't''  ejivni  to  th«-  workinj;nien  am! 
mechanics  of  the  city.  We  had  iM'ani  a  i^hh\  <leal  in  oni- 
country  ahout  the  "  downti-o»M»-M  and  starving;  ai'tisans  of 
(!reat  Ihitain,"  a  \ei-y  prolific thi'iii*-  with  American  penny- 
jidiners  and  stump  oratoi"H.  "  I>i«<.taiic«',  it  is  said,  "lends 
cnclwuitiiient  to  the  \  iew,  and  i:i  this  case  distance  and 
i;4;noi*ance  of  the  facts  have  ;^ven  |atint  to  the  talc,  and  we 
ha\e  recei\e(|  as  ti'Uths  tile  ovei-ii|ra%vn  stat^'incnts  of  lui- 
principled   men.     Of  the  thoUHjind^  of  this  class  whom    I 
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liavi-  >*-*'U  in  tin*  j^frat  iii;iiiiira('tui'iii<::  «listi'irts  of  Lanca- 
«ihin'  ami  Vorlvsliin-,  ami  tiw  tliousamls  \vl»»  wrri-  |ii-t>s«'tit 
oil  tliiK 'MVHsion.  I  must  coiifrss  that  I  liavt>  t'ail<M|  in  «iis- 
<i»v»'nii;^  aiiytliiii;;  ajtproarliiii;;'  to  a  star\  in;;  ami  <l<»\vii- 
ti'iHlilfii  nn-r.  On  tin-  coutrarv,  those  whom  I  saw  at  thf 
yV/>'.  Imth  iii«*n  ami  woim-ii,  wcir  wrjl  <ir«'ss«'<|;  indr*')!.  niany 
<»!'  th«-  woiiuMi  an<l  ;;ii-|s  a|i|))-ar«><l  in  costumes  tliat  woujil 
havi- ijnm- »Tr«iit  to  tiic  nolilcst  ;;atin'i"in;^  in  tin*  ian<i.  i 
liavi-  .s«fii  hut  ran-ly  a  finer  ami  iiioic  contt-ntfil-iotilxinn; 
assi'iiilila;;*'  of  men  an<i  women:  a!ni  wliije  I  watciie«i,  I 
may  sny,  liiin<irei|s  of  tlieni  tri|»|iiii;;  li;;iitiy  o\ei-  tiie  \ei\et 
lawn  to  tilt*  music  ot'  various  l>an<ls.  thi'ou;;li  the  mazes  of 
the  fxcitiii;;  <iance,  witli  as  mucli  ease  an<l  j;raceas  it"  it  lia<i 
UftI  |ea|-||e<|  Ull'ler  mole  opU^ellt  aus|)ices.  I  felt  tiiat  tliis 
rhlHK  of    |H-o|iie  Wele    iplite    as  couteutetl  ail<l    liajipV    as    tile 

sjiiiie  class  ill  any  otiiei-  jiait  of  tiie  woriii. 

I^aviii;;  the  ^aniens  and  passin;;'  l»y  \ai-ious  windin;; 
mails — fur  it  would  lie  a  noxelty  to  fall  in  wit!i  a  strai;;lit 
oil*' anywhere  alniut  Uristoi  —  I  i-eacii  Kediand  ( Jreen,  wiieie 
aiv  to  Iw  found  tiie  "  wisiiin;;'  steps.  Tin-  tradition  respect- 
iiij;  tlM-s«' st«-ps  is.  that  if  you  ;j(»  up  tiie  fly;iit  side  and  down 

the     otlier,     IKIIIsili;;    nieanwilile     on     tiie    to|i     to     svisll,     tiie 

thiii«r  wislietl  fi»i-  will  Ih-  t'oiind  under  voiir  piiiow  next 
iiioniiii;; :  hut  if  it  siiould  iiappeii  not  to  Ih- tiieri-.  then  you 
won't  ii'-t  it  for  sevt'ii  lony^  years.  Tiie  iatti-r  possiiiiiity 
took  awav  the  «-liaini  alto^etiier,  and  so  I  did  not  ti\. 

Till*  iiei^flilMiurliood  of  llristoi  alHtunds  in  ciiannin;;  rural 
sci'iierv.  <irealh"  did  I  enio\"  liie  ili'i\c  tliroiierii  West- 
hiirv,  iu*ar  wIhmm*  tine  old  ciiurcii  Can\n;;«'s    Deamrx'  once 


It; 


hs 


HKKK    AND   THKHK    IN    TIIK    H(»MK    LAND. 


stood,  iiml  from  thencr  to  Henburv.  witli  its  anti<iiiatt'(l 
church.  \vhos«'  low,  nia.ssivc,  ivy-covcrcd  tower,  (|uict  j^r.ivc- 
yjird  and  nmial  tablets  haiiMinj;  like  |)ictnr('s  on  its  vast 
wall  amid  the  ivy,  ;ind  nicely-trimmed  yew  trees,  all  com- 
bined, make   np  a   jtictnre  of  rarest  beauty.     ( )n  the  hill 


HKNltlKV    cm  mil,    liKISTItL. 


close  by  stands  lilai.se  Ca.stle,  Iiftin<;  its  head  j)r()udly  above 
tlu>  trees,  of  e\eiy  shade  of  y^retMi,  that  cluster  ai'ound  its 
base  and  stretch  away  into  the  valley.  Kroiii  the  j^iuy 
iHM'ks  that  ci-o|»  otit  here  an<l  there  aloiij;  tlie  hillside  hany; 
thick  curtains  of  ivy,  while  ercc|)iii<:;  plants  festoon  the  rifts, 
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adoruint^  thciii  witli  ln\ cliiicss.  Tliis  liill  lias  an  ancinit 
history.  It  was  a  stroiiy,'  tortrrss  iM-lnif  tln'  Hoinans  in- 
vaded Britain,  and  l>y  tlimi  was  cnlar^fd  and  stJvn<;tlM'iU'«|. 
Two  of  thf  hastions  and  |)ai't  ol'  the  inner  wall  aif  still 
tnU'oahlc.  The  castle  oeeilpies  the  site  itl"  an  old  ehajiel  of 
St.  Hlai.sus.  Kroni  the  ^^roumls  of  thf  «-astIe  a  path  leads 
to  HIaise  hamlet-  ten  eottaj^es  citrtrd  in  1810  at  tin- 
expense  of  the  late  pl'oprietor  of  the  eastle.  Mis  ohjcet 
wjiH  to  proviile  a  eonifoi'tahle  a.sylnin  for  |iers(tns  advanet-d 
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in  yeais,  who  had  sutheient  to  li\i'  on  eoinfortalily  when 
l'eliev<'d  from  the  fX|tense  of  lionse-icnt.  The  founder, 
when  he  laiilt  them,  j-iatiHetl  at  ...,vf  his  fedinifs  of 
l)onevole?i('e  and  his  love  (»f  the  |>ict\iifsi|Uc.  The  (•ottaj;es 
stand  on  the  marj^in  of  a  ciicle,  and  are  ipiite  dissimilar  in 
tlu'ir  construction.  The  inside  of  tlif  eir«-le  or  yar<l  is 
tiiHtefuily  laid  out,  well  kejtt,  and  adorned  with  a  ;rreat 
variety  of  choice  Mowers.  It  is  certainly  a  vt-ry  pretty 
phice,  and  a  charmin^'  retreat  for  a  nuudier  of  old  |)eople 
to  spend  their  last  days  in. 
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Wii.T  tlioii  III.'.  •_•(.  til  Clifildar  '     "I'is  iimr,-  slriiiii,'i' 

Tliiiii  ii!i>Ht  .str.iuiff  |i1hccs  an-. 

'I'lii'it-  thou  ^ll,■llt  sof  till-  i,'raiHl  Titaiiii-  cliHs. 

Of  tilt'  piled  iiMiiintaiiis.  split  tlimii;,'!!  tliuir  l)iilk 

I'.y  <niii*k  rook  r  iKliiii,'  iai'tli(|iiaki'.s  rnhed  in  Hit'  : 

Tliat  liglitiiiiiu  lit  oartlis  tliuiiilt>r-tiiriiiii<{  lieart 

Wliioli  spi-iiit,'N  at  line  liraxe  Iikhi.iI  fmin  pnlt'  tn  pnlc, 

Making,'  tin-  iiaticnis  sIiikMci-  !     Hrro  it  (.aiin' 

In  its  tioivu  saturnalia,  ttasliinir  on 

<  )ninipi>ti  lit,  witli  wi'irW  electric  »lancr. 

Ami  stanipftl  its  frantic  ziij/.aK  here  furever 

With  H>sieniatit-  niatlncss. ' 


AFTKIx    liit'akrnst    tliis    iiioniiiio-,    I    startcil    with    my 
tVit'inl    M  liy   till"   Bristol   aii.l    Kxctn-    Rnil    foi- 

Cln-ddiir,  w  liicli  is  sitiintfd  in  tli<'  central  ))nrt  ot  tlic 
( 'ounty  of  SdiiKTsct.  The  load  leads  tliriai<;li  Yattoii:  tlieii 
di\ ci-f^iiio;  IVdiii  tlic  main  line,  it  takes  iis  across  a  lieli 
alluviid  tract  ol'  country,  and  tliionoli  Conoi-eshui'v,  wliose 
taper  .steeple  rises  oTju-e fully  from  tlie  woody  plain.  Tliere 
is  an  old  story  connected  witli  this  xeiierahle  locality, 
which  I  take  lease  here  to  repeat  it  was  in  thiswise: 
St.  Conj^ar,  a  son  it  is  aHirmed.  of  one  of  the  eastern 
em|)er()rs.  who  had  run  away  from  home  liecause  h<>  did 
not  like  the  wife  his  father  lia<l  chosen  for  him,  settled  and 


built  him  a  hernnta*!'e 


Clad 


ni  a  mean    ha 


hit, 


as  a  slave 


(  HEMDAIJ. 


ill 


111'  wainltTcd  to  this  loiH'ly  spot.  tln'ii  (•(•xcn-il  w  itli  ifcils 
Mini  Wiitci-  and  I'liiii'Td  with  wood.  li\  iii<'-  as  lif  ln'st  could 
on  tisli  and  Towl.  lien'  lit-  hnilt  liini  an  oiatoty :  tin- 
Wi'st  Sjixon.s  ^avf  liini  tlir  snri'oundiny;  liind  ;  In-  cho.sc 
twcl\c  canons  rc;;,nlai'  lor  companions,  ^avi-  liinisci!'  np 
to  a  lil'c  of  alistimncc  and  praycf.  went  on  a  piji^rinia^jc 
to  .Id  iisalcni.  and    tln-ir  died  :   hnt    Ins   l»od\'   was   l»i(»n;'lit 
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Iioinc.  and  Ids  lands  at'ti-r  nnitatittns  many  and  ;;Tcat  have 
lallcn  to  a  ;^-o<»i!  use.  for  to  this  day  they  maintain  ♦hat 
nohle  institution  (it"  ih'istol.  the  (J|uecn  Eli/.aheth  Hospital. 
This  was  the  home  of  the  Sa.soiis,  and  I'elics  of  their 
customs  still  linger  a hout  the  \alleys.  At  Dole  Moois,  for 
instance,  the  jiractice  was,  until  tin-  j-jiclosuie  Act  pas-m-d. 
for  a  numher  of  sinele  acres,  which  helon;^ed  t<»the('om 
mons,  to  he  marked  each  with  a  peculiiir  cut    in   the  turf, 
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such  as  a  horse,  four  oxen,  a  man,  two  oxen  and  a  man,  n 
pole-axe,  a  (hni<i^  fork,  a  cross,  an  oven,  a  duck's  nest,  a 
hand  reel,  a  hare's  tail,  etc.  On  Saturday  before  old  mid- 
summer day,  those  who  had  Connnon  rif^hts  met,  put  a 
number  of  apples  which  bore  each  a  similar  mark  to  one 
portion  of  the  land  into  a  bag ;  a  boy  drew  for  each  Com- 
mon  in  turn,  giving  to  the  man  his  apple.     After  going 


WISSCOMHK. 


and  taking  possession  of  their  lots  tiiey  adjourned  to  the 
otHce  of  the  steward,  when  four  acres,  which  were  served 
for  paying  the  expenses,  were  let  for  by  the  year  by  inch 
of  candle ;  that  is,  the  last  man  who  bid  before  the  candle 
went  out  was  the  successful  tenant.  The  remainder  of  the 
day  was  devoted  to  cider,  song  and  tobacco. 

Meanwhile  my  eyes  have  been  feasting  on  the  l)eauties 
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of  the  verdant  valley  through  which  we  are  passinj^.  The 
gentle  undulations  of  the  ground  give  a  wavy  appearance 
to  the  plain;  clumps  of  trees  and  graceful  elins  with  their 
dark  foliage  and  arched  limbs,  overhanging  the  green- 
.svvaixl,  adorn  the  scen(^  Awav  in  the  })ackground  rise 
the  Bleadon  Hills,  shrou<led  in  a  purple  haze;  and  as  we 
rush  on,  the  Mendips  begin  to  show  their  jagged  heads, 


AMtlUIHiE. 


then  Redhill  to  the  east  and  Broadticld  Down  to  the  north; 
nnd  there  on  the  hillside  is  Barley  Wooil,  the  favo\n-ite 
home  of  Hannah  Moi'e. 

l\issiiig  on  we  reach  Sanford,  the  station  for  Hanwell, 
whose  caves,  rieli  in  pre-adamite  I'emains,  attract  the 
votaries  of  science.  Swee[)ing  now  around  hilly  knolls 
we  come  to  the  chalet  station  of  Winscondie,  n  charming 
villau'c  nestlinir  under  the  slnnlow  of  the  loftv  hills.     I'ass- 
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in^  Churcliill  on  the  left  we  cmi  just  <xvt  a  <iliin])H<'  of 
Dolebt'i'iy  eiicanipniont,  wheiv  HoniiUi  ami  Saxon  rcinaiiis 
fii't!  frcMnu'iitly  found.  A  dec])  cutting'  and  tunnel  cany  u.s 
tlu'ouy'h  the  hilly  i'an;^t',  and  we  cnu'r^f  between  Ci'oss 
and  A.\.l))'id<;'(',  on  the  southci'n  side  ol'  the  Arendi})s,  into 
a  climate,  ]  was  infoi'ined.  akin  to  that  of"  southern  Franee. 
and  where  tVuit  ri])ens  a  full  month  earlier  than  it  does  at 
Hi-istol. 

Axhrido'c,  jit  the  time  of  the  ( \)n(|Uest,  was  a  hnntin;;" 
chase  of  the  kin(4;s  of  England.  It  hatl  its  mills,  fisheries, 
and  a  wood  two  miles  in  len<fth,  ri;;iit  royally  ])re.served. 
Two  miles  to  the  south-ea.st  of  this  ancient  I)oi'ou;i;-h, 
Lelaml  writes,  "  Cheddour,  a  ji'ood  huHl)and  townlet  tt) 
Axhi-idu'e.  lyeth  in  the  rootes  of  Mendip."  l<'roni  the 
lofty  l)row  of  Mendip  tliere  is  a  i\\\.i'  prospect.  I>eforo 
yovi  lies,  in  all  its  variecl  lovi'liness,  one  ol"  tliose  rui'al 
•sceni's  that  you  so  frecpiently  meet  with  in  Knulaml.  ami 
wliich  (V)W])er  nnist  have  had  in  his  eye  when  he  wi'ote : 

"  How  lift  ii|i()ii  yui)  ouiiiience  nur  jiafo 

Has  slackened  to  a  |)ausi;,  and  wi'  liavt'  Imi'iie 

Tlie  nitHiiiif  wind,  sturco  coiiiscioiis  that  it  hii'w, 

Wliile  adiuii'atidii,  feeding  at  tlie  eyu. 

And  .still  misati'd,  dwelt  ii|)(iii  the  st'eiie. 

Thence  with  what  pleasure  ha\e  we  just  discenu'd 

'I'he  distant  iilnugh  sluw  moving,  and  i)esido 

His  lalxmring  team,  that  swerved  nut  from  the  traek. 

The  .stiu'dy  swain  dimiiii.shed  to  a  boy  I 

Here — slow  windins.;  tlnongh  a  level  plain 

Of  spaeioiis  meadows,  with  rattle  sprinkKd  o'l'r, 

Condiii'ts  till'  eye  alony;  its  sinuous  couislv 

Delightful,  there,  fast  rooted  in  their  hank, 

Staml.  never  overlooked,  our  favomite  I'lms, 

That  Mi'reen  tlu-  herdsman's  solitary  hut  ; 
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While  fjir  lioyund  iind  overthwart  the  .strejiiu 

That,  as  with  innlteii  glass,  inlays  the  vale. 

The  8lo|)iiig  laml  reaches  intt>  the  clouds, 

Dis|)layiiig  in  its  \aried  side  the  grace 

Of  hedgerow  l)eauties  numberless,  sijuare  tower, 

Tall  spiie,  from  which  the  sound  of  cheerful  hells 

Just  undulates  upon  the  listening  ear, 

Groves,  heaths,  and  smoking  villages,  remote." 

The  parish  strctclu's  away  for  inilos  into  the  rich  aUuvial 
moors  whose  verdant  pastures  furnish  the  dairyman's  kine 
n  constant  supply  of  the  tenderest  heritage,  which  he  trans- 
forms into  that  deliciijus  article  of  world-wide  reputation, 
known  as  Cheddar  cheese. 

The  town  of  ChecMar  is  a  ([Ueer,  stra<Tgling old  place.  It 
twists  about  in  all  directions  and  looks  as  though  it  had 
been  pitched  down  the  hill  at  haphazard,  or  had  become 
nniddled  in  trying  to  locate  itself.  It  once  had  a  consid- 
eral)le  market,  of  which  the  cross,  an  hexagonal  structure, 
weather-beaten  and  bi'oken,  still  remains  to  tell  the  tale. 
The  ci'aggy  pinnacles  of  the  Mendips  rise  abruptly  behind 
the  tower  to  a  height  of  over  eight  hundred  feet.  Portions 
of  the  lock  present  a  grey-tinted  ap[)earance,  and  look  like 
great  lichened  walls,  whose  ivy-clad  niches  and  shattered 
battlements  frown  ddwii  on  the  passer-by,  with  over  four 
liundred  feet  of  perju-ndictdar  face.  Beetle-browed  preci- 
[)ices  with  solenni  grandeur  project  their  awful  crags  over 
our  heads  as  we  wind  through  the  tortuous  passage,  and 
threaten  us  with  instant  destruction.  We  watch  the  chat- 
tering daw,  as  he  alights  with  careless  foot  far  up  the 
giddy  height,  and  tremble  lest  he  should    turn  the  balance, 
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and  send  the  rock  toppling  down  lieadlong  into  the  narrow 

gorge. 

"  So  they  rise 
Around  thee  like  the  spectres  of  a  dream, 
Those  tempest-sliattered  crags     . 
.     .     .     Where  the  winds 

Make  whirlwind  music,  and  with  their  .strong  wings 
Outfly  the  speckled  talon-grasping  hawk, 
And  the  wild  daw  that  haunts  those  splintered  rifts 
And  sows  the  .seed  of  ivy,  ash.  and  yew, 
Sweet  pink,  rather  tulip,  and  the  red-blood  wall 
On  these  most  slipj)ery  rash  declivities. 

This  great  chasm,  which  runs  through  the  hills  and  forms 
a  natux'al  roadway,  is  no  doubt  the  result  of  volcanic 
action.  Far  back  in  the  world's  history,  Nature  in  some 
of  her  angry  moods  has  cleft  those  hills  asunder,  and  left 
thi.s  wild  I'ift  of  over  a  mile  in  length,  as  an  everlasting 
memorial,  of  how  little  she  heeds  the  strength  of  the  rock- 
ribbed  mountains  when  she  is  aroused.  The  road  through 
it  rises  by  a  gentle  ascent  for  about  a  mile,  after  which  the 
now  dwarfed  and  somewhat  tamed  gorge  dwindles  oft'  by 
two  diagonal  branches  of  etisy  ascent  to  the  top  of  the  hill, 
which  is  more  than  twelve  hundred  feet  in  height.  Close 
by  the  entrance  of  the  ravine,  and  within  a  space  of  thirty 
feet,  nine  springs,  clear  as  crystal  and  cool  as  glacier  foun- 
tains, burst  from  the  foot  of  the  clift",  forming  a  beautiful 
stream,  which  once  drove  thirteen  mills  within  half  a  mile 
of  its  source  :  of  these  but  two  or  three  remain. 

Cheddar  was  in  Saxon  days  a  royal  demesne.  '  ^  .^re  is 
a  tradition  that  while  King  Edmund  was  hunting  one  day 
on  the  Mendip,  he  pi'essed  a  deer  so  hard  that  stag  and  dogs 
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went  over  the  precipice,  and  the  king  liiniself  was  only 
saved  through  the  miraculous  interposition  of  the  spirit  of" 
Saint  Dunstan,  which  seized  the  rearing  horse  as  it  hung 
balancing  over  the  fearful  gulf  and  turned  it  back  to  land. 
For  tliis  salvation  the  king  made  the  corporeal  Saint  Dun- 
stan Abbot  of  Glastcnibury  that  same  day. 

The  sleeping  hollows  of  Mendip  stretch  far  back,  full  of 
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verdure,  till  they  rise  into  the  mountain.    Through  Cheddar, 

Stoke,  and  Westbury  moors,  the  River  Axe  crawls  sluggishly 

towards  the  sea : 

"Cheddar,  farewell, 
Thy  towering  cliffs  and  caverns  shall  remain. 
When  those  who  visit  them  have  passed  away  I 
The  strength  of  manliness,  the  witcheries 
Of  rose-lipped  beauties  perish  ;  but  the  mind. 
The  soul,  shall  still  o'ermatch  thee,  then  outsoar 
That  spirit  in  us,  which  can  dream  of  glories 
To  which  thy  own  are  but  a  baby's  toy  I 
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Thiifc  Hpirit  shall  outlive  thy  sepulchre  ; 

Yen,  the  eternal  mount  tins  shall  heeonie 

Less  than  the  everlasting  hearts  that  loved  them, 

And  thou  return  to  ruin — we  to  God." 


Two  iiiilcs  from  Wrokey  lies  Wells,  that  small  but  beau- 
tifully situated  cathedral  city.  It  derives  its  name  from  its 
wells,  chiefly  from  the  unfathomable  one,  which  rises  in  the 
garden  close  to  the  Bishoj)'s  palace  A  current  of  the 
clearest,  coldest  spring;  water  j^ushes  up  from  the  abyss 


WELLS   CATHKDBAL,    WEST    FRONT. 

profound,  filling  constantly  an  opening  ten  yards  in  diame- 
ter, fills  the  moat  which  surrounds  the  palace,  where  large 
trout  lazily  roll,  and  then  rushes  swiftly  down  the  open 
kennels  of  the  streets  to  join  the  Axe.  Bishop  Jacobin 
built  both  the  palace  and  the  cathedral  about  six  hundred 
years  ago.  The  cathedral  is  a  beautiful  building,  rich  in 
sculptured  ornament  and  sacred  story. 
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The  most  conspicuous  object  as  you  look  southward  from 
Wells  is  the  Tor  of  Glastonbury,  which  rises  tive  hundred 
feet  above  the  level,  and  has  a  beautiful  tower  on  its  sum- 
mit, (me  of  the  (|uaint  sculptures  of  which  is  St.  Michael 
holding  the  scales,  with  the  Bible  in  one,  the  devil  in  the 
other,  who  proves  light  weight,  though  another  tiend  slyly, 
but  all  in  vain,  hangs  on  to  his  tail. 
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It  was  on  this  hill,  in  1538,  that  Richard  Whiting,  the 
sturdy  abbot,  was  drawn  on  a  hurdle,  hanged  and  quartered. 
His  head  being  set  upon  the  gateway  of  his  abbey  below, 
his  quarters  were  bestowed  on  Wells,  Bath,  Ilchester  and 
Bridgewater. 

The  abbey  itself  lies  hidden  away  behind  the  main  street 
of  the  town,  and  is  a  very  picturesque  and  beautiful  ruin, 
rich  in  historic  interest.     If  tradition  is  worth  anything,  it 
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is  the  site  of  the  earliest  Christian  Church  in  Britain. 
Here  in  this  charming  vale  of  Avalon,  and  under  the 
nioulderinf^  ^rey  abbey  walls,  lies  the  sacred  dust  of  the 
renowned  King  Arthur.  Edmund,  Edgar  and  Edmund 
Ironsides  are  also  buried  here.  King  Canute  gave  the 
abbey  a  charter,  and  Tennyson  has  laid  the  scene  of  his 
beautiful  epic,  "  The  Search  for  the  Holy  Grail,"  here : 

*'  If  indeed  I  go 
To  the  island-valley  of  Avilion, 
Where  falls  not  hail,  or  rain,  or  any  snow, 
Nor  ever  wind  blows  loudly  ;  hut  it  lies 
Deep-nieadowed,  happy,  fair  with  orchard-lawns 
And  bowery  hollows  crown'd  with  summer  sea." 
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CHAPTER    V. 

TINTERN  AND   CHEPSTOW. 

/'AN  the  iiioriiini;  foUowin^^  our  dt'li^htfui  visit  to  old 
^-^  CluMUbir,  we  took  tlio  train  to  Hcdwiek  ;  tlicncc  W(^ 
proceeded  by  steamer  across  tlie  mouth  of  the  Severn,  and 
then  l)y  I'ail  again  to  Chepstow.  This  town  is  small  and 
pleasantly  situated  on  the  Ri\ei'  Wye,  and  can  boast  of 
luiving  the  highest  tide  in  Europe,  often  rising  fifty,  and 
sometimes  seventy,  feet.  A  fine  railway  bridge  crosses  the 
river,  designed  by  Brunei,  combining  the  principles  of 
Telford's  suspension  and  Ste])henson's  tubular  l)ridges. 
But  as  we  are  bound  foi'  Tintei'u  first,  we  sliall  leave  what 
we  have  to  say  of  this  old  place  until  we  rt'turn. 

Like  prudent  an<l  tliinking  travellers,  the  train  has 
hai'dly  paused  in  its  rapid  course  ere  we  ai"e  out  and  liave 
hold  of  Hobl)s,  the  jolly  owner  and  di'ivei*  of  the  coach 
that  rinis  to  the  Abbey,  an<l  secure  three  outside  seats. 
Having  <lone  this  we  feel  at  ease,  and  can  im[)rove,  with 
some  comfort,  the  short  time  we  have  to  spare  before  the 
coach  starts.  We  stroll  away  to  have  a  look  at  St.  Mary's, 
which  is  close  by.  The  churdi  at  one  time  formed  a  part 
of  an  ancient  priory.  Its  fine  ol<l  tower  and  Norman  door- 
ways, with  zigzag  mouldings,  amply  i-epaid  our  hasty  walk, 
and  are  worthy  of  nfore  attention  than  we  were  able  to 
give  them.     The  l>lowing  of  the  coachman's  horn  hurried 
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US  l)uck,  and  wf  were  soon  scrainblin*;  up  to  oui*  places 
with  five  other  outsiders,  aiuon^  whom  was  a  tall  Yankee 
from  Vei'mont.  Our  horses  were  fine,  spirited  beasts, 
and  were  impatiently  champing  their  bits.  "  These  are 
j^ood  hoi"ses  of  yours,  Hobbs,"  I  said.  "  Aye,  sir,  that  tliey 
be  :  them  leadei's  '11  bring  me  eighty  guineas  apiece,  sir,  any 
dav  I  sav  the  word.  But  vou  see,  sii-,  I  likes  a  good  'orse 
as  well  as  the  next  man,  sir.  Whoa,  there!"  Hol)bs,  while 
this  brief  conversation  was  going  on,  had  been  (piietly 
gathering  up  his  reins,  and  when  they  were  well  in  hand, 
the  man  at  tlie  leaders'  heads  stepped  aside,  and  we  were 
off.  We  all  ducked  our  heads  as  we  dashed  From  the  town 
under  the  old  gateway',  but  there  was  no  need  of  it,  for  the 
arch  was  high  enough,  although  it  did  not  look  so. 

With  all  the  modern  improvements  of  locomotion  tlu're 
is  no  mode  of  travel  so  exhilarating  as  the  coach,  par- 
ticularly in  a  country  like  England,  where  a  good  deal  that 
one  wishes  to  see  is  compi"esse<l  in  a  limited  space.  Our 
route  this  day  led  for  a  short  distance  Lhrough  a  tine  undu- 
lating country,  and  as  we  bowled  along  the  smooth  road, 
over  which  line  old  elm  and  beech  trees  spread  a  canopy 
that  shut  out  the  sun,  and  along  whose  sides  ran  well- 
trinnned  hedges,  lending  additional  charms  to  the  way,  I 
could  not  withhold  from  mv  Friends  the  exclamation  that 
rose  to  my  lips — "  This  is  delightfid  I  " 

S(K)n  after  passing  Piercetield  Pai'k,  with  its  fine  stretches 
of  grassy  sward  and  noble  trees,  we  enter  upon  a  long 
ascending  common,  covered  with  heather  and  gorse.  Rustic 
children  wait  at  the  gate  and  open  it  for  us  to  pass  in,  and 


I  nm\ 


TINTEIIX    AND   CHEPSTOW. 


107 


Scramble  for  the  halfpence  and  sixpences  that  find  tlieir 
way  somehow  to  the  roadside.  The  road  very  soon  ter- 
minates, and  we  hastily  descend  from  the  coacli-top  and 
enter  a  patli  to  the  rio-lit,  climhln<;  tiie  <jentle  /i^zai;"  which 
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leads  by  easy  gradations,  amid  wild  woodland  scenery,  to 
the  top  of  Wyand  Cliff!  Now,  having  reached  its  turreted 
bower,  let  us  have  a  look  round.  At  our  feet  we  have 
spread  out  before  us  a  scene  of  l)eauty  that  bafttes  descri[)- 
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tion.  Neai'h'  a  thousand  feet  below,  the  Wve  urws  its 
.sinuoiiH  course  around  a  fertile  peninsula  in  the  shape  of  a 
horseshoe,  now  curvinfr  in  the  full  breadth  of  the  channel, 
then  lost  amid  overhan^n*^  foliage  ;  anon  hid  by  the  jutting 
ci-ags,  or  winding  jit  their  base  a  sparkling  slender  slip, 
like  a  band  of  chased  silver.  The  shore  facing  us  is  bold 
and  rocky.  Twelve  prominent  headlands  stand  out  like 
giant  sentinels  from  the  dark  woods,  and  are  named  after 
the  Twelve  Apostles.  At  distant  intervals,  also,  we  catch 
glistening  glimpses  of  the  river,  the  town  and  castle  of 
Chepstow,  the  broad  restless  Severn,  with  Thornbury  and 
Berkeley  Castle  half  hidden  in  the  purple  haze  of  the 
Gloucestershire  hills,  and  the  counties  of  Brecon,  Glamorgan, 
Devon,  Somerset,  Wilts,  Worcester  and  Hereford. 

Our  two  guides — rugged,  rosy -cheeked  little  girls — now 
conduct  us  to  the  "  Lover's  Leap,"  where  we  can  look 
sheer  down  nearly  three  hundred  feet  on  a  wilderness  of 
greenery.  We  incpiired  of  the  girls  why  it  was  so  called, 
whereupon  one  of  them  turned  a  pair  of  black  roguish  eyes 
upon  us  and  began :  "  Well,  you  see,  sir,  a  long  time  ago 
there  was  a  gentleman  what  was  very  fond  of  a  lady." 
"Ah,  indeed  I  and  don't  the  gentlemen  like  the  ladies  now?" 
we  said.  "  I  s'pose  so,  sir,"  replied  the  girl,  dropping  her 
gaze,  "  but  this  here  gentleman  lived  a  long,  long  time  ago, 
and  the  lady  he  loved  didn't  care  for  him  much."  "  Too  bad, 
wasn't  it  ^"  "  Yes,  sir."  "  Well,  go  on."  "  T^ey  was  riding 
along  here  one  day,  when  the  lady  that  the  gentleman  liked 
throw'd  her  handkerchief  over  the  cliff — there,  sir — and 
told  the  gentleman  if  he  loved  her  he  would  jump  down  and 
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jret  it :  and  so,  sir,  the  crentk'inaii  jumped  his  Iiorse  ri^dit 
over  there,  and  <j^ot  the  han<lkerchief."  "Jumped  over  there '. 
Why,  my  dear  ^irl,  it  nnist  have  killed  him. "  "  Oh,  no,  sir, 
but  it  didn't:  his  horse  was  killed,  hut  not  him."  'Well, 
the  ladv  married  him  after  that,  surelv  T'      '  I  dont  know. 
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sir,  but  she  ouirht  to:  but  that's  why  it's  called  the  'Lover's 

L>  >I 
eap. 

Returning;'  to  the  Wyand  Clitt",  wi-  lin<:;ered  as  lonj;  as  we 

could  at  this  ^rand   lookout,  and  feaste<l  our  vision  with 

one  of  Nature's  most  charminj^  j)anoramas,  enjoyinjj  at  the 

same   time  the   fi-esh   air  from  the  downs,   redolent  with 

heather,  wild  thyme  and  j;oi-se.     But  our  time  was  up,  and 
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we  turned  reluctantly  away,  proceedin*:;  down,  down,  down, 
from  rock  to  rock,  by  windini*;  stairs  and  steps  uncountable, 
natural,  artificial  and  safe,  throujjjh  clefts  and  caverns, 
between  Ini^e  stone  pillai's  like  those  wliicli  Joshua  set  up 
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at  Gilgal ;  by  gnarled  and  twisted  yew-trees,  from  whose 
branches  Harold  and  his  Saxon  archers  cut  their  bows — 
<lown,  down,  down  until  we  landed  at  last  in  the  cool  shade 
of  the  porch  of  perhaps  the  prettiest  rustic  cottage  in  tlie 
world,  most  truly  named  Moss  Cottage.     It  is  not  only 
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covered  with  moss  on  the  outside,  Hit  the  walls,  ceilint,'s 
and  rustic  furniture  on  the  inside  a^e  all  tastefully  covered 
with  the  finest  varieties  of  this  iilant.  With  a  verv  brief  rest 
in  one  of  the  soft  moss-covered  seats,  and  after  the  purchase 
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of  some  views,  we  stepped  outside,  where  we  found  our 
coach  awaiting  us.  In  a  moment  we  were  all  .seated  and 
rolling  along  the  hillside,  with  the  woody  meadows  .stretch- 
ing far  below  us  in  the  valley,  and  ever  and  anon  catching 
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«;liinp.s('s  ot"  till'  <^'l()ri()iiH  Wye  as  it  ('iiu'r<^t'(l  in  some 
uiU'X])oc'U'<l  pliifc,  as  thou^fli  it  liad  lost  its  way  and  was 
seeking;  for  an  exit ;  or  lookiii<;  at  thi'  hanj;in<;  woods  above 
tln'  "  l)«'virs  Pulpit,'  with  co^niate  rocky  l>hitts  IVowiiin^dy 
l)r()jt't'tini;  on  the  opposite'  shore.  Hut  look  I  there  lies  the 
Abbey,*  and  in  a  trice  oui'  eoaehinan  dashes  into  Tintern 
Parvjie,  wheels  rapidly  round,  and  jjives  us  the  reverse, 
with  its  western  front  in  stron<i^  relief  a<;ainst  tlie  mountain 
side.  We  ali<;ht,  and  on  the  payment  of  a  shillinj^  each 
are  admitted  within  the  walls  of  the  Hne.st  ruin  in  Britain. 
I  cannot  le.sist  i^ivinjj;  the  followinj^  lines  as  the  best 
exposition  of  my  own  thouj^hts,  and.  I  think,  of  everyone 
almost  who  visits  this  j^rand  old  pile,  whose  eventful  story 
carries  one  far  back  in  Kniilish  histoiA" : 

"  I  pauseil   foru  old  Tiiiteni,  ilesorted  and  yrey, 
Whose  ivy -crowned  wall.s  Time  waa  fretting  away. 

"  And  col  1  irrew  my  heart,  for  I  thought,  whilst  I  .stood, 
On  its  once  joyous  tenants,  both  evil  and  good. 
The  fat  abbot,  who  dwelt  in  yon  moas-covered  cell, 
And  the  courteotus  young  knight,  who  his  lady  loved  well  ; 
And  proclaimed  of  her  beauty  the  (|ueen. 

"  Fair  niaitlens  who  ro.se  with  the  sun  at  the  dawn 
To  chase  the  tleet  stng  o'er  the  dew-spangled  lawn  ; 
Esrpiires  aiul  pages,  a  gay  gallant  throng. 
Who  banish'il  dull  care  with  a  dance  and  a  song  ; 
Nor  gave  thought  to  the  morrow,   1  ween. 


♦  The  reader  will  remember  W»udsworth's  beautiful  poem,   "Tintern  " 

"  How  oft  in  spirit  have  I  turned  to  thee, 

O  sylvan  Wye  I  thou  wanderer  through  the  woods." 
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"  Rut  Tinin  strode  along,  and  tlio  rose  left  each  clieek, 
The  strong  found  a  niHnter  as  well  as  the  weak  ; 
Now  the  jtolished  Hteel  armour  is  eaten  with  rust, 
Knight,  abbot,  and  lady,  all  sluinber  in  dust  ; 
Down  under  the  old  Abbey  green. 

"  Where  now  are  the  sounds  of  loud  laughter  and  glee, 
As  they  danced  to  the  rebec  so  gaily  and  free  ? 
Where  now  are  those  maidens  so  beauteous  and  fair. 
No  orient  pearl-drop  with  them  could  compare  ; 
But  would  blush  to  be  seen  by  their  side  ? 

"  They  are  gone  and  no  relic  is  left  us  to  trace 
Those  ligiit  airy  figures,  resplendent  with  grace, 
But  oblivion  has  covered  them  o'er  with  his  hand. 
And  their  names  are  swept  out  like  the  wavelets  of  sand. 
Which  old  ocean  rolls  o'er  in  his  pride. 

"  Through  cloisters  and  aisle,  bat  and  owl  wing  their  flight 
As  the  shadows  of  even  betoken  the  night, 
Like  the  wraiths  of  s<id  spirits  condemned  thus  to  roam 
'Midst  the  desolate  wreck  of  a  once  happy  home. 
Reflecting  on  moments  misspent. 

"  So,  the  highest  must  fade,  and  the  strongest  decay. 
For  change  and  decadence  o'er  man  hold  their  sway  ; 
Not  here  are  true  pleasures,  pure  wealth,  or  a  home, 
To  dust  and  to  ruin  these  even  must  come, 
Thus  nmsod  I  as  onward  I  went." 

Tintern  Abbey,  says  a  recent  writer,  may  safely  claim, 
for  rich  picturesqueness  of  situation,  and  extent  and 
beauty  of  architectural  remains,  to  be  the  most  attractive 
Gothic  ruin  in  the  world.  It  was  founded,  A.D.  1131,  by 
Walter,  third  son  of  Richard  de  Clare,  a  Norman  baron, 
and  cousin-german  to  William  the  Conqueror.  He  died  in 
the  year  1139,  and  was  buried  at  Tintern.     The  stately 
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west  front,  with  the  great  traceried  window,  which  covers 
two-thirds  of  its  surface,  is  not  more  remarkahle  for 
majestic  beauty  than  for  the  happy  fortune  by  which  the 
delicately    moulded     tracery    has    escaped     the    wasting 
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ravages  of  time  through  the  diversified  train  of  six 
centuries.  On  entering  the  building,  the  spectacle  is  one 
of  inexpressible  sublimity.  In  an  instant  we  glance  from 
earth  to  heaven,  and  the  solemn  fabric  of    this  glorious 
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temple  between  seems  like  a  broken  altar  to  an  unknown 
God  whom  men  had  foi-^otten  to  serve. 

There  are  a  great  many  illustrious  persons  buried  within 
the  precincts  of  the  Abbey  church,  but  I  do  not  suppose  a 
recital  of  them  would  be  at  all  interesting.  Recumbent 
figures  of  knights,  effigies  of  Church  dignitaries  in  stole 
nnd  mitre,  slabs  with  strange  monograms,  and  carved 
insignia  of  the  abbatial  office  as  the  pastoral  staff  or  crook, 
stone  coffins  and  other  memorials  of  the  dead  meet  one  on 
iivery  hand,  and  not  only  impress  the  mind  with  the  brevity 
of  all  human  affairs,  but  even  the  stones  on  which  their 
names  have  been  deeply  cut,  and  by  which  they  would 
fain  have  had  their  names  handed  down  to  the  latest 
posterity,  Time  has  silently  rubbed  out,  and  all  recollection 
of  the  silent  occupants  beneath  is  lost. 

The  wretched  Edward  II.,  with  his  enemies  in  fatal 
pursuit,  obtained  two  days'  shelter  in  the  Abbey,  and  while 
there  presented  to  one  of  his  favourites  the  Castle  of 
Berkeley,  whose  towers  ere  long  rung  with  his  dying 
•shrieks. 

Ascending  the  winding  stone  stairway  which  leads  from 
an  angle  of  the  northern  transept  to  the  summit  of  the 
tower  arches,  and  walking  along  the  top  of  the  wall,  over 
four  feet  in  thickness,  I  obtained  not  only  a  superb  view  of 
the  surrounding  country,  but  of  the  ivy-mantled  ruin 
beneath.  Indeed,  the  matted  masses  of  ivy  which  cover 
the  walls  with  a  thick  mantle  of  green,  as  if  to  shut  out 
from  the  visitor  the  ravages  which  Time  has  made  upon 
them,  are  one  of  the  greatest  charms  of  the  ruin.     My 
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appearance  on  the  summit  of  the  walls  jjreatly  (Hsturhed  a 
colony  of  daws,  who  had  located  among  the  higher  fragments 
of  the  Abbey  walls.  1'hey  whirled  and  chattered  over  my 
head  in  wild  confusion,  and  seemed  tlisposed  to  dispute  my 
right  to  this  lofty  position.  Turning  away  after  .sjitisfying 
my  curiosity,  and  leaving  the  daws  in  undisputed  possession, 
I  descended  the  narrow  stairway  to  my  friends  who  were 
quietly  seated  below. 

The  floor,  now  carpeted  with  carefully  tended,  green 
turf,  was  formerly  covered  with  encau.stic  tiles.  A  few  of 
these  remain  in  the  south  aisle,  where  they  are  carefully 
preserved  within  an  iron  railing.  The  figures  on  these 
coloured  tiles  represent  the  escutcheons  of  the  Clare  and 
Bigod  families,  also  knights  in  combat,  flowers  and  animals. 

Eeluctantly  leaving  this  grand  old  ruin,  we  turned  our 
footsteps  towards  the  Royal  George,  where  we  had  (^rdex'ed 
dinner,  and  which  we  found  had  been  awaiting  us  for  some 
time.  It  was  no  fault  of  the  host,  therefore,  if  the  dishes 
were  not  au  fait.  An  appetite  sharpened  by  exercise  is 
not  over-fastidious  about  the  little  niceties  which  an 
epicure  deems  of  so  much  importance.  The  dinner  was 
good,  though  it  had  waited  over-long,  and  we  went  at  it 
with  a  relish.  Dear  reader,  I  wish  you  could  have  joined 
us  in  the  quiet  little  room  of  this  old  hostel.  It  is  a  good 
representation  of  the  inns  of  a  century  or  two  back,  in 
which  cleanliness  and  comfort  are  the  chief  recommc-nda- 
tions,  and  I  can  hardly  tell  which  I  enjoyed  most,  my 
dinner  or  the  quiet  smoke  in  a  cozy  little  bower  on  the 
border  of  a  miniature  lake  or  fish-pond,  with  the  Welsh 
mountains   towering  up   before    me,   and    the   air   made 
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redolent   with    the    fragrance  of  thou.samls  of   the   finest 
roses  I  ever  saw. 

My  musings  were  interrupted  l>y  one  of  the  nmids,  who 
came  rushing  out  to  tell  me — "  The  coach  is  waiting,  sir ;  we 
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didn't  know  where  you  was,  sir  ;  "  and  sure  enough,  when 
I  came  out,  I  found  the  people  all  aboard,  the  bay  leaders 
impatient,  Hobbs  restless,  and  my  friends  wondering 
"  whatever  had  become  of  me."  I  scrambled  up,  and 
before  fairly  seated  Hobbs  had  given  his  horses  rein  and 
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we  were  off,  leaving  Tintorn  and  the  beautiful  vale  in 
which  it  reposes  behind.  In  less  than  an  hour  we  were 
rolling  through  the  narrow  streets  of  Strigul  (tlie  old 
name),  to  be  dropped  at  the  Imrbaean  of  Chepstow  Castle. 
In  the  old  time,  when  visitors  approached  they  were 
announced  by  heralds  and  blast  of  trumpets,  and  as  the 
cavalcade  drew  near  on  prancing  steeds,  with  fluttering 
banners  and  glittering  armour,  the  stiu'dy  warder  lowered 
the  drawbridge  for  them  to  pass  in.  But  we,  in  the 
every-day  garb  of  this  practical  age,  approached  the  old 
oak  gates  with  boldness,  (piite  inditt'erent  to  the  ugly  port- 
cullis that  hung  over  our  heads,  and  seizing  the  suspended 
chain-shot,  the  substitute  Hov  a  knocker,  banged  it  against 
the  door,  making  it  ring  with  the  vigour  of  our  blows. 
In  a  few  moments  the  keeper  unbarred  the  wicket,  and 
we  stepped  into  the  capacious  area. 

The  situation  of  Cliepstow  Castle  is  counnanding  and 
strikingly  picturesque.  The  walls  on  one  side  are  divided 
from  the  town  by  a  deep  fosse,  covered  with  trees,  and  the 
farthermost  flank  of  the  structure  is  round,  and  built  on 
the  edge  of  the  lofty  limestone  clitT  that  rises  from  the  River 
Wye,  which  here  and  in  front  forms  a  natural  ntoat  to  the 
fortress.  The  entire  front  of  the  castle,  with  its  massive 
round  towers,  is  displayed  across  the  ascent  of  an  open 
green  acclivity  by  the  Tintern  Wood.  It  is  of  the  Norman 
period,  and  owes  its  erection  to  William  FitzOsbcjrn,  one  of 
the  most  intiuential  of  the  counsellors  of  William  the 
Conqueror. 

The  castle  is  an  invgular  pai'alh.'logram,  consisting  of 
four  successive  courts.      The  gate-house,  with  its  arched 
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entrance  and  portcullis  grooves,  belongs  to  the  period  of 
Edward  I.  Near  the  entrance  to  the  right  is  the  roofless 
bancjueting-room,  or  small  hall,  with  windows  of  the  early 
Decoration  style.  At  the  lower  end  of  this  hall  are  the 
doorways  of  the  pantry  and  buttery,  and  between  them  a 
third  doorway  leading  down  hy  a  sti-aight  flight  of  stone 
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stairs  into  the  kitchen  and  offices.  A  vaulted  subterranean 
chamber  overlooking  the  Wye  is  sonietinies  represented  ns 
a  dungeon,  but  was  more  probably  a  landing-room  for 
stores,  which  could  be  h(jisted  up  fr(>ni  boats. 

On  the  left  side  of  the  flrst  court  is  the  keep,  or  Henry 
Mai'tin's  tower.     The  regicide  was  confined  here  for  twenty 
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years.  At  first  his  confinoinent  was  very  rigorous,  but  as 
political  hostility  in  the  course  of  years  relented,  he  was 
suffered  to  have  his  family  in  constant  residence  with  liini, 
and  to  visit  any  family  in  the  neighbourhood.  He  died  at 
the  castle,  September  9th,  1G80.  There  is  a  grand  view 
from  the  battlements  of  the  tower  in  which  he  was  im- 
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prisoned.  Jeremy  Taylor,  whose  peerless  elo(iuence  and 
character  for  piety  made  him  one  of  the  brightest  stars  of 
English  theological  writers,  was  also  confined  here  ni  1656, 
but  his  impri.soinnent  was  not  severe  and  did  not  last 
lonjjer  than  a  few  months. 

The   unhappy   Edward    IT.,   accojiipanied    by   the    two 
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Despensoix,  waH  at  tlie  castle  from  the  loth  to  the  21st  of 
October,  1326:  thence  he  »lisinisse<l  the  el<k'i-  Despensor  to 
guard  the  castle  and  town  of  Bristol,  and  aeconipanied  by 
the  yoimger  Despensor  and  Robert  Baldock,  his  chancellor, 
and  a  few  other  followers,  proceeded  to  Caei-philly.  His 
tragic  end  occurred  at  Berkeley  Castle  in  Septend)er  of  the 
year  after. 

Elizabeth  of  York,  wife  of  King  Henry  VII.,  was  at 
Chepstow  Castle,  August,  1529,  having  arrived  hither 
from  Raglan.  In  the  register  of  her  expenses  there  is 
an  entry  of  10s.  payment  "to  a  scivant  of  Sii-  Walter 
Hurbertiss,  in  reward  foi-  bringing  a  goshawk  to  the 
Queen,  to  Chepstow,"  and  on  the  same  day  of  a  .second 
10s.  "to  the  marinei's  that  conveyed  the  Queen's  Crace 
over  Severn,  beside  Chepstow,"  on  hei-  way  to  Berkeley. 

There  an;  a  great  many  very  intei-esting  historical 
events  connected  with  Chepstow  Castle,  but  sj)ace  will 
not  allow  even  the  briefest  notice  of  them,  and  we  must 
therefore  leave  them. 

It  rarely  happens  that  one  can  crowd  into  the  space 
of  a  single  day  scenes  so  vai'ied  and  objects  so  full  of 
interest.  While  wandering  through  the  deserted  aisles  of 
Tintern,  my  thoughts  fiew  ovei"  intervening  centuries,  and 

"  ViHioiLS  of  the  day-s  tlepnrteil,  Hhadowy  phnntoiiis  tilled  my  brnin, 
They  who  live  in  liiatory  only  aeonied  to  wiilk  the  eiirth  agnin  ;  " 

and  then  as  I  l)ent  over  the  cnnnbling  tui-rets  (►f  Chepstow, 
and  looked  down  into  the  silent  coiirt, 

"  I  belield  the  piigeants  s|)londid,  that  adorned  those  days  of  old, 
Stately  diinies,  like  (jueens  attended,  knights  who  bore  the  Heece  of 
gold. 
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T  T  7  E  made  a  second  visit  to  Tintern  Abbey,  the  next 
'  ^  afternoon,  by  another  route,  and  with  a  view 
jn-incipally  of  seeing  and  passing  tlirough  tlie  Severn 
tunnel.  This  great  undertaking  originated  with  Mr. 
Richardson,  a  pupil  of  the  great  Brunei.  Ten  years  passed 
before  the  scheme  assumed  a  definite  shape,  by  the  forma- 
tion of  the  Severn  Railway  Tunnel  Company.  Operations 
began  in  1873,  and  were  continued  with  varied  success  for 
seven  years,  when,  unfortunately,  a  submarine  river  was 
tapped,  which  proved  of  such  dimensions  jis  to  overpower 
the  existing  pumps  and  oblige  the  company  to  abandon  the 
works.  Two  years  of  uncertainty  followed,  when  the 
Great  Western  Railway  Company  took  the  matter  in  hand. 
Much  larger  pumps  were  ordered,  and  in  due  time  work 
was  resumed  and  brought  to  a  successful  termination  in 
1886,  occupying  fourteen  yeara  in  its  construction.  It  is 
the  largest  submarine  tunnel  in  the  world,  and  is  four  and 
one-third  miles  in  length,  i.e.,  the  tunnel  itself,  but  with  the 
cuttings  it  is  seven  miles.  There  are  two  tracks,  and  the 
time  re(iuired  to  pass  through,  running  at  the  usual  rate  of 
speed,  consiunes  from  eight  to  ten  minutes,  but  the  time 
seems  very  much  longer.     As  a  matter  of  fact  there  is  little 
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to  be  seen,  and  you  simply  have  the  satisfaction  of  being 
whirled  through  an  immense  black  hole,  under  an  arm  of 
the  sea,  with  ships  passing  and  repassing  over  your  head. 
At  the  same  time  one  cannot  help  being  impressed  with  the 
magnitude  of  the  undertaking,  and  the  patient  perseverance 
that  overcame  what  appeared  at  times  insurmountable 
difficulties.  The  Severn  tunnel  is  certainly  one  of  the 
greatest  triumphs  of  modern  engineering  skill. 

We  reached  the  old  Abbey  in  due  course  and  spent  a  few 
hours  very  agreeably  in  wandering  about  the  old  ruin, 
studying  it  from  different  standpoints,  and  in  trying  to 
rehabilitate  certain  portions  of  it.  Then  we  went  over  to 
the  St.  George  Inn,  and  had  our  tea  under  the  shade  of  a 
fine  old  tree,  from  which  we  had  a  beautiful  view  of  the 
venerable  ruin  with  its  ivy-clad  walls.  Soon  after  we  had 
left  the  table  we  turned  our  steps  towards  the  station,  and 
thei'e  awaited  the  train.  It  is  a  very  pretty  little  station, 
and  the  side  of  it  was  covered  with  climbing  roses,  which 
were  then  in  full  bloom — a  mass  of  the  most  beautiful 
roses  of  different  shades  one  could  wish  to  see.  An  old 
gentleman  occupied  the  compartment  we  entered,  and 
was  so  deeply  engaged  in  the  magazine  he  held  in  his  hand 
that  he  did  not  appear  to  notice  us.  I  took  my  seat  oppo- 
site to  him  with  my  back  to  the  engine.  My  cousin,  who 
is  a  Friend  said :  "  Thee  had  better  take  my  seat,  thee  can 
see  much  better  than  from  where  thee  sits."  The  old 
gentleman  rose  at  once  and  offered  me  his  seat,  saying,  "  I 
think  I  have  the  best  seat  for  seeing  what  there  is  to  see, 
and  I  shall  be  glad  to  exchange  with  the  gentleman  who 
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appears  to  be  a  stranger ;  I  am  along  this  way  so  often 
that  I  can  well  forego  the  pleasure."  I  thanked  him  and 
took  his  place.  In  our  chat,  something  was  said  about 
Canada   which   arrested   the   attention   of    my   vis-a-vis. 

"  Pardon  me,"  he  said  ;  "  are  you  from  Canada  ? " 

"  Yes,  I  am  a  Canadian." 

"  Canada  is  a  country  I  take  great  interest  in,  and  have 
been  promising  to  visit  it  for  a  long  time,  but  have  not 
been  able  to  accomplish  it  as  yet." 

"  It  is  a  fine  country,  and  I  have  no  doubt  you  would 
enjoy  a  trip  through  it.* 

"  I  was  in  Nova  Scotia  some  years  ago,  and  was  much 
pleased  with  the  fresh  beauty  of  the  country ;  but  the 
facilities  for  getting  about  at  that  time  were  by  no  means 
good,  so  I  did  not  see  as  much  of  it  as  I  would  like  tx)  have 
done,  but  quite  sufficient  to  make  me  want  to  see  more." 

"  You  would  find  a  very  great  and  agreeable  change  now. 
You  can  go  from  Halifax  to  the  Pacific  by  rail,  or  you  can 
go  by  conmiodious  steamers  to  the  head  of  Lake  Superior — 
over  two  thousand  miles.  There  are  no  difficulties  in  the 
way  of  traversing  the  country  from  end  to  end  now^." 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  know  there  has  been  a  wonderful  change,  and 
I  must  really  break  away  some  day  and  have  a  look  at  it." 

And  so  we  chatted  on.  When  we  reached  Bristol,  he 
said :  "  I  am  glad  that  I  met  you.  These  chance  meetings 
are  very  pleasant  sometimes,  and  I  would  like  to  have  seen 
more  of  you,  and  heard  more  about  that  grand  young 
country." 

He  handed  me  his  card  and  departed. 
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My  cousin  said  to  me  soon  after :  "  The  person  thee  was 
conversing  with  is  one  of  our  most  prominent  and  best- 
known  citizens.  He  is  not  only  a  great  physician,  but  an 
eminent  scientist,  and  is  well  known  all  over  England."     (I 

had  not  heard  of  him.)     "  Dr.  B has  a  very  beautiful 

place  in  the  Clifton  Downs,  and  as  tiiee  is  such  an  early 
riser  thee  had  better  walk  out  in  the  morning  and  have  a 
look  at  it ; "  and  then  went  on  to  describe  the  place  and 
how  I  would  know  it  when  I  came  to  it,  and  how  to  reach 
it.  I  did  not  go,  however,  in  that  direction  for  my  morn- 
ing's walk. 

At  breakfast,  my  cousin  said  :  "  Wouldn't  thee  like  to  go 
to  Bath  ?" 

"  Very  much,"  I  replied. 

"  Well,  I  think  Sophia "  (his  wife)  "wants  to  go,  and  as  it 
is  likely  to  be  a  fine  day,  you  had  better  go."  Turning  to 
the  maid — "  Mary,  will  thee  hand  me  the  ABC  guide  ? 
Thee  will  find  it  on  the  hall-table,  I  think.  Yes,  there  is  a 
train  at  10.80,  which  will  be  the  very  thing  for  you." 

And  at  that  time  we  were  at  the  station  and  away.  We 
had  hardly  seated  ourselves  in  the  coach  when  in  came  my 
friend  of  yesterday,  who  recognized  me  at  once. 

"This  is  a  welcome  surprise,"  said  he,  throwing  down 
some  papera  and  magazines  he  had  with  him.  "  Do  you 
know,  I  was  very  sorry,  after  leaving  you  last  evening,  that 
I  did  not  {isk  for  your  address.  It  is  very  strange  how  we 
come  across  one  another's  tracks  at  times,  and  in  this  case 
the  unexpected  has  certainly  happened.  I  was  thinking 
about  you  on  my  way  to  the  train,  and  regretted  that  I 
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did  not  ask  you  some  (luestions  about  Toronto,  and  particu- 
larly about  an  old  and  greatly  esteemed  friend  of  mine  who 
lives  there.  I  suppose  you  know  Prof.  Daniel  Wilson.  He 
and  I  were  sch(^ol-mates,  and  until  he  left  for  Canada  were 
very  intimate.  We  corresponded  pretty  regularly  for  a 
time,  and  then  our  correspondence  ceased  altogether.  You 
know  how  it  is — the  years  creep  along,  the  cares  of  life 
increase  and  nmltiply,  and  crowd  out  the  amenities  of  social 
life.  I  have  not  heard  from  him  or  of  him  for  a  long 
time." 

"  I  am  not  pei'sonally  ac(iuainted  with  Sir  Daniel.  I 
suppose  you  know  he  has  been  knighted." 

"  Yes,  now  that  you  mention  it,  I  do  remember  seeing  the 
announcement." 

"  But  there  are  few  men  better  known  in  Canada.  I 
know  him  very  well  by  sight,  and  often  meet  him  in  the 
street." 

"  Yes,  there  is  something  about  Sir  Daniel's  (I  suppose 
I  must  not  omit  this  new  handle  to  his  nanie)  appearance 
that  is  rather  striking,  and  one  is  not  likely  to  forget  it." 
And  then  he  chatted  on  about  their  school-days,  and  gave 
me  numbers  of  anecdotes,  all  of  which  were  interesting  and 
some  quite  amusing.  "  He  is  rather  an  odd  genius — for  he 
is  a  genius — is  Sir  Daniel,  after  all.  I  mind,  in  his  later 
days  in  Edinburgh,  he  took  a  fancy  to  build  a  house  for 
himself,  and  he  was  his  own  architect,  and  of  all  the  houses 
ever  erected  in  this  world,  that  was  the  strangest  structure, 
lx)th  inside  and  out,  that  was  ever  seen.  How  far  are  you 
going  r' 

"  Only  to  Bath." 
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"  Oh,  I  am  sorry.  I  am  fjoing  up  to  London  for  a  few 
(lays.     Will  you  be  in  Bristol  any  time  i" 

"  No,  I  shall  be  leaving  in  a  day  or  two." 

"Too  bad.  I  would  have  been  pleased  to  have  met  you 
again  ;  but  it  camiot  be  helped.  Will  you  kindly  make  it 
a  point  to  see  Sir  Daniel  on  your  return,  and  say  that  I 
desired  you  to  call  on  him  and  tell  him  of  our  meeting  and 
my  incjuiries  about  him,  and  how  I  looked,  etc.,  and  how 
much  I  shouhl  like  to  hear  from  him,  and  give  him  my  con- 
gratulations about  the  new  honour  he  wears.  I  know  he 
will  tliink  very  much  more  of  this,  coming  from  a  gentle- 
man who  hixs  recently  seen  and  talked  with  me.    Good-bye." 

I  may  say,  I  did  not  rail  on  Sir  Daniel  on  my  return, 
but  wrote  him  and  gave  a  full  account  of  my  meeting  with 

Dr.  B ,  and  that  he  had  re(|uested  me  to  see  him,  etc., 

to  which  I  received  a  very  courteous  reply  from  Sir  Daniel, 
thanking  me  for  the  information  I  had  given  of  his  dear 
old  friend. 

It  is  not  far  from  Bristol  to  Bath,  but  I  am  afraid  it  will 
be  thought  I  have  taken  a  very  roundabout  way  to  get 
to  it. 

Bath  is  one  of  the  oldest  towns  in  Britain.  It  is  difficult 
to  say  how  far  back  its  history  runs,  but  we  know  that  it 
was  an  important  Roman  settlement  for  nearly  four  hun- 
dred years  :  then  it  fell  under  Saxon  sway,  and  at  the  time 
of  the  Con(iuest  was  a  place  of  considerable  importance. 
King  Edgar  was  crowned  in  the  Abbey  church.  Money 
was  minted  in  Bath  at  a  very  early  date.  After  the  Con- 
(juest,  Bath  fell  on  evil  days.    It  was  pillaged  and  destroyed 
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Ity  Roln'i-t,  Diikc  ot  Nonnjindy,  1087.  I^ittT.  it  was  ac(|uir«Ml 
hy  puivluise  fVoiii  the  Kin<;  by  .lolin  <!(•  Villula.  Hislxtp  ol' 
Wells,  who  rchuilt  the  monastery  juul  church,  ami  restoreil 
the  citizens'  houses  which  had  heen  destroyed  :  in  fact,  raised 
.1  new  city  out  of  the  aslu's  of  tiie  old.  It  was  enclosed  l»y 
stron<jf  walls,  hut  the  oidy  remains  of  thesi-  is  the  Kastern 
( Jate. 


UOMAN    IJATIIS. 


Hath  is,  for  situation,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  cities  in 
K-  "land:  for  architecture  of  a  particular  kind,  one  of  the 
most  strikinj^.  'i'he  buildinjrs  are  mostly  of  white  freestone. 
It  lies  in  a  valley  cut  out  of  a  prolon<;ation  of  the  Cottes- 
wold  Hills,  by  the  River  Avon,  which  Hows  round  it,  but 
its  chief  interest  is  derived  from  its  famous  hot  Spa.  These 
were  known  before  the  Romans  utilized  them,  and  in  sub- 
secpient  aj^es  became  more  widely  known  and  more  lar<^ely 
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patronized ;  )»ut  it  wan  not  until  tlit^  end  of  tlie  last  and  the 
l>etjinning  of  the  present  century  tliat  Hath  reached  the 
suinniit  of  its  ;^doiy.  At  that  time  it  hecanie  tlie  <^reat 
fashionahlere.sort, ostensibly  tohenetit  l>y  itsniinei'al  waters. 
l>ut  ill  reality  to  shine  at  revels  and  routs.  Heau  Nash 
was  kin<>;,  and  to  his  iJehests  the  hraa  imnnh-  howed  with 
servile  obedience.  Halls  and  concerts,  junketiny;s  and  hi^h 
play  was  the  order  of  the  day.  (li'i-at  lords  and  portly 
dames  took  their  j)ositions  at  the  counter  in  the  morning', 
and  wasted  their  fortunes  at  the  j;aniin<f  tai)U'  at  ni^ht  : 
vijuui;  ii'allants  bowed  at  beautv  s  feet,  oi'  whirle(l  throuuh 
till'  nia/.es  of  the  fascinatin<^  dance.  It  was  a  woi-ld  in 
which  all  was  jiaietv.i^ood  huinoui- and  diversion,  where  the 
eye  was  contiiuially  entertainrd  with  splendoiu"  of  di'ess 
and  e(|uipa(>;e,  and  the  ear  with  the  .sound  of  coaches,  chairs 
and  othei"  carria<res,  and  wIh-i-c  nierrv  bells  i'an<j;  I'ound 
from  nioi"nin<;  to  nioht. 

Hajtpily  for  Bath,  the  wor.st  features  which  characterized 
the  [)eriod  we  have  noted  have  rlisai)peare<l.  Thou.sands 
of  ])eople  annually  visit  the  city,  l>Mt  they  come  with  a 
view  of  beino-  benefited  by  the  use  of  its  mineral  waters. 

The  reader  will  remembi'r  that  it  was  to  Hath  that  Mr. 
Pickwick  retired  after  the  conclusion  of  the  celebrattMl  ti'ial 
of  Hardell  w.  Pickwick,  and  should  he  at  any  time  l)e  suf- 
ferinji"  with  an  attack  of  blues  or  vapours,  we  commend  to 
him  the  account  of  this  trial,  be<;inninj;  at  chapter  thirty- 
four,  an<l  several  sub.se(|uent  chajiters.  There  are  six 
buihlinjjs  of  considei'able  j>retensions  connect<'d  with  the 
baths,  the  oldest  of  which  is  the  Kinjr's,  <latin<:'  from  l'28(i. 
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TIm*  folt'l)rat<'<l  )niiii]t-i(i(iiii  is  in  this.  uikI  is  thus  ilcsi'rihrd 
)ty  Diokfiis  ill  ■Pickwick  '  :  The  <;i*ciit  |)uni])-r(»oiii  is  i\ 
sjHU'ious  sjilodii,  (»ni;iniciitcil  with  Coiintliiuii  piUurs,  mid  a 
iiiusic  gjillciy,  iiii<l  a  'rdiiipioii  clock,  ainl  a  statue  of  Nash. 
and  a  yoKit'ii  inscription,  to  wiiich  all  the  watcr-diinkcrs 
should  attend,   for  it  ap)»cals  to    thciii   in    the   cause  of  a 
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•  U'serviiit;;  charity.  There  is  a  lare*-  har  with  a  iiiarhle  vase, 
out  of  which  the  pumper  octs  the  water,  and  there  are  a 
iiuinher  of  yellow- look  in*;'  tuinl)leis,  out  ot"  which  the  coin- 
pauy  «;et  it,  and  it  is  a  most  edifying;  and  satisractoiysi<;ht 
to  behold  the  perseverance  and  o-ravity  with  which  they 
swallow  it.  There  are  haths  near  at  hand,  in  which  part  of 
the  couijiany  wash  themselves,  and  a  band  [)lays  afterwanl.-. 
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to  ('<)n<fratiilate  the  ivinaindoi-  on  tlu-ir  not  having  done 
so.  Tliere  is  anotlier  jmnip-rooni  into  which  infinn  hulies 
and  ji^entlenien  are  wheeled,  in  such  an  astonishino'  varit'ty 
ol"  chairs  and  chaises  that  an  adventurous  individual  who 
^'oes  in  with  the  rei,nUar  niunher  of  toes,  is  in  innninent 
•  hinder  of  coniin<;  out  without  tlieni :  and  tliere  is  a  thii'd, 
into  which  the  »juiet  people  j^o,  for  it  has  less  noise  than 
either.  There  is  an  inunensity  of  pronienadin<(,  on  crutches 
and  oti"  with  sticks  and  without,  and  a  <^reat  deal  of  (-on- 
versjition,  and  liveliness,  and  j)leasantry." 

There  are  several  mineral  water  hospitals — one,  the  St. 
John's,  founded  by  Hishop  Fit/  .[(jsceline,  1174,  and  the 
St.  C^ithai'ines,  hy  Kdward  VI.,  all  of  which  we  \  isited. 
There  are  all  sorts  of  baths — horizontal,  sittiii^'  and  uprij^dit 
— sponge,  douche  and  shower-baths,  vapour-baths  and  tubes 
for  spi'ayin^  the  ears,  nose  or  eyes  :  in  fact,  there  seems 
no  part  of  the  body  that  there  is  not  an  a])pliance  for  con- 
veying this  all-healing  Huid  to  it.  We  went  into  thej;reat 
pump-room,  and  had  eacli  a  drau<»ht  at  the  counter,  and  then 
sat  down  to  listen  to  the  nuisic  and  enjoy  the  rta\(»ui'  of 
our  drink.     We  thou^j^ht  of  Mr.  Weller: 

"  Have  you  drank  the  waters.  Mr.  Weller  f  " 

"Once,"  I'eplied  Sam. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  'em,  sir  !' " 

"  I  thouj:^ht  they  wos  partickleiy  unpleasant,"  replied 
Sam. 

"  Ah,"  said  Mr.  John  Smanker,  "you  disliked  the  Killi- 
beati  taste,  perhaps." 

"  I  don't  know  much  about  that  'un,"  said  Sam.  "  I  thought 
they'd  a  wery  strong;  Havour  o'  warm  Hat-irons." 
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Tlu'  Granite  Vnse  wo  have  iiuMitioiUMl,  juitl  from  whicli 
tilt*  hot  water  jets  out  steainin<ij — the  teinperatiire  is  from 
117  to  120'  fahr — is  at  the  side  of  the  pump-room,  ami 
from  the  windows  near  it  we  look  out  over  a  pool,  in  the 
middle  of  which  the  water  wells  up  with  considerable  force. 
The  Kint^'s  and  Queen's  haths  adjoin  the  former,  open  to 
the  sky,  and   have  in  the   centre  a  metal  statue  '  f  Prince 
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niadud.  The  swinuuin<;-  bath  is  about  seven  yards  wide 
and  nearly  three  times  as  lon^-,  so  that  a  j;'ood  swim  can  be 
had  at  any  time  of  the  year  in  water  of  88"  temperatui'e 
Kahr.  In  the  old  days  both  sexes,  duly  costumed,  used  to 
take  their  pleasure  in  the  water  to<;'ether,  but  now  they 
bathe  at  ditt'erent  times.  The  water  is  clear,  of  greenish 
tint,  and  a  vapour-like  steam  rises  from  it.  After  looking- 
at   these  we  descend   to   the   jjreat   "piscina,"    or  Roman 
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iKithinji-plaec,  wliicli  lias  rcceiitly  lioi'ii  (liscovcrcil.  Kxi-a- 
\  atioMs  arc  still  •roiiin-  on.  but  iinicli  inoiv  cannot  In'  «loiu' 
until  the  removal  ol"  a  buihJiiio;  whose  foundation  rests 
almost  in  the  cn-ntre  of  its  Hoor.  It  is  a  lar<it'  ami 
ain])l('  ]>ool,  accessible  on  all  sides  by  massive  stej)s,  roun<l 
which  once  ran  a  spacious  corridor.  A  wide  archerl  vault 
sheltered  the  pool  from  the  elements,  and  smaller  va»iltin<;s 
covered  tlie  corridor,  so  that  the  buildinj^-,  in  its  (general 
airan<rement,  resend>le(l  the  nave  of  a  church.  The  bases 
of  the  pins  which  sup))0)"ted  the  I'oof  still  remain,  and 
portions  of  its  vaulting  are  lyinj^  on  the  pavement.  These 
niins  are  about  twelve  feet  below  the  .sui'face.  Tn  walk- 
in}^  over  the  excavations  now  in  pr(ij»Tess,  I  saw  a  lead 
])ipe  laid  bare  aboi.t  twelve  feet  in  length  and  about  three 
and  a  half  inches  in  diameter.  It  is  a  most  interesting 
discovery,  and  when  it  is  laid  opiMi  will  be  .still  more  so. 

From  this  let  us  proceed  to  the  Al)bey  church,  which  is 
close  at  hand.  It  is  a  handsome  ci'uciform  edifice  with  a 
(|uadrangular  tower,  and  occu])ies  the  site  of  a  cluu'ch 
which  dates  back  to  a  very  early  period.  A  nuniHM'v  was 
founded  here  by  Osric,  67(t,  Init  was  destroyed  by  the 
Daiuis.  In  775.  it  was  again  foiuided  by  (.)tt'a  as  a  college 
of  secular  ])riests:  these  were  replaced  by  the  Benedictines 
in  the  tenth  century,  Alphege,  who  was  afterwards  mur- 
dered by  the  Danes,  being  its  abbot.  From  10!>(>  to  11.S5 
it  was  the  Cathedral  Church.  At  the  <lissolution  of  the 
UKJiiastery  the  church  was  then  rebuilding,  and  in  the  last 
year  of  the  fifteenth  centu IT  was  left  incomplete  ;  it  was 
otiei-ed  to  the  nnniicipal  authorities  for  a  sum  of  500  marks, 
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l>ut  they  wore  too  poor  to  buy  it,  so  the  ghiHS,  lead  and  iron 
wovi'  soM  separately,  and  the  carcase  was  purchased  by  a 
citi/t'U.  It  was  afterwards  presented  to  Bath,  but  it  was  not 
till  l')72  that  any  attempt  was  made  to  check  dilapidation. 
The  west   front  contains  a  curious  rej)resentation  of  the 
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founder's  dream  —  Bishop  Kinj;,  149!)  —  of  the  anj^els 
ascending  and  descending  on  Jacob's  ladder.  Many  of 
the  fiuures  are  nearlv  obliterated  bv  the  storms  that  have 
beaten  upon  them  for  ages.  The  walls  of  the  interior  are 
nearly  covered  with  memorial  tablets,  and  almost  every 
stone    of  the  [)avement  in   the  aisles   bears  the   name  of 
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soiiR"  (It'parted  worthy.  The  tomUs  of  James  Quin,  Nasli, 
Malthu.'s  Broom  and  Mehnouth  are  to  be  foiitul  here,  and 
several  of  the  monuments  are  from  the  chisels  of  Bacon, 
C'hantrey  and  Flaxman. 

The   museum  is  said  to  contain  man}'  interestinj;  relics, 
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hut  we  had  not  sutticient  time  left  to  see  it  with  an}' 
sfitisfaction,  so  we  turned  into  <;reat  Pulteney  Street  and 
walked  u])  to  Sy<lney  Gardens,  and  from  thence  to  the 
Circus  and  Royal  Crescent,  and  from  this  to  the  sbition. 
Richard  Co'ur  de  Lion  irranted   Bath  its  tii-st  charter  as  a 
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CHAPTER    VII 
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TIJ*  ROM  Bristol  I  ])i-ocee(kMl  l)y  the  (ii^'ut  Westei'ii  Kuil 
^  to  LoikIoii.  Tlu!  roful  runs  throu<;li  the  counties  of 
Wiltshire,  Berkshire  ami  Middlesex,  and  throuj>'h  the  towns 
of  Bath,  Swindon  and  Readinji,'.  The  country  tlie  most  of 
the  way  is  undulating,  risinj;-  ever  and  anon  into  hi^h  hills, 
whose  l»ase  we  sped  aroiuid,  or  lioldly  dashed  throui;h, 
emerging  into  some  pretty  valley  or  out  upon  the  nioi-e 
extended  plain.  These  rapiil  changes  afforded  fret|Uent 
glimpses  of  delightful  scenes  an<l  well-tilled  fields.  We 
pas-sed  within  a  short  distance  of  Windsor,  an<l  1  saw  for 
the  first  time  the  Royal  Castle  standing  proudly  above  the 
surrounding  trees.  In  a  short  time  after  this  we  were  at 
Paildington,  where  I  changed  to  the  underground  rail  and 
passed  on  to  Cannon  Street  Station.  I  had  entered  cities  in 
all  manner  of  ways,  even  over  the  house-to])s,  when  I 
might  anuise  myself  by  })eeringdown  the  chinuiey  pots,  but 
this  I'ushing  along  under  hou.ses  and  streets  was  <[uite  a 
new  feature  to  be  added  to  my  experience.  The  road  is  a 
great  boon  to  the  Londonei',  but  to  those  who  enter  the 
city  for  the  first  time,  and  who  (|uite  naturally  wish  to  see 
all  they  can,  it  is  a  veiy  unsatisfactory  "  road  to  travel." 
The  moment  the  train   stopped,  I   was  out.      Yo\i  are  com- 
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pelled  to  "  look  sharp, '  for  thr  sto]>i»a<;«'s  air  so  l>rit't'  that 
if  you  are  unfortunate  t'nou<jli  to  hav«'  any  tra])s  witli  yon, 
vou  are  forced  to  runaway  and  ohiini  them.  The  travellin<^ 
public  of  self-satisfied  old  En;;;land  are  not  sutticiently 
advanced  in  modern  civilization  yet  to  adopt  oui"  checking 
system,  but  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  their  increasing;  contact 
with  more  en]i<>htened  ])eoples  will  eventually  brinj;  them 
to  see,  not  only  the  convenience  and  protection  it  affoi'ds. 
l)ut  the  comfort  of  handing  your  checks  to  a  porter  and  let- 
ting him  go  through  the  enjoyable  j)rocess  of  Inking  hustled 
and  cnished  in  the  scramble  among  old  ladies,  servants,  etc., 
after  your  baggage.  Securing  a  porter,  lie  sliouldered  my 
heavy  portmanteau  and  trotted  up  the  long  staii-s  with  more 
ease  apparently  than  I  who  had  nothing  but  myself  to  take 
up.  A  very  few  minutes  after  foinid  me  com fortiibly  seated 
in  "  mine  hotel  "  in  the  heart  of  Lomlon. 

The  realization  of  a  long-sought  wish  does  ncjt  always 
ati'ord  the  gratification  we  fondly  anticij)ated.  Indeed,  I 
am  inclined  to  think  that  most  of  the  pleasures  we  see 
looming  up  so  brightly  in  the  far-off  future,  an»l  which  we 
toil  through  many  aweary  year  so  earnestly  to  reach,  often 
turn  into  empty  bubbles  when  securt'd.  The  dream  that 
had  delightetl  me  in  my  boyhood,  and  which  had  followed 
me  through  the  changing  cycles  of  my  life,  had  at  length 
found  a  consunnnation,  but  where  wei'e  the  pleasures  I  had 
pictured,  now  that  I  fouml  myself  in  the  very  centre  of 
this  wonderful  city  f  An  oppressive  sense  of  loneliness 
seemed  to  weigh  me  down  in  the  midst  of  th«*  surging  tide 
of  millions  of  people.     My  very  identity  s«.'enied  to  be  lost 
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ill  the  mai^nitudf  of  numbei's,  aii<l  I  felt  like  taking  iij)  the 
plaint  of  the  Ancient  Mariner — ■ 

"  \V)iter,  water,  everywhere, 
Nor  any  drop  to  think." 

To  attempt  a  de.scii])tion  of  London,  with  its  poptilation 
efpial  to  that  of  our  l>roa<l  and  far-reachin<^  Dominion,  with 
its  accredited    history   I'unnintj  down   tln'ouj^h   more   than 
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ninetei-n  centuries,  with  its  more  than  three  thousand  miles 
of  streets,  with  its  thousamls  of  interesting  sights,  with  its 
hundreds  of  localities  where  scenes  have  been  enacted  that 
have  shaped  the  histoiy  of  the  world,  with  its  narrow 
lanes  where  men  were  born  and  livetl,  whose  utterances 
have  been,  and  ever  will  be.  the  beacons  to  all  disciples  of 
science,  literature  and  art,  such  a  task  would  certainly  be 
an  undertakiiio-  wortliy  the  pen  of  the  most  courajjjeous 
.scribbler. 
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It  was  somewhere  about  .six  when  I  anive«l.  The  l«)n<; 
i*ide  had  served  as  a  sliarpener  to  my  ajipetite,  and  I 
soujjjht  in  the  first  place  to  appease  it,  after  which  J 
sauntered  out  for  a  short  walk.  Enterin<if  C'heapside  from 
Bow  Lane,  I  pressed  my  way  throu<,di  the  dense  tlu'on*;'^ 
which  constantly  flows  alon^  this  str«'et,  on  to  Aldei's^fate 
Street,  pausing  for  a  moment  to  look  at  the  fine  statut'  of 
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Sir  Robert  Peel.  Then  enterinj^  St.  Martin's  Le  Grand,  I 
came  upon  the  new  g>'neral  Post-office,  an  immense  build- 
ing in  plain  Grecian  style.  Pa.ssing  uj)  Aldensgate,  1  rrach 
the  Charter -house,  founded  l)y  Thomas  Sutton  for  the 
support  of  eighty  poor  gentlemen,  and  for  the  education 
of  forty  poor  boys.  It  has  an  income  of  £20,000  a  y«'ar. 
From  this  I  proceeded  to  Holborn  Street,  one  of  the  main 
arteries  of  London,  and  across  the  noble  viaduct  that  leads 
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into  Skinner  and    Newontt!   sti'ci'ts.      I    tiicn  turniMl   down 
the  old    Hiiilcv  in   order  to  ^-ct  a   l)cttcr  \ie\v   of  tlu;  cclf- 
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iifison.    wnci-f   sncli    men    as 


Will 


lani    rrnn, 
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and  Dr.  I  )odd  weic  licM  in  dnrancc  \  ilc.  and  where  Titus 
Oates  anil  -lack  Slie])|)ard  tei'niinateil  their  careei"  of  in- 
famy. It  is  a  massive  structni'e.  the  external  appearanee 
of  which  indicates  the  ])nr|)ose  for  which  it  was  hnilt.      Its 
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e;rim    old    walls    did    not    create    anv    desii'e    to    look    fo 
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alono-  Lud^ate  Hill  and  St.  Paid's  churchyard,  I  return 
to  Cheap.side,  and  twist  my  way  a<.jjiiii  through  the  crowd 
as  far  as  St.  Maiy-le-How  Church.  The  steej)le  of  this 
clnnch  is  very  much  a<lmire(l,  ami  is  .said  to  he  the  finest 
pro(hu'tion  of  W'len.  It  al.so  contains  a  diime  of  hells  of 
world-wide  reputation — I'or  who  has   not   heard   of  "  Bow 
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Im'IIs"  '  iuid  wliilf  I  iiin  wiitin;;- tlifsc  liiifs  tln-y  arc  rin;;- 
iiifj  (Hit  a  clircri'iil  pt-al,  |M'rlia|is  the  vi'iy  same  that  eallt'il 
Wliittiiiotoii,  acconliii^-  to  tlif  imi'scry  stoiy.  hack  t<t  L<»ii- 
ildii.  A  cocknt'V,  to  Itf  the  ufiiniiir  articl<'.  iiiiist  Ix'  lioi'ii 
within  the  soiiii'l  of    '  Bow  IJclls." 

t)n  the  iiKtniiiii"-  at'tci-  iii\'  fiitr\"  into  tlit-  citx'.  as  soon  a.s 
Jircakfast  was  o\fi',    I   startcil  out    to  jn-fSfiit    thr  srvci-jil 
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letters  of  inti'0(lnc"ti(»ii  I  liml  I'roiii  triemls,  to  othei-  tViemls 
ill  the  m'eat  citv.  The  lieartv  feceptioii  I  received  in  <'ver\- 
iiistiinco  (lis],)elle(l  the  o|)|»r(issive  t'eehnii"  ol"  wiiich  I  coni- 
|)hiine<l  the  ))ic\ious  nioht,  and  )»re])ared  nie  to  «'njoy  iiiori' 
('onij)h'tely  the   many  (jhjects  of  interest  I  desired  to  visit. 

Mr.  Ij ,  whose  kin<lness  I  shall  not  soon  for<;et,  niapju'd 

out  a  series  of  walks  for  nie,  and  then  placed  ww  in  the 
hands  of  a  voune-  ocutJeinan  who  was  to  he  inv  cicci'onc 
dnrini"-  niv  sta\-  in  the  citv. 
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Our  Hist  walk,  coniiucucinj;  in  Cannon  Street  and  thenoo 
lip  Victoria  Street,  l»rouyl»t  uh  out  in  front  of  the  Mansion 
House,  the  resitlence  for  tlie  time  Iteiiifj  of  the  Lord  Mayor. 
From  this  we  turned  down  Lombard  Street.  Here  the  old 
Lombard  goldsmiths  located  at  a  very  early  period,  and 
jjave  a  name  to  the  street.  Their  device,  the  Three  Ciolden 
Balls,  may  now  be  seen  in  every  city.     Whether  they  took 
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it  from  the  Three  GoMen  Pills  of  the  Medicis,  or  the 
three  pieces  of  gold,  the  emblem  of  the  l>enevolent  St. 
Nicholas,  is  uncertain.  It  has  now,  however,  come  to  be 
the  universal  sign  of  the  pawnbrok  n  class  of  persons 
who  are  not,  it  is  thought,  in  the  '  .  troubling  them- 

selves very  much  with  deeds  .ity.     In   Leadenhall 

Street  we  come  upon  the  oiv  .ctst  In«lia  House,  where 
Hoole  (the  translater  of  Tasso),  Peacock,  James  and  John 
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Mill,  iiixl  tlif  iiiiiMital'lr  (  "Ii,nits  L;iinli  \v«  if  clt-rks.  I,r.i\- 
iii<^  this  \vr  filter  ("(iniliill.  iiinl  mioii  jit'tfr  fiiifiiif  ;it  tlif 
Hoyal  Kxcliaii^'f,  passiiio-  jn  our  way  ('liaii;^^f  Allfv.  tin- 
scene  oF  the  ^rcat  Houtli  Sfa  stuck  spfculatioiis. 

The  Kxc'lian;;,!'  is  n  s]tac'ioiis  Ituildiii};-,  th«' iiitfrioiiil' u  hieh 
is  adonifil  witii  miiiifrous  alleuoiicul  ti<;ures,  Keaiitit'iilly 
|iaint(.Ml  trescofs.  coats  of  arms  ami  aral>es(Hif  tlfsi^us.    'I'lif 
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tall  tower  is  suniiountcd  liy  a  ^^rcat  <iilt  ^rasslioppfr.  the 
fiiibleiii  of  its  foiiiKler,  and  in  IVont  of  the  ^reat  jiortico, 
on  a  granite  pedestal,  is  a  i)roiize  e(|nestrian  statue  of 
Wellington. 

,  It  is  an  interesting  sight  to  ])ausf  hfif  and  watch  tlif 
streani.s  of  peoi)le  and  vehicles  that  How  ont  of  t'licajisidf. 
Princess.  Threadiifcillr,  Conihill.  ( "ainion.  King  William 
and  Victoria  strcfts  and  meet  at   this  point,     .luius  occur 
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not  unlike  thoso  sonu'timos  soen  with  t1ortting;tiinlH>i-(tii  our 
rivers.  People  aii'l  vtOuoIes  «;t't  niixod  U{)  and  paeki'd 
toijether  in  an  innnovable  nia.ss,  and  are  .set  tVee  ouK'  1»\- 
the  interposition  of  the  poliee.  The  passap'  aeross  at  anv 
time  requires  a  tpiick  eye  and  r.inihle  step. 

From  the  Exehanjje  we  ero.ss  Threadneedle  Street  to  the 
ISank    of    Kn<;land.     There    is       ithino-   attraetive    in    tlu' 
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external  appearance  of  this  uicjit  monetary  institution. 
The  lon<;  walls,  runninji"  up  l»ut  a  sin>ile  story,  are  destitute 
of  windows  towards  anv  ol"  the  thoroui>lit'ares,  makin<r  it 
look  more  like  a  j)rison  than  the  leeeptacle  of  untold 
wealth.  It  covers  a  <|uadran;i"ular  space  of  about  four  acres. 
The  interior  contains  nine  courts  in  addition  to  the  offices, 
and  a  small  militaiy  force  is  stationed  in  the  Bank  to  pi-o- 
tect  it.      Leavin<;'  the  Hank,  we  took   a  street-car  (thf  first 
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I  hiul  st'on)  ;>ii«l  wi'iit  uj)  Whitociiapol  Road  as  far  as 
LomUm  Hospital.  Tlicnco  we  proaHnlod  throui^h  nuinluM'- 
less  streets  to  the  Roval  Mint,  and  then  to  the  Tower  of 
London. 

Why  tliis  old  citadel,  with  its  battleniented  walls,  moats 
a!id  towers,  sjiould  come  to  he  known  as  "  The  Tower  "  is 
ditHcult  to  sav.     It  stands  on  the  north  bank  of  the  Thames, 
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ahdut  a  mill-  Im'Iow  London  Mi-id;:,»'  and  in  the  oldest  part 
of  tile  cit_\.  Its  walls  endiracc  an  area  of  o\  er  twelve  acri's. 
The  olde><t  portion  is  the  Kee]),  or  White  Tower,  so  named 
tVom  its  ha\  ino-  Leeii  orij^'inally  whitt'washed  It  was  hnilt 
I'or  William  the  ('oni|neror  ahout  lOTtS. 

It  would  lie  pleasjint    to   dwell    over   the    histoiy   of   this 

•M  place,  and  t:dk  of  the  davs  when    Kini;'  .lohn   heltl   his 

eoiirt    hert'.  or    when    lleiir\"    II  I.  streii'/thened    the   Whit*' 
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'ro\v(M',  ami  rouii<l(Ml  tlic  Lion  TowtM-  and  other  western 
lml\va»-ks  ;  what  Edward  I.  diil,  and  liow  Kil ward  II.  retired 
liere  against  his  subjects.  'I'hen  we  niitj^ht  ehan^e  the 
picturi',  and  have  a  look  at  tlie  ilhistrious  j)ersons  whom 
Kdward  III.  i-ontined  within  tliese  walls,  inclnd.in<>-  David, 
Kin^  of  Scotland,  and  John,  Kin<;-  of  France,  with  Philip, 
his  son.  It  is  remarkable  how  fre((uently  the  scene  chanties. 
The  insurrection  of  Wat  Tyler  compelled  Kinj;"  Richard  J  I. 
to  take  refuj^e  here,  with  his  court  and  nobles,  six  hundred 
pei-sons.  He  was  deposed  while  inipi  -  ,ied  here,  in  I'AW. 
Then  Edward  IV.  enlivens  the  place  with  his  mayniticent 
court.  Pjussin*!'  on  a  little  further,  we  find  Henry  IV.  twice 
imprisoned  in  the  fortress,  and  dyinj^  liere.  Now  we  turn 
to  the  strano-c  and  improbable  story  of  the  drowning-  of 
(Jeorjre,  Duke  of  Clarence,  in  a  butt  of  Malmst-v  winr. 
Deeds  of  blood  ne.xt  startle  us.  In  front  of  the  fhapel  theic, 
the  Protector.  tJloucester,  oi'di'red  Lord  Hastinj^s'  head  cut 
off  on  a  log  of  tind)er.  Then  comes  the  horrible  murder  of 
Edward  V^.  and  the  Duke  of  York  by  their  uncle  Richard, 
a  »Ieed  of  cold-blooded  cruelty  without  ti  pai-allel  even  in 
tho.sc  days  when  life  was  held  at  a  cheaj)  rat*',  when  kin^s 
sent  their  subjects  to  the  death  out  of  caprice  and  without 
remoi-sc.     Shakespeare  thus  jdctinvs  the  deed  : 

"  The  tymnmnis  anil  bltxtdy  act  is  done  ; 
The  must  aroh  cU-ed  of  i>iteous  niassnore 
That  ever  yet  this  land  was  yuilty  of." 

Henry  VII.  fret|Uently  made  the  Tower  his  place  of  abotli'. 
and  his  jjueen  also  Hed  to  it  for  refuij,('  from  the  j)rest'ii(t' of 
her  .sullen  and  cold  hearted  husband.     The  court  of  Heniy 
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VIII.  was  oi'tt'ii  lifM  heir,  and  licrc  also  that  kiii<;l3'  l^»hu'- 
lifard  rt'CM'ivt'il  all  liis  wivrs.  in  uicat  jiomp,  previous  to 
tlii'ir  espousals,  two  ot"  tlicin,  Ainif  Bolcyn  and  C'atliariuo 
Howard,  sulisciiucntlv  rctuniini;'  t<)  lose  their  heads.  A 
lew  years  pass  away,  and  then  Kdward  \'l.  comes  to  keep 
his  court  in  the  Tower  prioi'  to  his  coronation.  His  uncle, 
the  Protector  Somerset,  after  liein«4'  twice  imprisoned  liere, 
was  beheaded  on  'I'owei'  Hill.  Now  we  see  the  lair  T^fidy 
Jane  Cirev  enterini>'  the  Towei'  in  ii'oro'eous  arra\'  as  Queen 
of  Knoland.  hut  in  three  short  weeks  she  Jind  her  yoi'thful 
husltand  are  ca])tives,  anil  are  l)ehea<le(|.  Queen  Mary 
next  a[)[)ears  in  the  loyal  procession  of  dwellers  in  the 
Tower.  She  Mas  a  steiii  and  uidovahle  chnrHcter,  perinit- 
tilio"  deeds  to  he  done  that  have  sullietl  the  l>a<;('  of  her 
eountrv's  histoi"\',  and  wiiniini'-  for  herself  the  unenviahh' 
title  of  "  Hloody  Mai'y."  We  do  not  care  to  pause  over 
Marys  reio-n  Imt  there  is  another  persona^'e  in  the  i-oyal 
corteo'e  who  is  to  make  no  little  stir  in  the  world.  Look  at 
Ix'r  as  she  entt'i's  at  the  tt'ri'ihle  o-ute,  callel  the  '' Ti-aitoi-H" 
(iate,"  a  pi'isoner,  and  hear  her  as  she  steps  from  the  lM)at, 
exclaiming-  with  all  the  dignity  of  conscious  innocence  : 
"  Hei'e  lan«leth  as  tiue  a  suhject,  heinu-  a  piisoner.  as  evei- 
landed  at  these  stairs;  and  liefoi'e  Thee,  (.)  (i(»d,  1  speak  it." 
Brave  words  the.se  to  come  from  the  lips  of  a  youn^'  prin- 
cess under  such  circumstances, for  it  was  well  understood  that 
an  enti'ance  to  the  Tower  hy  this  eate  meant  imprisonment 
and  death.  Kli/aheth,  after  she  ascended  the  throne,  never 
kept  her  court  in  the  Tower,  .lames  1.  resided  here,  and 
delighted  in  comhats  of  w  ild  beasts  ke))t  within  the  Tower 
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for  his  anmHeinent.  During  the  stiiring  times  <>i"  Cliarles 
I.  and  Oliver  Cromwell,  and  the  reigns  of  Chai'les  II.  antl 
James  II.,  the  Tower  was  HUed  with  prisoners,  the  victims 
of  state  pv)licy,  intrigue,  tyranny  or  crime. 

We  secure  our  tickets  of  admission  at  the  entrance  of  tlie 
Middle  Tower,  a  strong  portal  flanked  with  bastions  and 
defended  by  gates  and  a  portcullis.  Passing  through  this 
and  over  the  bridge  that  spans  the  moat,  we  come  to  By- 
word Tower,  the  principal  entrance  to  the  exterit)r  line  of 
fortifications.  Anne  Boleyn  was  imprisoned  in  this  tower, 
and  among  others,  Archbishop  Sancroft  and  the  six  bishops 
were  ct)ntined  here  by  James  II.  A  little  way  on  is  St. 
Thomas'  Tower,  and  beneath  it,  the  celebrated  Traitors" 
Gate,  with  a  cut  which  connected  the  ditch  with  the  river. 
By  this  entrance  state  prisoners  were  brought  to  the  Tower, 
and  through  it,  with  many  others, 

"  Went  Sidney,  Russell,  Riileigli,  Cranmer,  More." 

Beauchamp,  or  Cobham  Tower,  is  a  curious  old  structure, 
dating  back  to  the  twelfth  century.  Many  notalde  persons 
were  confined  in  it.  The  walls  are  covered  with  strange 
inscriptions  and  <levices,  cut  on  the  walls  by  the  prisoners. 
We  next  proceed  to  th<^  Bloody  Tower.  The  dark,  window- 
less  room,  in  which  one  of  the  ])ortcullises  is  worked,  is  said 
to  be  the  one  in  which  the  Duke  of  Clarence  drowned  him- 
.self  in  Malm.sey.  Froni  this  we  j)ass  into  an  adjoining 
chamber,  where  the  two  young  jjrinces  are  supposed  to  have 
been  smothered,  and  hence  the  name,  "  Bloody  Tower." 

The  place  of  execiition   within  the  Tower  walls,  on  the 
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^reen,  was  reserved  for  putting  to  death  privately  royal 
criinitials,  and  the  spot,  nearly  op}X)site  the  door  of  St. 
Peter's  Chapel,  is  marked  ]»y  a  large  oval  space,  covered 
with  broken  flint.  Hereon  }>erished  Anne  Boleyn  and 
Catharine  Howard,  Margaret,  Counte.ss  of  Salisbury,  and 
Lady  Jane  Grev. 

Passing  t)n,  we  enter  the  White  Tower,  the  original 
'Tower  of  London,"  the  other  buildings  having  been  added 
as  outworks,  '{'he  smallest  division,  on  the  first  floor,  is 
known  as  "  Queen  Elizabeth's  Armoury,"  and  is  immediately 
uiidei'  St.  John's  Chapel.  On  entering  the  room  groups  of 
s|)ears  meet  the  eve  at  each  side  of  the  doorwav.  In  the 
centre  is  a  stand  filled  with  ugly-looking  in.struments  of 
forture,  Imt  our  attention  is  especially  directed  by  the 
guid(^  to  the  heading-block  on  which  Lords  Lovat, 
Kilmarnock  and  Balmerino  were  executed,  with  the 
DiMginal  heading-axe  and  black  mask  worn  by  the  hea<l8- 
man  who  performed  the  deed  of  capitation.  The  room  is 
filled  with  all  kinds  of  weapons  of  war,  from  the  niost 
remote  times  <lown  to  the  present.  At  (me  end  of  the  room 
is  a  figure  representing  Queen  Elizabeth  mounted  on  a 
carved  horse,  attended  by  her  page  and  ont'  oflicer  of  the 
household  in  armour.  In  the  horse  armoury  there  are 
«'(juestrian  figuivs  in  armoui',  representing  the  eijuipments 
of  knights  during  various  ages.  Among  the  most  interest- 
ing is  one  of  Charles  L  in  a  comjdete  suit  of  gilt  armour, 
presented  to  him  by  the  City  of  London. 

Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  who  was  thrice  committed  to  thr 
Tower,  and  finally  execute*!  at   We.stminstvr.  was  confimnl 
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ill  tile  ;t|)artiiii'uts  imw  known  as  Queen  Elizfiltcth's 
AriudUiy.  ( )n  tin-  nortli  side  of  the  room  tliere  is  a 
doorway  coiiiiiiunifatin^  witli  a  cell  ten  feet  loiii^'  and 
eii;lit  feet  wide,  foniied  ill  tin-  tliiekness  of  tin'  wall,  and 
recei\  iiiM  no  li;4'lit  l>nt  from  the  door.  Stepping  into  this 
recess,  wliei'e  it  is  supposed  his  last  days  were  spent,  and 
closine-  the  liea\y  door,  which  the  turnke}'  had  often  shut 
upon  the  illustrious  captive,  we  tried  to  conceive  liow  a  man 
so  circumstanced  couhl  compose  his  mind  to  .scientific  sub- 
jects an<l  the  comjMisition  of  a  "  History  of  the  Woi'ld." 

We  now  ascend  to  St.  John  s  Chapi'l,  one  of  the  finest 
specimens  of  Xormaii  architecture  in  the  counti'v.  It  is 
sti'ippeil  of  its  ornaments  and  furniture,  hut  wiien  it 
ceaseil  to  he  used  for  relie-ious  purjioses  is  unknown.  The 
laro-fst  room  in  the  ujiper  floor  is  the  council-room,  where 
tlie  kiiiiis  held  tlieii-  Court  at  the  Tower.  It  is  a  tine  old 
apai'tmeiit.  with  massive  timber  I'oof  and  supports.  This 
and  tlie  ban(|uetine-room  are  now  used  as  depo.sitories  for 
small  arms,  of  which  the  euidc  told  us  thei'e  wi're  si.xty 
thousand  of  the  latest  approved  riHes,  liesides  an  immense 
number  of  pistols,  etc. 

From  this  we  were  conducted  into  the  Jewel  House, 
where  the  Crowii  lenalia  ai'e  kejit  within  a  e-lass  case, 
protected  Ity  a  stron^'  iron  ca<i"e.  There  we  could  see  tlie 
crowns  and  .sce])tres.  the  swords  of  Mei'cy  and  .lustice,  and 
other  roval  insignia  with  tlie  mvat  Koh-i-noor  diamond. 

St.  i'eters  ('ha])el,  Uhich  stands  to  the  north-west  of  the 
White  Tower,  is  chiefh'  iutei"estins>'  because  of  its  beinir  the 
burial-place   of    the  eminent   [)ersons  who    were    executed 
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Avithin  tlu'  Towo'  walls  oi'  upon  Tower  Hill.  'I'lic  reinains 
of  Qiiet'ii  Aunt'  Holcyii,  (()ufcii  Catlinriiir  Howard,  Sir 
Thomas  ^loi'c,  and  many  otlici's  an-  <l<'j«)sitc<l  tlwrc. 

Leavintr  thr  Tower  we  turn  oni-  steps  to  Towt'r  Hill,  and 
Iin<4'er  a  few  moments  over  the  plaee  whei-e  the  headsn>  m  s 
a.\e  cleaved  off"  man\'  a  nohle  liead — anHaii;  them  Thomas, 
Lord  Seymour,  by  ordei-  of  his  la-other,  the  Proti-etoi- 
Somei"set,  who  afterwai'ds  shared  tlu- same  fate:  Al<;enion 
Sydney  and  Simon,  Lord  Lovat,  who  was  the  last  executed 
on  Tower  Hill,  and  the  last  as  well  in  England. 

L»  a  court  on  the  east  side  of  Tower  Hill,  William  Penn 
was  born,  and  at  the  Bull  })ul)lic-h<aise,  Otway,  the  poet, 
died,  it  is  said,  of  hun<;('r.  On  the  west  side,  in  Clreat  Towei- 
Street,  is  the  C/ar's  Hea<l,  built  on  the  site  of  a  former 
tavern,  whei-e  Peter  the  (ireat  and  his  c()m|)anions.  after 
their  day's  work,  went  to  smoke  pi})es  and  drink  In-er  and 
brandy.  In  the  same  street  Thomson  wrote  his  "Sunnner."' 
bein^  at  the  time  a  tailor. 

Resumino'  our  walk  the  next  mornin;;.  we  prcK-eeded  to 
"The  Monument,"  on  Fish  Street  Hill,  laiilt  on  the  site  of 
St.  Mar<;aret's  Clnnd),  destroyed  in  the  (Jreat  Fire  of  JOtJO. 
It  was  erected  bv  Wren  to  connneniorate  the  lau-ninir  »uid 
rt'buildinj;  of  the  city.  It  is  a  Doric  cohnnn.  and  is  over 
two  hundred  feet  hie;h.  It  is  not  only  tin-  loftiest,  but  also 
tiie  tine.st  isolate«l  column  in  the  world.  Within  it  is  a 
staircase  of  34')  black  marble  ste]»s,  <>penin<;  tt»  the  balcony. 
From  its  lofty  top  there  is  a  tine  \-iew  of  the  metro)»olis 
and  its  port:  but  it  maybe  well  to  add.  that  the  intei'est 
of  the  view  depends  very  much  on  clear  w»'ather,  and  this 
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is  a  tiling  of  laiv  <K-eunvnco  in  Lomlmi.  Vast  cUmtls  ot" 
smoke  almost  i-oustantly  lian^  over  the  city,  aiul  impreg- 
nate the  atmosphei'e  witli  a  hazy  hue  tlitiieiilt  to  see 
thnmgli.  It  is  no  joke,  partieularly  to  weak-kneed  {teople. 
to  clambei'  u]»  the  lonj;  stairs:  mneh  h'ss  is  it  to  find,  wlu-n 
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you  reach  the   top,  that  your  range  of  vision  is  eontined 
to  a  very  limited  circle  of  uninterestinjx  ohiects. 

From  the  Moinimfut  we  ptiss  on  to  London  Bridge. 
There  was  nothing  that  I  had  met  with,  thus  far,  in  the  city, 
that  seemed  so  familiar  to  me  as  this,  and  I  douht  if  there 
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is  any  structiu'c  in  London  so  nnivt'isally  known.  an<l  its 
appearance  so  corn'ctly  impressed  on  the  minds  of  those 
who  never  saw  it.  Tlie  present  bridge  was]  eonunenced  in 
1824,  and  consumed  more  than  seven  years  in  its  construc- 
tion. The  roadway  is  tifty-two  feet  wide,  and  its  lamp- 
[)osts  arc  made  from  cannon  tiiken  in  the  PeninsuUir  war. 
There  ai"e  many  ltrid<,^es  in  tliese  days  that  far  outstrip  it 
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in  ma<jfnitude,  and  wliere  greater  en<;ineerinj;  <lifiicidties 
hjive  had  tt)  be  overcome,  but  as  a  thoroughfare  it  is 
unrivalled.  The  stream  of  people  and  the  traffic  that  flow 
over  this  bridge  during  the  twenty-four  hours  of  the  day 
are  almost  incredible. 

Our  way  now  leads  along  Lower  TluCmes  Street,  and  brings 
us  to  the  far-famed  Billingsgate  Fish-uiarket.  It  is  a  neat 
Italian  structure  of  red  l)rick,  open  at  the  sides,  and  with  a 
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(•!iiri])!iiiilc  t()\v;ii'<ls  tlic  I'ivt'i-.  The  olil  Billin»>;s<;att'  of 
which  we  h;iil  n-.ul,  and  which  we  cairit'd  in  our  mind's 
f\'t\  is  a  thin;^'  of  thf  past.  Its  old  wooden  penthouses, 
rude  sheds  and  lienches,  hirnc  flaring-  oil  hinips,  dis})hiyiiij;' 
a  crowd  strue<rlinn-  amidst  a  Bahel-din  of  \  uli;ar  ton<rues, 
such  as  i'en(hTe<|  "  Billinesuate  "  a  l)V-W()i'd  foi'  low  abuse, 
liave  ha|)j)ijy  disai)])eared.  The  old  fishwife  is  thus 
described  ;  "  She  wore  a  strone-  stutt' <,rown,  tucked  up,  and 
showing'  a  lai'^f  (|uiite<l  petticoat,  her  liair,  cap,  and  bon- 
net tiattened  into  a  mass  1)V  cai'rvin<r  a  basket  upon  her 
head,  her  coaise,  cracked  ci\'  an<l  brawnv  limbs,  and  red, 
bloated  face  completine-  a  poi'trait  of  the  'fish-fag'  of 
other  days."  The  siti'  is  very  old,  and  is  sai<l  to  have  been 
used  for  a  fish-market  for  nearh'  nine  centuries.  The 
Billinu'so-ate  of  to-dav,  thoUi;h  its  buHiiiess  is  conchicted  with 
propel"  oi'der  and  decorum,  is  not,  aftei-  all,  a  very  pleasant 
j)lace  to  loiter  in.  Fish  of  all  kinds  ai"e  abundant,  and  as 
.soon  as  they  ai'e  landed,  aic  bought  up  by  the  fishmonger, 
lH)inarees  and  costermongers,  who  distribute  them  througli 
the  city. 

The  Custom  House,  the  next  point  we  make,  is  the  sixth 
that  has  ])i'en  erected  on  the  same  .site.  It  has  a  fine 
fa(;ade  of  488  feet,  and  is  fronted  by  a  noble  esj)lanade  or 
(juay.  The  Coal  Exchange,  neai'  at  hand,  is  also  a  fine 
buililing  in  the  Italian  style.  Its  interioi-  is  veiy  elegant, 
and  will  amply  i-epay  the  lover  of  tine  decorative  ai't  to 
visit  it. 

Leaving  this  we  contimie  our  walk  on  past  the  Tower, 
St.  Kathariiu's  Dock,  and  London  Dock.     The  wine  \aults 
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ai'c  sitUiitt'd  lici'c,  Jiml  t'liibracc  mm  art-a  tit'  alHiiit  twrlv*- 
acres,  a  vciy  rcspt'CtaUlr-siztMl  (•cllar ;  alsci,  tlic  <;ivat 
toltacco  wart'lKHiHe,  "  the  Qurcns,"  witli  tlic  <^ut'('n's  \>\\»'. 
Tlu'Hc  \Vf  <li(l  not  visit,  our  next  j)oiiit  Ix-iiij^  the  'riiaincM 
Tuimcl  at  VVappin^-  and  Slia<hvfll.  'i'liis  ]>roj«'ct.  likf 
anothei"  of  Brunei's,  the  Great  Eastern,  was  t«M»  l»i^  for  lin- 
age, an<l  lias  j)rove<l  a  Itad  speculation.  Both  were  marvels 
in  their  way,  but  never  realized  the  ohjeet  fur  which  they 
were  undertaken. 

The  'i'mniel  is  now  closed  to  the  puhlic.  It  can  he  seen, 
however,  by  the  judiciiais  application  of  one  of  Her 
Majesty's  shilling  bits  to  the  palm  of  a  policeman's  hand. 
The  power  that  lies  in  this  circular  bit  of  silver  is  marvel- 
lous, better  than  any  enchanter's  wand,  only  ycni  may  find 
more  fretpient  occasion  to  use  it  for  the  p>n'po.se  of  unl«K'k- 
ing  doors,  and  to  gain  admittance  into  j)laces  professedly 
closed  than  mav  be  healthv  to  vour  i)ocket:  and  vou  may 
find  also,  as  \ve  did  on  this  occa.si(nj,  that  all  there  is  to  be 
seen  when  you  succeed,  <loes  not  pay  for  the  outlay.  We 
descended  the  long  winding  staircase  of  one  lunidred  steps 
into  the  mouth  of  the  Tunnel — a  dark,  dismal-looking 
})lace,  whose  damp  mouldy  walls  javsented  anything  but  a 
cheerfid  sight.  It  is  to  be  used  for  a  lailwav,  and  the  onlv* 
lights — which  seemed  to  answer  the  pm'pose  of  making  the 
darkness  more  visible— were  those  useil  by  the  men  in 
putting  down  the  rails.  Very  soon  the  locomotive,  which 
rushes  over  the  Thames  in  various  plac«'s,  will  be  rund>ling 
and  shrieking  undei'neath  it. 

Having  now  seen  all  that  we  caie<l  for  hereal)<»uts,  and 
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with  It'^  at'liin*;  with  th«'  «K*sci'nt  and  ascriit  of  tht-  'rmitit'l 
stairwa}',  we  went  on  Itoai'd  oih'  of  the  iron  sti'ani('i*s  hound 
upwards.  This  sccurrd  for  us  the  doul)U'  advantage  of 
a  peep  at  both  sides  of  the  river  and  of  rest.  On  our  way 
we  passed  un(h'r  Fiondon, South wark,  Bhu'k f rial's,  Waterloo, 
an<l  Hun<;ei'ford  ltrid<;«'s,  diseniharkin^  at  VV<'stniinster 
HiidfTf.  '^ 
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It  is  hardly  necessary  for  nie  to  add  that  a  sail  on  the 
'I'hanies  presents  a  lively  and  interesting;  scene.  Hundreds 
of  steamers,  ciowded  with  passengers,  <lart  swiftly  by.  All 
manner  of  barges  au<l  open  boats  glide  along  with  the  tide, 
or  are  being  tugged  up  against  it,  and  how  they  work  their 
way  thi'ough  witixnit  coming  in  collision  seems  marvellous. 
Turning  our  ga/,e  away  from  the  bu.sy  traffic  of  the  river 
to  the  crowde(l   mass  of  buildings  that  press  the  water's 
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i'<l<r»'  Oil  fitlicr  shore,  the  t-ve  is  tVcciUt'iitlv  ai'ivsted  by 
i)i»j«'cts  ol"  interest.  Soon  after  leaving,'  Wapjtiii*;,  the  old 
Tower  of  London,  witli  its  loFty  keep,  stands  out  lK>ldly  on 
the  ri<;lit.  Then  the  Custoni  Hojise,  with  its  hroail  front 
and  tine  esphmade,  and  behind  it  the  .steeple  of  St.  Diuistan- 
in-the-East:  next  BiUini'.si^'ate  with  its  Itahan  campanile, 
and  the  donn- of  the  Coal  E.xchan;^'^'  overlook injj  it.  Pass- 
in<r  under  London  Bridt^e.  we  have  St.  Savioius  Church  on 
the  left,  and  Harchiy's  Brewery,  close  by  which  once  stood 
thv  Glolx'  Theatre  of  Shakespeare's  time.  Then  on  the 
rij;ht  ajj^in  the  han<lsome  spire  of  Bow  Church  catches  the 
eye,  and  the  dome  of  St.  Paul's  towerinijover  all.  At  Black- 
friars  Bridge  we  have  the  commencement  of  tin*  Thames 
Embankment,  then  the  Middle  Temple:  after  this,  the  Earl 
of  Arundel's  mansion,  Kine-s  College  and  Somei-set  House, 
with  its  noble  front,  and  on  the  left  side  the  Lion  Brewery 
and  a  tall  .shot-tower.  Lookino-  to  the  riirht  aeain.  we  catch 
the  Savoy,  rich  in  historic  incident.  Adelphi  Termce.  ( 'haring 
Cross  Station.  Whitehall,  the  Duke  of  Bucch-uchs  mansion, 
and  the  Houses  of  Parliament,  bi'hind  which  stands  West- 
minster Al)bey.  Across  the  rivei'  from  the  Pier  wo  have  a 
tine  view  of  St.  Thomas',  the  grandest  of  London  hospitals, 
and  a  little  faither  on  the  towers  of  r.riindieth  Palace  and 
St.  Maiy's  Chuich. 

Turninj:^  away  from  the  Pier,  and  ascendiii<f  a  broad  [)air 
of  .stairs,  we  walk  foi-  a  shoi-t  distance  and  I'each  the  <ri-and 
o|<l  Abbey  of  Westminster.  We  enter  it  hy  the  north 
porch  in  St.  Mari^-aret's  (.'hurchyard.  My  min<I  was  too 
much  t)ccupied  with  the  memorable  scenes  that  had  trans- 
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]tii'i'(|  within  tliis  oM  tt'm|il('  to  talk  with  my  coinitimion. 
All  ,ii-(niiiil  nil-  were  thi-  iin'innriais  ot"  the  "•icat.  and  nii<K'r 
tilt'  iiiai-l)lf  )ia\  t-nit'iit  on  which  1  stood  many  an  illustrious 
name  spoke  to  nic  ol"  thf  silent  sleeper  lieiieath.  There  is 
not  a  place  in  the  world.  1    thiid<.   where   the  sun'ounilini;s 
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would  he  liki'ly  to  call  up  such  a  nniltitude  oi'  recollections, 
such  an  array  of  e\ents.  such  a  host  ol'  deeds,  as  this  old 
ahhev.  One  nia\-  ua/e  with  admiration  down  the  lone- 
di'aw  n  aisles,  w  ith  their  n«)l)le  colunnis.  harnioniouH  arches 
and  fretted  \aidts,  or  upon  the  lancet    windows  with   their 
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iH'autit'ullv  staino',1  jxlass,  throuirh  which  comes  stroaiuinij 
"a  (Hin  ivlijjious  li^ht";  but  alter  all  the  tirst  and  lawt 
thouyfht  is  with  the  dead,  wlioiu  the  nation  has  been  wont 
to  honour  by  [^lacing  their  remains  within  this  noble  slu"ino. 


WKSTMINSTKK    AllllKV. 


We  shall  not  s])eak  of  its  history,  whicli  runs  away  back 
to  Sel)ort,  Kinjf  of  Essex.  Nor  can  we  dwell  on  the  ^rand 
monunu'nts  which  cover  the  remains  of  the  kinsjfs  Jind 
<|U»'ens  of  En<;land,  from  Sebert  the  Saxon  and  Atlu'l|;;Mla, 
his  Qvieen,  down  to  the  present  ajje :  nor  the  moinunent-H 
II 
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to  royal  ptM'soiiaj^fos,  nobles,  wari'iors  and  Htatcsnicn,  wliicli 

ci-uwd  till'  chapels  on   l)otli   sides.     At  every  step  familiar 

nann?s  attract  attention,  jiiid  cai'jy  our  tlioutjfhts  alon^  V'^^^' 

after  pa<;e   of  English   history.     The    feuds  and  strifes  of 

families,  the  heart-bnrnin<;-  an<l   ain'niosity  (tf  rivals  have 

found   an  end   here,  and  ancient    foes  lie  (|uietly  toijfethei'. 

Kven  the  inij>erious   Klizaheth  and  the  pnaid  Mary  Queen 

of  Scots,  who,  hy  the  cruel  exin<'ncies  of  Statt-,  settled  the 

ditticulty  that  existed   between   them  b}'  the  stroke  of  the 

lu'adsman  s  axe.  now  Hleej)  peacefully  side  by  side.    There  are 

no  I'ivalries  in  this  abode:  death  has  healed  all  the  wounds 

of  earth's  inHictinj^',  and  solenni,  silent  peace  prevails. 

"How  womlerful  i.s  Doatli  ! 
Doutli  iiiid  his  hrotlu'i-  Sleep." 

The  jreni  of  idl  tlu'  chapels  is  that  of  Heniy  VII.  We 
enter  it  through  the  cm-iously  wrought  bi-a.ss  gates,  and 
t>ii-n  oni'  gaze  at  once  to  the  fretted  vaultwork  which 
hangs  like  pendant  magic  above  us.  Then  the  array  of 
saints  i-anged  beneath  the  upj)er  windows,  |)aitially  hidden 
by  the  banners  of  the  Knights  of  the  Hath,  aiTcsts  attention. 
And  then  the  cano]>ies  and  stivlls,  e.\(piisitely  carved  to  the 
verv  undei"side  of  the  misereres,  or  turnintr  seats,  »'xcit«' 
our  wondei',  while  the  gi'and  tondts  ami  mt)innnents  of 
dead  royalty  .seattei-ed  thi'inigh  the  jdace  ilemand  inspec- 
tion. The  whole  scene  is  grand  and  noble.  Art,  history 
and  |HM'try  hav«*  done  their  utmost  to  make  it  intei'esting, 
and  its  beautiful  proportions  at  once  eidist  one's  symjiathy 
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It    is  a   wond»*r  that    the    turning  .seats   met  with   heii 
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wliosi'  unstulilt'  supports,  when  tunuMl  up,  wore  (U'si«;iu'<l  to 
incrcjisc  tlic  wakt'l'uliu-ss  of  the  iclitrious  in  tlit'ir  loiiu 
ni<jht  services,  luivc  not  been  utilized  in  nuxlern  times  l»y 
pui-sons  who  liuve  sleepy  eon<freo;jitions. 


eiKIlK,    WKSTiVllN.STKK    AHIIKV. 

St.  Kilwurd's  ()lui|)el  is  separated  from  the  transept  l»y  a 
screen,  a^jainst  which  is  placed  the  coronation  chair,  and 
under  it  is  the  black  ston«^  of  Scone,  hrou^jht  from  Scot- 
land by  Edward  I.  Accordin*;  to  tra<litioii,  it  is  a  part  of 
.l.U'ob's  pillow,  and    is  believtMl    by   .some   to   be   the   very 
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stone  on  which  the  seer  slept  on  the  memorable  night  at 
Betliel.  All  the  English  sovereigns  have  been  crowned  in 
this  chair.     Passing  along  the  north  transept,  where  there 
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are  monumentH  and  stjitues  of  many  of  Kngland's  great 
sUitesmen,  we  proceed  to  the  south  aisle  an<l  enter  the 
transept  k^.  »wn  as  the  Poets'  Corner — perhaps  the  most 
interesting  part  of  the  Al)l>ey.     Here  we  can  sit  and  chat 


iimij 


I: 


LOXDOX. 


165 


with  poets  from  Cluiucer  down  tx)  the  present  age :  with 
liistorians  from  Camden  to  Macaiilay :  with  fjriitf  Sam 
Johnson  or  tlie  polished  Addison;  with  the  peerless  Shake- 
speare, or  (Jarrick,  one  of  his  jjreatest  delineattJi-s :  with 
Handel  the  musician,  or  Sheridan  the  orator  and  wit;  witli 
Thackeray  or  Chai-les  Dickens,  the  latter  of  whom  lies 
under  a  plain  hlack  marble  slaV>  set  in  the  floor.  The 
company  is  larj^e  and  varied,  emliracinjjj  all  that  is  jijreat 
and  jijood  in  English  literature,  and  it  would  he  strange 
indeed  if,  under  such  auspices,  one  <lid  not  wish  to  enjoy  it 
as  long  as  possible. 

But  our  time  is  limited,  an«l  we  reluctjintly  turn  away 
from  the  memorials  of  the  dead, "  living  in  bnvsse  or  stoney 
monument,"  to  examine  a  few  other  objects  of  interest. 
Fii-st  in  beautv  will  be  found  the  Reredos,  a  magnificent 
work  of  art,  which  must  l)e  seen  to  Ik'  appreciated.  The 
floor  of  the  U})per  dais  is  com|>o.sed  of  pleasing  patterns 
of  inlaid  marblework,  combined  with  gold  glass.  That 
of  the  lower  dais,  and  of  the  tlais  of  the  se<Iilia,  is  com- 
posed of  rich  and  varied  patterns  in  varieties  of  colour. 
The  pulpit  in  the  nave,  comjxxsed  of  variegated  nwirble,  is 
very  beautiful.  Around  it  are  figures  of  St,  Paul,  St. 
Peter,  and  the  four  Evangeli.sts,  and  a  medalli«m  in  front, 
of  a  head  of  the  Saviour  surmounted  with  thorns,  and 
pointing  upwards  with  His  right  hand  fi*om  His  left 
shoulder.  Thei'e,  t<K),  are  the  great  windows,  with  their 
richly  stained  ghiss,  each  a  study:  I  tut  we  must  turn  away, 
with  regret  we  confess,  from  this  pantheon — 

"  Filled  with  inumeiitoH,  8Htiiitc>  with  its  |Uirt 
Of  grattiful  Bhigluml's  uvertlowiiig  dead." 
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Tt.  vvoiiM  io(piiri'  days  instead  of  a  few  hours  to  sec 
satisfactorily  all  that  is  to  be  seen  here.  There  is  so  nnieh 
to  look  at,  s(»  uuK'h  to  arrest  the  attention  and  to  tempt 
one  to  sit  down  and  wander  through  tlie  lon}>;  pjist :  so 
many  names  that  recall  deeds  of  <;lory  on  land  and  sea  ;  st) 
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many  whose  ehxiuence  could  "charm  the  wildest  tempers"; 
HO  many  who  have  cast  pearls  of  thought  on  the  current 
of  life,  delighting  us  in  our  onward  march,  and  shall  con- 
tinues to  be  "joys  forever";  so  many  who  have  fathomed 
the  depths  of  science,  and  who  have  glorified  art,  that  one 
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fairly  j^ets  bewildt'ivd  with  thv  imnibcr  mikI  vaiirty  of 
thoughts  that  press  u))oii  the  iiiiinl. 

Leaving  the  Ahhey  we  proeeed  to  Westiiiinst«'i-  Hall, 
once  a  part  of  the  ancient  royal  palace  of  Westnunster. 
It  is  the  largest  room  but  one  in  Europe,  and  ha-s  witnessed 
many  stirring  events.  In  it  Cromwell  was  inaugurated 
Lord  Protector,  and  after  a  few  yeai-s  hsul  pa.s.s<'d  away,  his 
head,  along  with  those  of  Ireton  and  Hradshaw.  was  placed 
upon  the  south  gable,  and  thus  Cromwell's  remained  for 
twenty  years.  Sir  W^illiam  Wallace  wjis  tried  in  the  old 
hall,  and  in  the  present  one  Sir  Thomas  More,  the  Pro- 
tector Somerset,  Devereux,  Earl  of  E.Hsex.  Guy  Fawkes 
and  his  fellow-conspiratoi-s,  the  infamous  Earl  and  Countess 
Somei-set,  and  the  Eail  of  StJattbrd  were  tried  and  con- 
demned. Here,  too,  Charles  I.  faced  his  judges,  and  later 
the  seven  bishops,  Sacheverell,  the  Earl  of  Derwentwater, 
and  the  rebel  lords  of  Scotland — Kilmarnock.  Halmerino 
and  Lovat.  Later  still,  Burke,  Fo.x  and  Sheridan  ma«le 
the  old  rafters  ring  with  their  «'l<H|uence,  when  the  deeds 
of  Warren  Hjistinffs  in  India  were  laid  befoiv  the  world. 
The  last  trial  was  the  impeachment  of  Lord  Melville  by 
the  Connnons  in  1800. 

The  Houses  of  Parliament  are  close  at  hand,  and  inde- 
pendent of  the  disputed  merits  of  their  arcliit«'cture  and 
extent,  they  are  interesting  as  the  phu'e  where  the  legisla- 
tive bodies  of  (Jreat  Britain  assend)le  to  make  the  laws 
which  govern  the  Empire  and  its  vjist  |M)«se.ssions.  The 
i"t)oms  where  the  House  of  Lords  ami  the  Commons  meet 
are  in  keeping  with  the  wealth  and  re«|uiremeuts  of  a  great 
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nation.  The  interior  decorations,  frescoes  and  paintinj^s 
are  appropriati',  antl  are  the  work  of  the  first  artists  of  tlie 
land.  Statues  of  kings  and  t|ueens  and  eminent  men 
occupy  niches  in  the  lialls  and  lobbies.     Whatever  money 
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and  skill  can  do  to  ornament  and  lieautify  both  the 
interior  and  exterior  of  the  va.st  building  has  been  done. 
At  the  end  next  We.stmin.ster  Bridge  the  massive  Clock 
Tower  rises  320  feet.  The  dials  are  thiity  feet  in  diameter, 
and  the  great  bell  weighs  eight  tons.     Victoria  Tower,  at 
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tlie  oi)p()sit<'  L'lul,  is  340  ffot   lii<;li,  nwl  is  the  Sovereign's 
entrance. 

We  setoff'innnediately  after  hi-eakl'ast  tliis  morning, and 
picking  up  a  'bus  on  Cheapside,  claniliered  up  to  the  tf)p 
l»y  steps  from  behind  and  took  our  seat.  This  is  a  sh)w, 
hnnliering  vehicle  for  anyone,  hut,  to  a  siglit-seer,  is  far 
ahead  of  I'.ndei-gruund   raihoads.     We  nnnhle  along  over 
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tlie  st<^)ne-pave«l  sti'eets  to  Bloomsliury  S<|uare,  where  we 
get  down  and  walk  to  the  British  Museum.  We  j)ush  back 
the  ra»issive  oaken  door  and  enter  the  fine  hall,  and  proceed 
at  once  to  gratify  our  curiosity  with  the  strange  things 
that  are  to  be  seen  on  ever}'  hand.  Any  attempt  todescrilMJ 
the  contents  of  this  interesting  building  would  be  in  vain. 
Curiosities  from  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  been  brought 
and    deposited    here.     CJreek    and    Roman,    Egyptian  and 
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Assyiinri  anticiuities — every  country  on  the;  jiflobe,  whether 
civilized  or  barbarian,  m  represented.  Here  the  ^eolo^ist 
may  interest  himself  with  minerals  and  fossils  ;  the  orni- 
thologist, with  birds  from  tlie  Tropics  to  tlie  Poles;  the 
zoologist,  with  animals  from  every  clime ;  the  ichthyologist, 
witli  fish  from  every  sea ;  and  the  concliologist,  with  shells 
gathered  from  every  shore  Korrid-looking  reptiles  stare 
at  you  from  scores  of  shelves,  and  it  is  gratifying  to  k^ow 
that  they  are  staffed.  Insects  of  giant  size  and  deadly 
character  are  ranged  in  long  cjuses,  but  they  are  pinned 
down  and  harndess.  In  the  botanical  room  the  botanist 
will  find  spc^cimens  of  almost  every  known  plant,  and  on 
th(!  ground  floor  the  art  student  may  study  the  beautiful 
work  of  Phidias  from  the  Parthenon,  busts  of  emperors 
and  statues  of  the  gods  from  Greece  and  Rome,  sculptures 
from  Phigalia  and  Lycia,  and  the  Canning  marbles.  Time 
woidd  fail  to  tell  of  the  vases,  bronzes,  anticjuities  of  Great 
Britain  and  Ireland — medals,  pottery,  enamels,  carvings  in 
ivory,  jewelry,  gUuss,  etc.  But  the  most  pleasing  feature  of 
this  vjist  collection,  particularly  to  the  bookworm,  is  the 
immense  library,  which  comprises  over  six  hundred  thou- 
sand volumes  and  forty  thousand  maiuiscnpts.  The  large 
readitig-room  in  the  rear  will  accommodate  three  hundred 
readers. 

Ijcaving  the  Museum  we  pass  around  by  Bedford  Square 
to  Tottenham  Court  Road,  where  we  get  a  'bus,  which 
tjikes  us  through  not  only  this  long  street,  but  Hanipstead 
Road  as  well.  We  get  down  at  Mamington  Crescent,  and 
proceed  on  foot  to  the  entrance  gate  of  the  Zoological 
Gardens, 
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But  bcifort-  we  enter  the  ^jurdeiis  let  us  liuve  a  few  words 
alM)ut  Totteiihaiu  Road,  and  one  or  two  otlier  tliinj^  wliicli 
we  have  passi'd.  Curious  sci'aps  of  history  han^  ai-ound 
some  ot"  these  old  London  roads,  aiwl  we  like  to  pick  them 
up  on  oui"  way.  Tottenham  lload  antl  Oxford  Street  start 
fi'om  the  same  j)oint,  a  lilock  or  two  west  of  the  British 
Museum.      Th*'     Hixt     takin<;    a     noiih-west    couj-se,    and 
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eonnectinj;  with  Ham{)stead  Road,  and  the  hitter  with 
High  Street,  forms  tlie  great  outlet  for  the  city  in  that 
(juarter,  while  Oxford  Street  runs  to  the  west,  forming 
another  great  aveiuie  of  e.scape  in  that  direction.  From 
Oxford  Striiet  to  Hampstead  Roa<l  was  the  old  way  from 
the  villaii'o  of  St.  Giles  to  the  manor  of  Totham  Hall.a.s  it  is 
called  in  Dome.iday,  the  mansion  of  William  de  Tottenhall. 
In  the  year  1045,  it  is  mentioned  in  the  parish  Ixjoks  of  St. 
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iiil«'s  as  a  lioiise  of  entertaintnent,  ami  it  also  is  iiuMitioned 
rui'tluT,  that  a  maid  of  a  (•♦■rtaiii  Miu  Stace^',  and  two 
otiiei-s  with  licr,  were  fined  "  for  «h-inkin{^  at  Tottenhall 
Court  on  the  Sal>l>ath  daie,  xij  d.  a  ])iece  " — evidence  that  the 
gooil  people  of  St.  Gilen  had  regard  for  the  Sahlwith,  and  that 
there  were  some  restrictions,  even  in  those  days,  to  di'ani 
di'inking,  but  whether  confined  to  the  female  |)ortion  of  the 
coninnniity  or  not,  we  cannot  sjiv.  The  name  of  the  house 
w;us  chanjjed  to  the  Adam-and-Eve  puMic-house,  which 
with  Kinj^'s  Road  and  Tottenham  Court  turnpikes,  is  shown 
in  Hoi^arth's  "  March  to  ,Finchley. "  At  the  Foundling 
Hospital,  Totten  Court  Mansion-in-the-Fields  is  a  scene 
in  Ben  Jonson's  "  Tale  of  a  Tub." 

Then  there  is  High  Holl)orn,  another  famous  old  street, 
which,  connecting  with  Oxford  Street  at  one  end,  and 
Clu'apside  and  other  streets  to  the  east,  leads  into  White- 
chapel  Road,  forming  a  givit  arteiy  through  the  very  centre 
of  London,  from  east  to  west,  through  which  an  everflowing 
current  of  human  beings  passes.  By  this  rojid  criminals 
were  conveyed  from  Newgate  and  the  Tower  to  the  gallows 
at  St.  Giles  and  Tyburn,  whither  a  ri<le  in  the  cart  "  up  the 
Heavy  Hill"  implie<l  in  Ben  Jonson's  time  going  to  be 
hung, 

"As  clever  Tom  Clinch,  while  the  rabble  was  bawling, 
R(xie  stately  through  Holborn  to  die  for  his  calling, 
He  stopt  at  the  (jeorge  for  a  bottle  of  sack, 
And  promised  to  ])ay  for  it  when  he  came  luck." 

The  gardens  are  situated  on  the  north  side  of  Regent's 
Park,  and  embrace  about  seventeen  acres  of  ground.     They 
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are  tastet'iilly  laid  out  with  walks  that  bend  and  twist 
about  in  all  manner  of  ways,  and  the  Ixirdt'i's  of  which 
are  decorated  with  clioice  Howera  and  shniKs.     Clumps  of 
trees  of  gi'eat  beauty  adorn  various  parts  of  the  gardens, 
and  tempt  the  lounger  to  seek  their  grateful  sha<le.     As  we 
pursue  our  way  along  the  paths  we  are  const^mtly  coming 
upon  aviaries  filled  with  birds,  or  ])onds  where  water- fowl 
are  kept,  or  some  of  the   nmnerous  houses  where  wild  and 
fei-oeious  animals  lo<jk  out  at   us  from  l^ehind  strojig  l»ai-s. 
We  hear  the  roar  of  the  lions,  and  walk  away  t<j  see  the  rest- 
less l»easts  constantly  pacing  to  and    fro.     Tin*ning  from 
them  and  their  noisy  companions,  we    next  fall    in  with 
the  h>ear-pit  and  the  pond  where  the  |M)lar  Ijear  disjMjrts 
himself.     The   Meal-])ond    claims   our  attention    next,   and 
we  watch  with  interest  the  antics  of  these  playful  creatures, 
and  then  we  come  upon  Madam  Hip[X)jx>tamuH  and  her 
infant,  whose  birth  was  duly  annoiniced  over  the  world. 
They  are  not  very  synnnetrical  animals,  but  they  seem  to 
move  about  in  the  water  with  great  ease  and  sjitisfaction. 
Thus  we  go  on  looking  at  l»irdsand  l)e»ists,  fish  and  reptiles, 
until  we  become  weary,  and  seek  the   refreshment  room. 
The  collection  contjiined  in  the  gardens  is  very  large  and 
complete — I  believe  the  largest  and  finest  in  the  world — 
and  there  are  not   many  places  in  London  where  people 
can  spend  a  few  houi"s  more  pleasantly  and  profitably  than 
in  these  gardens. 

We  leave  the  gardens  and  take  our  way  through  Regent's 
Park,  on  the  south  side  of  which  are  the  Botanical 
Gardens,  and  go  on  to  Oxford  Street,  whence  we  return 
to  our  hotel. 
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My  tririul  nillcd  tor  iiir  in-xt  imtrniiij;',  uml  Wf  sturti'tl 
out,  |»)issin<;  tlifou^h  St.  PjiuI's  (Mmi'fliyiir<l  into  Liitl«;att' 
Hill,  ami  thriicc  iiitu  VU'vt  Strctt.  My  iiicliiintioii  U'ads 
iiu",  at  tlu'  j)ivs»'nt  iiuniu'iit,  to  loiti'i'  a  little  aloii^-  tln-sc 
sti't'i'ts  whose  iiaiiM'.s  arc  i'aiiiiliai'  to  evciyiMH'  \vli(»  has  vviol 
anything  alumt  the  j^reat  eity.  We  shall  not  peneti-ate  the 
innuerous  lanes  lea<liti<:  oti' the  Kleet  at  this  time,  hut  shall 
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Ih'  content  to  note  some  places  of  interest,  as  tlu'y  were 
point«'<l  out  to  us.  The  Kleet  Street  of  to-day  Ik'Hix  hut 
little  re.senihlance  -in  fact,  none  whati'Ver — to  the  Kleet 
as  it  aj)peai'e<l  previ«)us  to  the  <lreat  Kii-e  Then,  we  are 
told,  it  was  liadly  paved,  that  the  hon.ses  were  huilt  mostly 
of  tind>er,  and  overhung  the  street  in  all  inia^rinnhle  |)osi- 
tions.  The  shops  were  rude  sheds,  with  a  penthouse,  Itr- 
neath  which  the  tradesman  unceasingly  calle<l,  "  What  d'ye 
lack,  p'litles  !     What  d'y<'  lack  :*  " 
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TIu!  oarlft'st  |)riiiti'i"s  and  Ijookscllcrs  won'  lociiti'il  on  this 
stivft.  and  it  still  maintains  its  cole  brity  for  printing  orticos. 
Sonic  of  tlu>  tii-st  l>ankin<j^  firms  wriv  «>stal)lishcd  in  titi' 
Floot.  We  now  rt'acli  Holt  (^)Ul•t,  wlicrc  I  •!•.  flohnson  and 
Ferguson,  the  asti'ononicr,  ended  theii"  tlays.  In  this  same 
<'ourt.  (\)l>liett  pulilished  his  "Political  lie^ister,"'  and  sold 
Intlian  corn.  (Joldsniith  lod;jed  in  Wim*  OfHee  ('•  lU't.  It 
was  there  where  Dr.  .lohnson  lirst  saw  him,  and  where  lnv 
l>e<,'an  "  The  N'ieai"  of  Wakefield,"  .lohnson's  C^oni't  also 
fnrnished  a  |»laee  of  altode  to  the  jjreat  lexie(»t;ra|)her,  and 
in  it  he  compiled  the  (greater  portion  of  his  dictionary. 
From  Red  Lin*'  Conrt  comes  forth  every  week  that  world- 
renowned  comicality,  I'aiirh.  In  Mitre  ("oiii't  is  Miti-e 
tavern,  where  Dr.  .lohnson  used  to  hold  evening;  parties,  at 
which  were  nsnallv  found  (loldsmith,  IVrcv,  Hawksworth 
and  Hoswell.  One  can  picture  the  clumsy  old  Doctor 
trud»;in^  alon;;  of  an  evenin<^  to  the  inn,  and  pausini;  at 
♦•very  post  that  he  nn^dit  lay  his  hand  uj>on  it,  a  tiling 
which  he  always  did,  oi-.  if  nejrlected,  it  entirely  unfitted 
him  for  the  enjoyment  of  his  i-ompany.  Hen  .lonson  and 
his  stins  usj'd  to  frc(jUen^  the  Devil's  tavern,  which  in  those 
days  stood  in  this  .sti'cet ;  and  here,  too,  (Uiaucer,  wheti  a 
student  of  the  Inner  Temjile,  ^ave  a  Franciscan  Fi'iai'  a 
thrashin;^,  for  which  youthful  iiuhdj^ence  in  puj^ilistics  he 
was  fined  the  sum  of  'is.  Cowley  was  horn  near  Chancery 
Kane,  and  twtt  di»ors  from  it  was  the  drajier  shop  of  jrood 
old  l/aak  Walton,  the  Angler.  The  Church  of  St.  Bride's, 
with  its  graceful  steeple,  contains  the  remains  of  llichard- 
.soti,  the  author  of  "  Claris.sa  llarlowe."  and  other  pi>rsons  of 


iVi 


M 


!7() 


HEHK  AXl)  THEKE  IX  THE  HOME  LAND. 


note.  Chattcrton  was  iiiU'rnMl  in  the  binial-fjiound  (»t' 
St.  Aiulix'w's  workluniHi',  Slioc  Lane,  now  Farrin^dnM 
Market. 

At  the  west  end  of  Fleet  Street,  until  n'cently,  stood 
Temple  Bar,  the  far-fatned  old  gateway,  which  divided  the 
city  of  Ijondon  fi'oiii  the  liberty  of  WeHtiiiinster.  It  was 
erecte<l  l»y  Sir  C.  Wren,  in  1(572,  and  if  it  ever  served  any 
useful  purjMKsi'  had  lonj^  outlived  it.  In  fact,  for  many 
veal's  it  had  l>een  a  serious  obstruction  on  this  tfivat 
thoroughfare  and  remain<'d  on  sutierance  :  hut  the  exigen- 
cies of  mwlern  progress  forced  the  city  council  to  have  it 
remove<l,  and  in  1879  the  hist  stone  wjui  carted  away. 
When  I  fiiMt  saw  the  old  time-worn  stnicture  I  was  not 
impivs.sed  with  its  appeal ancc,  and  thought  it  would  he 
well  if  it  were  out  of  the  way.  Hut  it  was  one  of  the  few 
historical  landmarks  left  in  the  heart  of  husv  London,  and 
Itecausi'  «)f  this,  and  the  veneration  felt  by  th«'  citizens  for 
the  familiar  old  pile,  notwithstanding  the  inconvenit-nce  it 
subieet«'d  them  to,  it  remained  until  its  unsafe  condition 
foix*e<l  the  authorities  to  take  it  down.  Kach  facade  was 
ornamented  with  «tjit»ies.  On  the  Fleet  side,  \  think,  were 
the  .statues  of  .lames  I.  and  his  (pieen,  Ainie  of  Denmark  ; 
and  on  the  Strand  sidt',  ('harles  I.  and  ('harles  H.  The 
ii-on  .spikes  alM>ve  th«'  jjediment  were  at  one  time  used  for 
im|wding  the  heads  and  »|uartei's  of  traitors.  The  Hi"st  of 
tliese  ImrlMinais  displays  w»is  one  (»f  the  <|uarters  of  Sir 
Thomas  Armstr«)ng,  imj)licate(l  in  the  Rye-house  Plot,  and 
next,  the  (piarters  of  Sir  William  Perkins  and  Sir  John 
Friend,  who  had  c«»nspired  toiussa.ssinate  William  III.    The 
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head  of  Counsellor  Layer  remained  here  for  thirty  yeai-s, 
and  was  then  blown  down  in  a  gale  of  wind.  The  laHt 
heads  set  up  were  those  of  Townley  and  Fletcher,  the  rebels, 
in  1746.  The  old  gateway  has  been  set  up  in  Epping 
Forest.  A  memorial  to  mark  the  site  now  stands  in  the 
centre  of  the  street.  It  includes  statues  of  the  Queen  an<l 
of  the  Princ«'  of  Wales,  and  was  inaugurated  by  Prince 
Leopold.     It  cost  £11,550. 

Passing  the  site  of  Temple  Har  we  enter  the  Strand,  of 
which  Charles  Lamb  sjiys :  "  I  often  shed  teai*s  in  the 
motley  Strand,  for  fulness  of  joy  at  .so  much  life."  We 
experiencetl  no  such  lachrymose  tendencies  jus  we  sjiuntered 
along  the  busy  street,  but  we  did  tind,  at  every  step  almost, 
something  to  attract  our  attention.  Directly  ahead  the  old 
church  of  St.  Clement's  Danes  sto<)d  acro.sH  the  wav  an  if 
blocking  it  up.  On  approaching  it,  however,  we  find  that 
the  street  Itends  ai'ound  it  on  either  side,  and  that  a  niuii- 
ber  of  streets  branch  oft'  from  these  curves.  Stowe  says 
that  the  church  v.jih  thus  named  because  Harold,  a  Danish 
king,  and  other  Danes  were  lunied  here.  Among  the  dis- 
tinguished dead  sleeping  her*'  are  Otway,  Nat.  Lee  and 
Rymer.  Pjissing  the  new  Cinirts  of  Justice  on  our  right, 
we  i*each  in  a  few  moments  Somei-set  House  on  the  u»'ft 
The  old  house  was  the  resiih-nce  of  several  royal  p*'rsonag»-s, 
among  them  Queen  Klizabeth.  The  present  one  is  used  for* 
different  pur}K>seH.  A  |>art  of  it  is  devoted  to  King's  Col- 
lege. The  Society  of  Anti<piariesanil  the  Astronomical  and 
Geological  S<x!ietie8  have  apartments  in  it.     Tlu're  is  also  a 

naval  museum,  or  model  room,  besides  which  tlu-re  are  the 
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Audit  and  Inland  Rov«miiu'  offices.  It  is  a  very  larfjo  and 
iinposinjj^  structutv,  and  is  sjiid  to  Ik-  om-  of  the  ft'W  really 
handsome  edifices  that  London  hsis  to  iKnist  of. 

As  we  move  alon^,  I  cannot  resist  the  temptation  of  jjoint- 
inj^  out  the  narrow  lanes  that  strike  ott"  so  frecjuently  into 
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the  Ijowels  of  the  city.  Many  of  them  do  n«)t  present  much 
to  tempt  one  to  venture  within  their  j;lo<«ny  precincts,  and 
yt^t  out  of  these  lanes  and  alleys  have  come  and  jjone  many 
of  Knjjland's  j^niutest  an<l  l)est  men,  and  in  them,  too.  many 
a  scene  has  occurred  which  hiw  jjfiven  to  the  \i&gv  of  history 
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Homo  of  its  brightest  as  well  jus  its  darkest  touches.  To 
my  iiiiiid  these  are  the  features  which  impart  to  Lontlou  its 
fji'eatest  charm  :  not  the  magnitude  of  the  city,  though  that 
is  wonderful,  Init  the  crowd  of  great  men  who  have  lived  in 
it,  who  have  walked  al>out  its  streets,  whose  genius  have 
left  an  impress  upon  the  world,  and  hallowed  the  places  of 
their  abode,  often  one  of  destitution  and  misery.  What 
pleasure  is  there  in  staring  at  league  upon  league  of  bricks 
and  mortar,  or  upon  grand  fa(;adcs  :*  There  is  no  life,  no 
soul  in  them.  But  the  genius  of  a  Goldsmith  breathes 
vitality  into  a  garret  and  it  lives.  St.  Paul's  is  only  a  grand 
j)icture  of  the  creative  j)ower  of  Wren. 

In  Northumberland  Street — this  and  others  I  shall 
mention  are  short  narrow  streets  or  lanes  lea<ling  off'  the 
Strand — lived  Ben  Jonson  with  his  step-father,  a  brick- 
layer, and  in  Craven  Street  Dr.  Benjanun  Franklin  reside<l 
in  1771.  Charles  Mathews,  the  comedian,  was  Ixirn  in  the 
Strand.  His  father  \v»us  a  lM)()kseller,  and  Dr.  Adam  Clarke 
and  Rowland  Hill  freipiently  visited  at  his  shop.  Where 
the  York  buildings  now  st<ind  formerly  stood  York  Hoiise, 
in  which  lived  Sir  Nicholas  Bacon,  and  where  his  son, 
Lonl  Chancellor  Bacon,  was  lK)rn.  That  prince  of  gossips, 
Samuel  Pepys,  lived  in  Buckingham  Street,  and  Peter  the 
Great  in  the  house  opposite,  1698.  The  building  occupied 
by  Messi's.  Coutts  &  Co.,  the  great  l)ankers,  ami  the  one  on 
each  side,  stand  on  a  |)art  of  the  site  of  D\n*ham  Place,  in 
which  l^ady  Jane  Grey  was  married  to  Dudley.  Sir  Walter 
IlaU'igh  possessed  the  place  for  twenty  yeai-s.  On  this 
street  also  stood  the  Turk's  Head  Coffee-house,  which  Dr. 
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Johnson  encouraged,  "  for  the  mistress  of  it  is  a  goo<l  civil 
woman,  and  lias  not  much  husiness."  At  the  Someraet 
Hotel,  letters  were  left  at  the  Ijar  for  the  author  of 
"Junius."  William  Penn  lived  on  Norfolk  Street,  and 
William  Go<lwin,  the  author  of  "  Caleh  Williams,"  kept  a 
lHM)kstore  on  it. 

The  western  end  of  the  Strand  terminates  at  Tnifalgar 
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Scjuare,  and  »us  we  emergi*  from  the  street  we  have  on  our 
left  Charing  Cross  Station  and  Hotel,  the  terminus  of  the 
South  Kjistern  Railway. 

Trafalgar  S(|uare,  which  was  named  to  commemorate 
Nelson's  great  victory,  is  paved  with  gmnite  an«l  contains 
two  foinitains.  On  the  north  side  is  the  National  Gallerv. 
in  front  of  which  is  a  l(roa<l  ternice;  on  the  west,  the  Col- 
lege  of  Physicians   and  the  Union  Clu'»    Hou.se;  on  the 
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south-cjist  NortluimV»erIaiul  House,  with  the  lion  of  the 
Pereies  on  thi*  top  of  the  screen.  At  the  north-east  corner 
is  a  bronze  e(|uestrian  statiie  of  George  IV.  At  the  south- 
east corner  is  a  statue  of  (Jenenil  Havelock.  At  the  o])|)o- 
site  corner  is  a  statue  of  < Jeneral  Sir  Charles  Napier;  hut 
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the  ;;reat  feature  of  the  .sijuare  is  the  Nelson  Cohnnn,  with 
Ij»in«lseer's  lions  re|)osin^at  its  hjise. 

Havinj;  now  had  a  glimpse  of  the  Square,  h't  us  enter 
the  (lallery  ami  finish  the  ilay  union^  its  pictvn-es.  It 
would  be  folly  to  attempt  any  lenj^thy  descrijition   of  this 
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;^ivat  iiiitiuiiul  collection,  which  ciiibraccs,  hcsidcs  th()so 
of  the  lH!Ht  British  artints,  many  of  the  rarest  works  of  the 
Italian,  Spanish,  Flemish,  an<l  Dutch  and  French  schools. 
In  the  Itiilian  collection  tlu'rti  are  two  pictures  \>y  Paul 
Veronese,  "  Adoration  of  the  Ma^^i,"  and  "  Family  of 
Darius  at  the  Feet  of  Alexander,"  which  cost  Jtl4,000,  and 
one  l»y  Selwistian  del  Pionibo,  "  Resurrection  of  I^i/arus," 
for  which  £15,000  has  Im'cu  offered  and  refused.  The 
Turner  collection  emhraces  125  oil  pictures,  as  well  as  a 
numljer  of  water-colour  drawinj;s  and  mitinished  studies. 
These  with  the  Vernon  collection  and  ninnerous  other  valu- 
able donations,  make  up  an  array  of  pictures  ijupossible  to 
<lescribe,  l»ut  which  diarm  and  delij^ht  the  ln'hoIder,  and 
over  which  he  linj^ersall  unconscious  of  the  speeding  hours. 
Time,  however,  knows  no  moments  of  absti'action.  He 
regards  neither  your  pleasures  nor  desires,  but  with  imperi- 
ous will  hannners  on  tx)wn  liell  and  cl<K'k  the  hour  of  six — 
"Time  to  leave,  sir" — and  withcjut  a  word  of  remonstrance 
we  seek  the  street. 

Three  jtckmI  lon^  houi-s  are  left  us  yet,  so  we  turn  up  the 
Maymarket  and  be^dn  a^ain  our  explorations.  This  street, 
which  in  olden  times  u.sed  to  be  a  market  for  hav  and 
cattle,  has  ett'aced  every  trace  of  its  lunnbh'  orij^in.  The 
massive  fronts  tliat  stare  iipon  you  from  either  side,  tell  no 
tales  of  Itawlin^  drovers  and  lusty  farnu'rs.  Where  lK)vine 
feet  wen'  wont  to  sink  in  mud,  the  stately  eari'ia;je  now 
rolls  alon^  over  a  snKM)th  pavement.  The  stn'et  is  broad  and 
ascends  to  Piccadilly.  Crossing  from  this  to  Ke^tnt  Stieet, 
we  turn  down   it  and  ]>»i«s  the  Polytechnic  Institution  on 
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our  way  to  Waterloo  Place,  at  the  l'(M)t  of  which  is  Carlton 
House  Terrace  and  the  Duke  of  York's  Cohnnn.  We  now 
turn  into  Pall  Mall,  at  the  eaHtern  end,  where  there  is  a 
bronze  statue  of  Georj;e  III.  and  the  (Jallerv  of  the  old 
Society  of  Water-colour  PainteiN.  We  are  now  in  tlie 
delectahle  huul  of  clubs,  of  which  there  are  some  fifteen  or 
more  herealM)ut.  and  one  mij^ht  sinj;  with  (Jay — 

"  ()  hoir  iiie  t<»  the  patliH  nf  fiiir  Pall  MhII  I 
Sdfo  (iro  thy  piiveinunts,  gnituful  is  thy  smell  I 
At  tliHttiiicc  i-oIIh  the  gilded  couch, 
Nor  Hturtly  cHrinun  on  thy  walkH  encroHch. 

ShupH  hrenthe  }ierfuiue8,  through  miHlies  rihboiiH  glow, 
The  niiituiil  iiniiH  of  liwlies  himI  tlie  beau." 

Marll)orou^h  House  is  in  Pall  Mall ;  next  to  it  is  St. 
flames'  Palace.  In  front  lived  Sir  Robert  Walpole.  Xell 
Owvn's  h()us(ss  were  also  on  this  street,  and  Sir  William 
Temple  and  the  Hon.  Robert  Boyle  lived  east  of  them. 
TuUy's  Head  wius  the  resort  of  Pope,  Chestcrtit'ld,  Lyttleton. 
Shenstone  aii<l  (Mover,  Horace  Walpole,  the  Wartons  and 
Kdiuund  Burke.  Captain  Marryat  had  apartments  on  this 
street,  and  here  wrote  Ins  "  Poor  Jack."  Among  the  coffee- 
houses of  Pall  Mall  was  the  Smyrna,  of  the  days  of  the 
Tatter  and  Spectator,  where  subscriptions  were  tjiken  in 
by  Thomson  for  publishing  his  "Seasons,"  etc.,  and  at  the 
Star  and  (.{arter  tavern  took  place  the  encounter  between 
Lord  Byron  (the  father  of  the  jwet)  and  his  neighbour,  Mr. 
Chaworth. 

St.  James' Sijuare  is  surrounded  principally  with  resi- 
<leneeH  of  the  nobility.     In  the  centre  of  the  Stpiare  there 
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is  a  bronze  (Mju«^striJlIl  statiu'  of  VVilliaiii  III.  On  St.  .TanirH* 
Street,  west  of  the  Square,  have  lived  Waller,  Wren,  Po|)e. 
Swift,  Steele,  (Jihbon,  Fox,  Cral»I»e,  M«K)re  and  Byron; 
and  in  St.  Jann^s'  Place  have  also  lived  Addison,  Parnell, 
Lord  (luildford,  Sir  Francis  Burdett,  James  Wyatt  and 
Samuel  Rojjers.  We  now  enter  Green  Park  and  walk  on 
to  Hyd»^  Park  corner,  at  which  point  we  tuni  down  Picca- 
dilly, said  to  hav«'  derived  its  name  from  "pickadil,"  a  ruft' 
worn  hy  the  gallants  in  the  time  of  Jauics  I.  Lik«'  the 
other  streets  we  have  ))een  loiterinjx  through,  it  is  rich  in 
interestinj;  associations  with  many  pei*sons  and  events.  In 
Hyde  Park  corner  stands  Apsley  House,  the  residence  of 
the  late  Duke  of  Wellington.  In  this  corner  use«l  to  stand 
some  taverns,  in  one  of  which  Sir  Richard  Steele  and  the 
poet  Savage  dined  together,  after  having  written  a  pamphlet, 
which  Savage  sold  for  two  guineas  to  enable  them  to  pay 
their  reckoning.  The  singular- looking  structure  known  as 
the  Egyptian  Hall  is  on  this  street,  and  at  its  etustern  end 
is  St.  Janies'  Church,  the  interior  of  which  is  .said  t^>  Ih« 
Wren's  nuisterpiece. 

Continuing  oui-  walk,  we  pass  Regent  Circus,  through 
Coventry  Street  to  Leicester  Square,  so  named  from  a  lious«' 
huilt  there  for  an  Earl  of  Leicester.  It  was  inha)>ited  l)y 
Elizabeth,  the  unfortunate  Queen  of  Bohemia,  «laughter  of 
James  I.,  by  Colbert  and  successively  by  two  Princes  of 
Wales  after  they  had  quarrelled  with  their  fathei*s,  G»'orge 
I.  and  George  II.  In  consecjuence  of  this  it  receive<l  the 
name  of  "  pouting  phice  for  princes."  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds, 
William  Hogarth  and  Charles  Dibdin,  the  song-writer, 
lived  in  this  sijuare. 
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Turning  away  from  LeiceHter  Square,  we  pass  out  of  the 
fashionable  (juarter  of  London,  known  as  the  West  End, 
and  take  our  way  along  Cranl)Ourn  and  Long- Acre  streets, 
crossing  Drury  Lane,  on  which  is  the  celebrated  Drury  Lane 
Theatre,  and  enter  Lincoln-Inn-Fields.  This  place  bears 
no  resemblance  to  the  same  cjuarter  in  earlier  times — now, 
the  largest  and  one  of  the  finest  sijuares  in  London ; 
formerly,  one  of  the  resorts  of  the  roughest  and  v^ilest 
charactei*s,  and  a  place  of  execution.  Vicious  vagrants 
such  an  "  Lincoln-Inn-Fields  Mumpei's  "  infested  the  place, 
and  "  Scare-crow,  the  V>eggar  in  Lincoln-Inn-Fields,  who 
disaljled  him.self  in  his  right  leg,  and  asks  alms  all  day  to 
get  himself  a  warm  supper  and  a  twill  at  night." 

On  the  north  side  of  the  Sipiare  is  Sir  John  Soane's 
Museum  ;  on  the  south,  the  College  of  Surgeons  and  East 
Lincoln's  new  town  hall,  a  pictures(|ue  group  of  buildings 
in  the  Tudor  style  On  the  apex  of  the  gable,  beneath  a 
canopied  pinnacle,  is  a  statue  of  Queen  Victoria.  The 
interior  is  very  fine.  The  hall,  council-room  and  libraiy 
are  embellished  with  busts,  portraits,  etc.,  of  many  of  the 
eminent  men  who  have  done  honour  to  the  bench  and 
woolsack. 

In  order  to  reach  the  scene  of  our  randiles  this  morning 
we  secured  a  han.som  and  drove  through  the  Strand,  enter- 
ing St.  James'  Park  at  Charing  Cross  ;  then  along  the  Mall 
past  Buckingham  Palace  into  Green  Park  ;  through  it  by 
Constitution  Hill  we  arrive  at  Hyde  Park  corner,  where 
we  alight. 

St.  James'  Park  used  to  be  a  swampy  field  attached  to 
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St.  James'  Hospital,  but  Henry  VIII.  had  it  drained  and 
inclosed,  and  turned  into  a  pleasure-ground.  It  was  while 
walking  in  this  park  that  Cromwell  said  to  Whitelocke, 
"  What  it'  a  man  shoukl  take  upon  himself  to  be  a  king  f" 
To  which  the  memorialist  replied, "  I  think  that  the  remedy 
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would  be  woi-se  than  the  disease."  On  the  south  si<le  of 
the  park  is  Milton's  garden-house.  Hazlitt  lived  in  it  in 
1813,  when  Haydon  was  one  of  the  christening  party  of 
Charles  Lamb  and  his  poor  sister.  Many  interesting  asso- 
ciations cluster  about  this  large  wainscotted  room  in  which 
England's  blind  poet  meditated. 
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Green  Park  adjoins  St  James'  Park,  and  is  entered  from 
the  latter  by  Constitution  Hill  Rt)ad.  In  this  road  three 
attempts  have  l)een  made  to  shoot  our  present  Queen ;  and 
at  the  upper  end  of  the  road  Sir  Rol»ert  Peel  was  thrown 
from  his  horse,  and  died  a  few  days  after. 

Hyde  Park  seems  to  have  been  very  early  the  haunt  of 
the  gay  and  fashi<mable,  for  the  Puritans  complained  that 
it  was  the  resort  of  "moBt  shameful  powdered-hair  men 
and  painted  women."  It  contains  over  three  hundred 
acres,  and  is  crossed  by  fix»tpaths  from  gate  to  gate.  There 
is  a  carriage  drive  around  it:  but  the  fashionable  drive  is 
in  the  south  side,  past  AlWrt  Gate.  The  side  for  equestrians 
is  along  Rotten  Row.  On  a  tine  aftei-noon  in  the  season 
may  be  seen  here  the  wealth  and  l»eauty  of  London,  and  a 
display  of  splendid  equipage.s  and  fine  horses  such  as  no 
other  city  in  the  world  can  equal.  In  the  south-east  angle 
of  the  park  is  a  col<wsal  statue  in  bronze,  cast  from  cannon 
taken  at  the  battles  of  Salamanca,  Vittoria,  Toulouse  and 
Waterloo,  erected  in  1822,  and  "  inscribed  by  the  women  of 
England  to  Arthur,  Duke  of  Wellington,  and  his  brave 
companions  in  arms."  The  Serpentine  bends  nearly  across 
the  park,  its  broadest  end  reaching  towards  Hyde  Park 
comer.  It  covers  about  fifty  acres,  and  is  fringed  with  fine 
old  trees.  The  prospect  from  the  high  ground  in  the 
vicinity  of  Albert  Gate  is  verj'  goo<l.  To  the  vreat  we  have 
the  rich  woo<ls  of  Kensington  Ganlens,  backed  by  the  bold 
beauty  of  the  Surrey  hills:  and  before  us  the  glossy  surface 
of  the  Serjjentine  gleaming  through  the  branches  of  the 
trees.     One  can  hardly   fancy  that  this  peaceful   sylvan 
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scene  lies  in  the  midst  of  the  {j^reat  busy  city ;  but  it  is  not 
at  all  difficult  to  imagine  with  what  pleasure  the  toilers  in 
the  dark  lanes  and  alleys  steal  away  to  these  breathing 
places,  where  they  may  wander  by  the  still  water  under 
the  shadow  of  noble  elms,  or  where  they  may  inhale  tlie 
perfume  of  flowers,  or  stretch  themselves  on  the  green- 
sward. 

Hyde  Park,  like  all  places  in  and  about  London,  has  had 
its  notations — once  a  forest  belonging  to  tlie  monastery 
of  St.  Peter,  Westminster,  where  kings  and  nobles  were 
wont  to  hunt  deer.  There  we  find  the  dear  old  gossip, 
Evelyn,  in  his  day,  grumbling  after  this  fashion:  "1  went 
to  take  the  air  in  Hide  Park  when  every  coach  was  made 
to  pay  a  shilling,  and  every  horse  sixpence,  by  the  sordid 
fellow  (Anthony  Deam,  of  St.  Martin's-in-the-Fields,  Esq.), 
who  had  purchas'd  it  of  the  State,  as  they  were  call'd." 
Soon  after  the  Restoration,  Pepys  tells  us  that  he  carried 
his  pretty  wife  to  the  lodge,  and  then  in  their  coach  ate  a 
cheese-cake  and  drank  a  tankard  of  milk.  Dr.  Grammont, 
in  his  time,  describes  the  park  as  being  "  the  rendezvous  of 
fashion  and  beauty.  Everyone,  therefore,  who  had  either 
sparkling  eyes  or  a  splendid  eijuipage,  constantly  repaired 
thither." 

Maying  was  a  favourite  custom  in  the  old  days.  In 
May,  1661,  Evelyn  says  he  "went  to  Hide  Parke  to  take 
the  aire,  where  was  His  Majesty  and  an  iinunnerable 
appearance  of  gallants,  and  rich  coaches,  being  now  the 
time  of  universal  festivity  and  joy."  How  different  this 
from  a  picture  given  by  a  Puritan  hand  of   these   May 
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^athfrinjjTs  a  few  yeai-s  before,  and  how  strikingly  it 
exltiliits  the  wide  ditierence  there  was  between  the  austert? 
.and  unyielding  Puritan  and  the  gay  and  polished  Royalist ! 
Evelyn  «1  wells  over  the  old  English  custom  with  the  affec- 
tion of  a  courtier,  while  the  other  strikes  at  it  with  the 
hand  of  a  sectarian  bigot.  "  May  was  more  observed  by 
people  gt)ing  a-niaying  than  foi"  divei*s  years  past:  and, 
indeed,  much  sin  committed  by  wicked  meetings,  with 
fiddlei-s,  drunkennesses,  ribaldry  and  the  like.  Great 
resort  cante  to  Hvde  Park — many  hundreds  of  coaches, 
and  gallants  in  attire,  but  most  shameful  powdered-hair 
men,  and  i>ainted  and  spotted  women."  For  a  long  time 
the  park  afforded  a  place  for  athletic  games,  shows,  i-acing, 
etc.,  and  for  nearly  two  centuries  reviews  have  been  the 
favourite  spectacle.  A  sterne)-  scene,  however,  was  exhi- 
V)ited  during  the  Civil  War,  when  Essex  and  Lambert 
encampe<l  their  foi*ces  here,  an<l  when  Cromwell  reviewed 
his  terrible  Ironsides.  But  the  crowning  event  of  the 
noble  park  was  the  Univei-sal  Exhibition  in  1851. 

The  AllKirt  Memorial  stands  at  the  south-west  end  of 
the  park,  tluvctly  opposite  the  Albert  Hall.  It  is,  no  doubt, 
one  of  the  finest  works  of  the  kind  in  existence.  The 
upper  portion  of  this  elalK>rate  and  beautiful  monmnent 
consists  of  a  crass,  supported  by  the  successive  tiers  of 
embleiMatic  figures,  and  there  are  four  large  angle  group., 
in  marble,  representing  the  four  quarters  of  the  globe. 
The  four  sitles  of  the  large  pedestal  are  adorned  with  alto- 
relievo  statues  (life  size)  in  white  marble,  representing 
many  of  the  givat  men  who  have  shed  lustre  on  science, 
philasophy,  litei-ature,  art,  etc. 
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We  now  cross  Kensington  Road  and  enter  the  London 
Industrial  Exhibition,  behird  Albert  Hall.  The  picture 
j^alleries,  according  to  the  catalogue,  contain  2,615  pictures, 
drawings,   etc.,    by   the   first   native   and   foreign   artists. 
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many  of  which  are  for  sale.  Among  those  on  exhibition 
are  pictures  which  belong  to  Her  Majesty,  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  numbers  of  the  nobility.  Then  follow  gallenes 
devoted    to  sculpture,   engravings,  architectural    designs. 
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uijiiiufac'turt's,  iiivi'iitions,  a<,n'icultuml  products,  iiiMcliiiU'iy, 
«'tc.,  Jiinl  ill  this  iutcivstinj^  place  the  remaining  jiortion 
of  the  (lay  was  a<;reeaMy  spent.  On  leaving  the  exhihi- 
tion,  We  i)ass  out  into  the  Royal  Horticultural  Society's 
(ianlens.  The  arcades  which  run  alonjj^  the  sides  are  nice 
places  to  louno'e  in,  and  listen  to  the  imisic  of  the  bands 
or  the  splash  of  fountains.  The  garden  is  nicely  decorated 
with  trees  and  shrubs  and  statues. 

The  South  Kensington  Museum,  at  Brompton,  which  we 
visited  on  a  subse(|uent  occasion,  is  well  worth  seeing. 
The  collections  are  large,  and,  as  with  the  othei- museums  we 
have  seen,  a  careful  examination  of  all  that  is  to  be  looked 
at  would  consume  days.  They  consist  of  British  pictures, 
sculpture,  engravings,  models,  casts,  objects  of  ornamental 
art,  animal  ])r()ducts  employed  in  the  arts,  materials  used 
in  building,  substances  used  for  food,  etc. 

The  Kew  Gardens  are  our  next  point.  We  step  over  to 
Cannon  Street  Station  and  take  the  underground  rail, 
not  that  we  shall  see  nnicli  by  doing  so,  but  by  going  that 
way  we  shall  get  on  faster,  an<l  that  is  something  to  be 
considered  in  these  days  of  hurry  -  skurry.  We  shall 
I -merge  from  beneath  London's  cellars  and  streets  into  the 
liroad  blaze  of  day,  somewhere  alx)ut  Kensington,  and  then 
wi'  shall  fly  through  Hammersmith,  along  Turnham  Green, 
and  alight  at  Kew  Bridge.  But  before  we  enter  let  »is 
have  a  look  at  the  beautiful  gates,  and  take  a  glance  across 
the  charming  green. 

The  gardens  are  famed  jiot  only  for  their  pictui'esque 
lieauty,  l>ut  for  the  great  variety  of  tlie  rich  and  rare 
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plants  tlicy  coiitaiii.  Hcic  tlic  l(t\ci-  of  iKU'ticulttirf  iii.iy 
liii^^or  over  Howci-s  ln'ouj^ht  IVoiii  rvciy  i|uart»'i*  of  tlif 
ololu',  orowiiin-  uii<l(>r  "lass  an«l  Hourishino'  with  almost  as 
much  luxuriaiicf  as  if  in  thcii-  iiatixc  cliiiu'.     The   Conscr- 
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vatoiy  on  the  I'loht  contains  a  collection  of  Australian 
plants.  Sti'oilino-  on  through  paths  that  ai"e  lined  with 
beds  i>ay  with  Howers,  massed  and  arran^<Ml  so  as  to  please 
the  eye  with  the  hai'mony  of  their  contrasted  colors,  and 
passino'  delightful  i-roups  of  trees,  we  reach  the  small  hot- 
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housr    wlicrr    tlu'  Viitur'm   regia  >val«-r  lily  is  «'iijoyiii^  its 
tepiil  hatli  aluii;;   with   tin-  j»a)»ynis.  the   |ia|M'r  plant  from 
Oiina.      From  this  wf  cifxss  to  tin-  j^-at   Palm  House,  aixi 
try  to  fancy  that   wr   havi-  st«'|»|M-«l   into  tntpiea)    rctrions. 
Whether  We  suee«'e«l  or   not  •Kx's  not  matter:  heiv  we  ai"e. 
at  all  events,   standing    nndrr  ;;r»-at    |i>aliil    ttvi's  and  sur- 
loumh'd   hy    liananas,    lianiiMM>s.    hn^a-l   fniit  tn^'s.    Iiulian 
fjt^s,   l«nvans.  eaoutehouc,    t\<is.   snifar  fnu*\  «lra<ron   trees, 
•  •te.,  In'side  a  multitude  of  tropiral  |>laiits  and  Ho\\»'i*s,  all  in 
vicjorous  i^i'owth.     On  the  east  sidr  of  tin-  hous«'  is  a  larj^e 
pond  where  the  <;rac«'i*nl  swan  and  other  \%-at«'r-f«»wl  enjoy 
themselves,  and  on   the  opjxwite  sid»-  i^  tin-  Mus<'uni.     On 
the  three  flooi*s  of  this  laiildin^  are  pi-es«<fr\'e*l  in  «;lass  eases 
specimens    of    those    vege.^il»le     prr><lucts    that    are    eithe)- 
eurions  or  serviceable  to  mankind.     Th»"  whole- col k^*t ion  is 
veiy  interesting;.      Leavinj;  this  an#l  winding;:  ^oun<l  a  knoll 
on   which   is    |H'iche<l    an    oitiiimental    irfiil<lin«;  called  the 
Tem])le  of  ^l-^lolus.  we  come    to  a   elu.st«-r  of  luaiM'S,  one  of 
which  contains  a  rare  collection  of  tropical  plants  of  j^rejit 
lieauty.      Keepinfj  to  the  ri«;ht  on  (putting  thiKand  paMsin^' 
in  our  way  a  fine  walnut  tree,  %ve  r»*aeh   the  old  Museum, 
also  tilled   with   vegetable  pnnlncts  and   wdiodK,     Not   far 
distant  i.s  the  cool  Fern  Hou.'Wjanda  hot-hmise,  after  seeing 
which  we  retnu'e  oui-  steps  for  a  short   way  and  turn  into 
the  new  house  for  succulent    ]>lants.   such   a**  the  cactuses, 
euphorbisus.  ahx's.  and  other  curious  plaiitH  that  like  similar 
con<litionK.     Close  by  this  is  one   of  th*-    nujKt   attractive 
houst'H  to  the  trt^ueral  eve  in  the  <pii-»Ieii.s.     It  i»  filled  with 
fuchsias,  grci-jmiums  and  othei-  Howennjr  plants  an<l  shrubs  of 
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HERE   AN1>   THERE    I.N    THE    HoME    l-AND. 


^roiit  beauty.  Nriir  this  is  jiiiothci'  c-oiitiiinino-  the  tVnis, 
orchids,  bt'j^ouias  an«l  other  ti'opical  plants.  We  now  ap- 
proach another  ornamental  building  called  tiie  Temple  ol" 
the  Sun,  near  which  are  some  noble  trees. 

We  next  ])aHs  into  the  Iari;e  i)leasure-<:;rounds  which  are 
divi<le(l  into  the  Arboretum,  the  Nurseries,  a  lake  and  a 
piece  of  j>;round  allotted  to  the  pi-ivate  use  of  the  Queen. 
The  laro-e  space  lyinj;  between  the  })leasure-jijrounds  an<i 
Richmond  is  calhul  the  Observatory  Park,  from  its  contain- 
iiifj  an  ()l)8ervatory.  The  park  is  interestin<^  because  of  its 
l»einf>'  the  place  where  Sir  Walter  Scott  laid  the  scene  of 
the  interviews  between  Queen  Caroline  and  Jeanie  Deans. 
Havino;  now  done  the  (gardens,  we  leave  them  by  the  Lion 
or  Pagoda  Gate,  and  walk  alon^  the  bank  of  the  Thames  to 
Kew  Bridge,  where  we  get  the  train,  and  are  soon  after 
back  in  the  noisy  city. 

It  would  hardly  be  possible  for  anyone  to  overlook  such 
a  striking  feature  of  London  as  St.  Paul's  Cathedral.  T 
have  not  mentioned  it  before  because  it  is  just  one  of  those 
very  interesting  things  one  meets  with  now  and  then,  very 
difficult  to  describe :  that  is,  it  is  difficidt  thi-ough  the 
medium  of  words  to  place  such  a  picture  before  the  mind's 
eye  as  shall  give  anything  like  an  adecpiate  conception  of 
the  thing  itself.  I  have  been  passing  and  repassing  it  for 
several  days,  and  have  been  in  and  out.  I  have  looked  at 
it  from  the  end  of  Cheapside,  from  Camion  Street,  and 
from  Ludgate  Hill,  and  the  more  I  have  looked  the  less  I 
have  felt  like  attempting  to  say  anything  about  it.  There 
is  one  thing  that  must  strike  every  beholder  with  regret. 
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hikI  that  is,  that  such  a  iiia<^uiHei'nt  structuro — acknoM- 
k'dfijed  to  he  the  first  of  its  kind  in  coniph'tciu'ss,  unity  of 
desijjn,  and  solidity  of  construction — siiould  he  cramped  up 


ST.     r.vri,  S   CATIIKDKAI,. 


in  the  very  heart  of  the  husy  city.  It  is  true  that  its  mas- 
.sive  walls  and  lofty  dome  tower  in  majesty  far  ahove  the 
meaner  .structures  that  press  iu  upon  it  on  every  side,  and 
that  it  can  he  seen  from  all  parts  of  the  city,  servings  as  a 


■^1  i|i^|||inT 


il:       .^VH. 


f  '-i'-i-Lt 


>■ 


ii 


il 


19« 


HKHK    AND    IIIKKJ;    IN    TMK    HoNiK    LANK. 


Hui<l('  to  tilt'  striiii^cr  in  this  \ast  wildiTiicss  of  lu)ii.s«'>«. 
Yet  wi'  could  wisli  that  it  sttxnl  ji])art  out  of*  the  loar  and 
turmoil  ot"  traffic — >\\vnv  from  the  sui'<rin<r  tidf  <>t"  ivstU-ss 
humanity  that  constantly  whirls  an<l  hrcaks  around  it. 

The  history  of  St.  Paul's-^  which  we  can  only  i,dance  at  - 
like  uumy  of  the  old  places  in  London,  is  curious  niu\  intci- 
estin<;.  'IMie  pi-esent  cathedral  is  tin-  third  church  Imilt 
u})ou  the  same  site  since  the  foundation  of  the  first  liy 
Kthelbert,  Kin<(  of  Kent,  A.I).  (ilO.  The  tii-st  was  di'stroyed 
by  tii-e  in  1()(S7.  The  secon<l,  known  as  "Old  St.  Pauls.' 
after  bein^  twice  nearly  destroyed  by  Hre  ami  once  by 
iightninj;,  finally  succund)eil  to  the  ( Jreat  Fire  of  l(i(i(i.  This 
structure  seems  to  liavc  been  consideral)lv  larjfei-  than  the 
present  one.  Its  lenj^th  is  ^iven  as  (iMO  tVet,  an<l  its  bi-eadth 
130  feet,  while  its  tower  and  s]»ire  was  .")20  feet  hi^di,  an 
altitude  not  reached  by  any  spires  of  the  j»i*«'sent  a«;e.  ( )ld 
St,  Paul's  was,  as  it  is  now,  of  the  Latin-cross  form,  with  a 
Lady-chaj)el  and  two  other  chapels  at  the  east  end.  near 
which  on  the  north  side  .stood  Paul's,  «)i-  l^owly's  Cross,  with 
a  pulpit,  whence  sermons  w»'re  preacheil,  the  anathema  of 
the  Pope  thundered  forth,  heresies  recanted  and  sins  atonecl 
for.  Here,  in  1484,  .lane  Shore,  with  a  taper  in  one  hand, 
and  arrayed  in  hei-  "  kirtell  onelye,"  did  open  penance. 

"  Hefort!  till!  world  I  siirtV'ivil  open  sli.iiiu-, 
Wluiii  pooplo  wero  u.s  thick  ;is  i.s  the  sjiml 
A  i>tiiiunce  took,  with  taper  in  my  liaml." 

The  interior  of  the  church  was  dividt'd  thiouohout  bv 
two  ranires  of  clustered  columns.     It  had  a  rich  screen  and 
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i-)ni()]tiril  doorways.  Mini  a  laij^c  )iaint»<l  rose  wiiiilow  at  thf 
•  'just  tMid.  The  walls  were  .suinjituouslv'  adonu'd  with 
jdotuivs,  Hhriiifs  iuid  curiously  wrouylit  tjihci'Maclcs.  ( Jold 
and  sihcr,  i'ul»i«'s,  <>iii(.>riilds  and  pcai'ls  oHttiTcil  in  splendid 
pi-ol'iKsion,  and  u))on  tlif  lii^^li  altar  were  heaped  countless 
stoi'es  of  eold  iind  siKcr  plate  ami  illuminated  nnssals. 
The  uiei-e  enunieiution  ol"  these  treasures  tills  twenty- 
eio-ht  ])ji^es  of  "  l)u^<ljile's  Folio  History  ot"  the  ( 'athcilral. 
Such  was  the  Mia<;niticeuce  oi*  old  St.  Pauls.  liut  as  a 
ti'Miple  di'voted  to  the  w«)i'ship  of  the  Most  Hi<;h,  ithad 
sunk  deepei- in  iniiiuity  than  the  temple  at  Jerusalem  when 
the  Savioui-  "cast  out  them  that  sold  and  ltou<iht  in  the 
temple,  and  overthrew  the  tahles  of  the  money-chan;jfers, 
and  the  seats  oi'  them  that  sold  doves." 

The  tlooi-  was  laiil  out  in  walks,  "  the  .south  alley  i'or 
usurye  and  poperye ;  the  north  for  simony  and  the  horse- 
fair:  in  the  midst  for  all  kintls  of  liart;fiins,  meetin^^s, 
hi'awlintfs,  iinirthers,  conspiracies,  etc.  I'he  middle  aisle 
was  called  laud's  Walk,  and  was  a  louu*;'e  foi-  idlers  and 
luintei's  of  news,  wits  and  gallants,  cheats,  usurers  and 
kiiij>hts  of  the  post,  the  font  itself  hein^'  used  as  a 
counter."  Ben  .lonson  has  laid  a  scene  of  his  "  Kvery  Man 
Out  of  His  Humour,"  in  the  middle  aisle  of  St.  I'aid's : 


<>/(((i(/(' —  VVIiiit,  Siynier  WliiU'i-I  wluit  fintmic  li.i.s  Innuj^lit  ymi  iiitn 
tlioHc  west  paits  ! 

Shift — Troth,  Siguier,  nothiiij;  Imt  your  wliuin  ;  I  have  \h\\\  takiii(4 
ail  uuiice  of  t(>l»iveco  hard  l>y  liere,  with  a  i^oiitloniiui,  ami  I  am  coiih' 
to  8})it  privato  Id  Piuil'.s,  .save  you,  sir. 

Oritmjf — A<ht.'u,  l;oo(1  Sij^nior  W'hitle. 
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HERE  AND  THERE  IX  THE  HUME  LAND. 


Cfmr. — Master  A  pple-Jolni !  you  are  well  met;  when  shiill  we  .siii) 
together,  and  laugh  and  he  fat  with  those  good  wenches,  ha  i 

Shift — Faith,  sir,  I  must  now  leave  you,  ujHm  a  few  humours  and 
occasions  ;  but  when  you  jilease,  sir. 

Chor. — Farewell,  sweet  Apple-^ohn  I  I  wonder  there  are  no  more 
store  of  gallants  here. 

Mit — What  he  these  two,  Signior  ! 

Clior. — Many,  a  couple,  sir,  that  are  mere  strangers  to  the  whole 
scope  of  our  play  ;  only  come  to  walk  a  turn  or  two  in  this  scene  of 
Paul's,  by  chance. 

Caj^tain  Boluulil  is  a  Pauls  man,  and  Falstaff  bought 
Kardolph  in  Paul's.  Green,  in  his  "  Thieves  tailing  out," 
etc.,  .says:  "Walk  in  the  middle  ot"  Pauls,  and  gentlomen's 
teeth  walk  not  faster  at  ordinaries,  than  there  a  whole  day 
together  alxHit  emjuirv  after  news."  Bishop  Earle,  in  his 
"  Micr<x?osmogra|»hix,"  1029,  sa3'8 :  "Paul's  Walke  is  the 
Land's  Epitome,  or  you  maj*  cal  it  the  lessei"  He  of  (Jreat 
Britain.  .  .  .  The  noyes  in  it  is  like  that  of  Bees,  in 
strange  hmnmings  or  huzzs,  niixt  of  walking,  tongues,  and 
feet:  it  is  a  kind  of  still  wave  or  loud  whisper."  It  was  a 
C'onunon  thoroughfare  for  porters  and  carriers,  for  ale,  beer, 
bread,  fish,  flesh,  fardels,  of  stuti'.  and  "  nniles,  horses  and 
other  l>ea.sts."  Drunkards  lay  sleeping  on  the  benches  at 
the  choir  door:  within,  dunghills  were  sutt'ei-ed  to  accumu- 
late: and  the  choir  ])eople  walked  "with  their  hatts  on 
their  hedds. "  Dekker  tells  us  that  the  Church  was  pro- 
faned by  .shops,  not  only  of  booksellers,  but  of  othei* 
trades,  such  jis  "  the  senistei-s  "  shops  and  "  tlie  new  tobacco 
office."     Thus  had  this  grand  sanctuary  become  desecrated. 
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and  a.s  a  final  climax  the  Commonwealth  turned  it  into 
barracks. 

It  Avas  not  until  1675  that  the  first  stone  of  the  present 
Imildin^''  was  laid.  Wren's  instructions  were  "  to  contrive  a 
fabric  of  moderate  bulk  but  of  good  proportion,  a  con- 
venient choir  with  a  vestibule  and  porticos,  and  a  donn' 
conspicuous  abo\e  the  houses."  The  instructions  were 
faithfully  carried  out,  and  we  have  St.  Paul's  as  it  now 
stands.  Its  external  appearance  is  so  well  known  that  we 
shall  not  attempt  any  description  of  it. 

Entering  by  the  door  of  the  north  transept,  we  make  our 
way  to  the  space  under  the  cupola,  which  rises  228  feet 
above  the  pavement  and  has  an  internal  diameter  of  lOH 
feet.  The  cornice  above  the  arches  and  the  rails  of  the 
Whispering  Gallery  have  been  gilded.  Abo\e  are  some  of 
Thornhill's  paintings,  ivpresenting  events  in  the  life  of  St. 
Paul.  In  the  south  transept  is  the  large  organ.  The  choir 
contains  some  of  the  finest  carvings  in  the  world,  by 
(ribbcms.  The  ei)iscopal  throne,  the  Bishop's  ordinary  seat, 
with  a  mitre  and  pelican  ;  the  Lord  Mayor's,  with  the  mace 
and  other  insignia,  and  the  Dean's  stall,  with  fruit  and 
Howers,  are  all  very  beautiful.  Let  us  now  ascend  to  the 
Whispering  Galleiy.  It  is  a  weary  tramp,  but  by  taking  it 
quietly  we  shall  succeed  and  be  amply  repaid.  The  gallery 
passes  round  the  inside  of  the  dome  upon  the  coi'uice  over  the 
arches.  The  circular  sides  of  the  dome  convey  faint  sounds 
very  distinctly  from  one  point  in  the  gallery  to  the  opposite 
point,  so  that  a  whisper  which  in  the  open  air  would  be 
inaudible  at  the  distance  of  a  few  feet,  is  brought  distinctly 
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IIKUK    A\l»   THKI5K    IS    iJlK    lloMK    LAND. 


.1  I 


to  tlif  cjir  Mcrosx  tin-  l»r«»a«l  space.  From  this  i>;illi'i\-  tlicic 
is  M  stainv.-iy  wliicli  It-ails  to  tlu-  (Joldi-ii  ( ijillt-iii's,  at  the 
suinniit  of  the  iloiiie,  \vli»'iice.  if  a  {■],  m-  .|jiy  can  Ix   st'cuicd. 


I.NTKKlMK  OF  >«T.    IMCl/s  <ATI1K1>1(.U„ 


a  ^vn\u\  view  of  J^>ii<loii  may  Im-  ha.j.  'I'liciv  are  a  la.i«'v 
imml)er  of  inoiiuiiients  aii<S  stiitiies  in  St.  raiil's,  and  the 
most  of  them  rehite  t«»  tlutst-  who  have  done  their  countiv 
service  in  war.     Th.-  muaiiis  l»oth  of  L(,id  Nelson  and  the 
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Duke  of  Wellington  lie  in  tlu'  crypt,  tin-  one  fiu-asi'ti  in  a 
coffin  made  out  of  the  niain-niast  of  the  L Orient,  an»l  the 
other  in  a  large  porphyry  .sarcophagu.s. 

I  attended  one  of  the  morning  services,  and  heanl  th»' 
noble  organ.  There  is  something  very  impressi\  e  in  the 
deep  tones  of  the  great  insti'ument  as  they  roll  away  in 
waves  of  sound  through  the  loftv  aisles.  '•  How  well  do 
their  volume  and  ji'i'Jii'deur  accord  with  this  mi<>htv  Iniild- 
ing  I  With  what  ])omp  do  they  swell  through  its  vast 
vaults,  and  breathe  theii'  awful  harmony  tlu'ouo'h  the  caves 
of  death  and  make  the  silent  sepulchri'  vocal  !  and  how 
they  rise  in  triun)phal  acclamation,  heaving  higher  and 
higher  their  accordant  notes  and  piling  somid  on  sound  1 
And  now  they  pause,  and  the  soft  voices  of  the  choir  break 
out  in  sweet  gushes  of  melody  :  they  soar  aloft  and  warble 
along  the  roof,  and  seem  to  play  about  these  lofty  vaults 
like  the  pure  airs  of  heaven.  Again  the  pealing  organ 
heaves  its  thrilling  tlumders,  compressing  air  into  music  and 
rolling  it  forth  upon  the  soul.  What  long-drawn  cadences  I 
what  solemn  sweeping  concords  I  It  grows  more  and  more 
dense  and  powerful  ;  it  tills  the  vast  pile  and  seems  to  jai- 
the  very  walls.  The  ear  is  stumied,  tlu>  senses  are  ovt-r- 
whelmed.  And  now  it  is  winding  up  in  full  jubilee  ;  it  is 
rising  from  the  earth  to  heaven — the  very  soul  seems  rajit 
away  and  floated  upwards  on  this  swelling  tide  of  harmony." 

At  the  end  of  King  Street,  C'heapside,  is  the  Town  Hali 
of  the  City  of  London,  known  as  (Juildhall.  In  its  great 
room  are  held  the  inauguration  dimiers  of  the  lA)r<l  Mayor, 
a  ceremony  which  has  been  continued  since   loOl.     It   will 
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fontsiin  l)etwet'n  six  ami  sever  tlumsMml  i»e)"son.s.  Here 
Whittiufjjton  entertaiiUMl  Henry  V.  ami  I's  (|ueen,  when  lie 
threw  the  king's  bonds  For  t()().()0()  into  a  tire  of  sj>ic'«'- 
W(j<m1.  Charles  I.  was  feasted  here  in  hi41  :  (.'harles  II. 
was  nine  times  ent«'rtained,  and  from  H»()(),  with  only  tliree 
exceptions,  all  the  sovereifrns  have  din«'d  at  (Juildl-all  on 
the  Lonl  Mayors  dav  after  their  aecession  oi-  coronation. 
In  1(S14,  Alexander,  Em))eror  of  Knssia,  ami  Frederick 
Williani,  Kin<;  of  Prnssia,  w,  re  entertained  here. 

Guildhall  has  lieen  the  scene  of  many  strikinjx  events  in 
the  history  of  Enj;land.  It  was  here  that  Richard  III. 
attempted  to  hef^uile  the  a.sseml»l«'d  citizens  into  an 
approval  of  his  resum})tion,  an<l  it  was  hei-e  that  Ann 
Askew  was  trietl  for  heresy  Itefore  Bishop  Bonner,  and 
condemned  to  be  burned  at  the  stake  in  Smithtield.  The 
Earl  of  Surre}'  was  tried  and  convicted  of  trejuson,  and 
Ladj'^  Jane  Grey  and  hei-  husl»and  were  also  tried  and 
condenmed  hei'e.  After  the  alxlication  of  James  II.,  the 
Lords  Parliament  assend>led  here  and  declared  for  the 
Prince  of  Orange.  The  hall  is  illuminated  with  windows 
of  painted  glass.  At  the  west  end  are  two  gigantic 
grotesciue  wooden  Hgures,  calle<l  Gog  and  Magog,  and 
around  the  hall  are  monuments  in  marble  of  great  men. 
There  are  alst)  a  number  of  valuable  pictures  and  portraits. 

In  my  rambles  one  morning  through  the  maze  of  narrow 
streets  and  lanes  in  the  neighbourluMMl  of  Bow  I^im-,  1 
•accidentally  came  upoil  the  old  clnirch  of  All  Hallow's,  in 
Broad  Street,  where  Milton  was  christened.  Theie  is  a 
tjiblet  recording  this  fact  on  the  outside  of  the  church. 
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HKRK    AND   THKKE    l\    THE    H<>ME    LAND. 


Ani()ii<i'  tlic  oM  strct'ts  whicli  intcivstod  iiit>  in  this 
vic'initv  wjis  that  of  PattTiiostfr  How,  Ivinjr  hrtween 
Xrwnatc  Strt't't  ami  St.  Paul's  Clmirhyard,  and  occnpietl 
principally  hy  hookscllciM  and  puhlishino-  liouses.  It  is  an 
old  monastic  locality,  and  derives  its  name  from  the 
tniiiers  of  rosaries,  or  I'atei-  Nosters,  dwelli)i<ij  there,  with 
stationers  and  text-writers,  who  wrote  ami  sold  A,  B,  C. 
with  the  Patei'  Noster.  Ave,  Creed,  C»racos,  etc.  Here  Wfvs 
the  printinjr-otlice  of  Henry  Sampson  Woodfall.  the  printer 
of  the  Puhlif  A>/rt'r(!xf'r.  wherein  appeared  those  mysterious 
letters  of  Jimins.  At  the  "Bible  and  Crown"  lived  tlie 
Revin>>;.stons,  the  Hitjh  Church  publishers,  and  the  publishei's 
of  the  Anitual  lierf i><fei;  \\\th  Edimuid  Burke  for  a  con- 
tributor. At  No.  'V.)  have  lived  more  than  a  century  and  a 
•  piarter  the  Loniiinans.  At  No.  5()  is  the  depot  of  the 
Keligious  Tract  Society,  and  at  the  Chapter  Coffee-house, 
Chatterton  wrote  letters,  and  Di'.  Buchanan,  Cowper  and 
other  celeltrities  met. 

In  another  of  my  early  walks  I  came  upon  Covent 
Garden  Market,  where  m;iy  be  seen  at  any  time  in  the 
eai'ly  part  of  the  day  the  lar<.:;e.st  collection  of  fruit  and 
veo(»tables  in  the  world.  The  (piantity  of  vegetables  of 
every  descrij)tion,  fruit  of  all  kinds  and  from  ev^ery  clime, 
flowers  and  hei'bs,  that  are  offered  for  sale  daily  in  this 
market  is  perfectly  amazinj;.  One  cannot  help  wondering 
how  .such  an  t'luirmous  (|uaiitity  of  stuff  can  find  its  way 
with  so  much  i-e<>vdarity  hither,  and  yet  it  is  aa.serted  that 
there  is  more  certainty  in  purchasing,'  even  a  pine-apple 
in  Covent  Gai'den  than  in  Jamaica  oi-  Calcutta,  where 
pines  ai'e  indi}.;enons. 
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Covent  Gaivl"'!!  has  Ik-ch  known  as  a  \i'nvtal)lr  niaikct 
since  the  iviu"n  <»^  Cliarh's  II.  Steele  oivcs  an  aninsin;;' 
<le(serij)ti(>n  of"  a  voyage  from  Riclniion'  in  one  ot"  liis 
papers  to  tlu'  Tdfh'v:  "  Wt-  soon  Icll  in  with  a  Hcet  of 
^ardrnt'i's,  lionnd  For  tli<'  .scNcial  niarkct  ijorts  ot"  London. 
It  was  \eiy  easy  to  oltscrvc  l»y  tlieir  sailiny',  and  the  comi- 
ti-naiice.s  ot"  the   ruddy  \  ii-oius  who  wcic  snp('r('ar;j,(U's,  the 
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]i!irt  of  the  town  to  wliich  tht'V  wnv  l>onn<l.  Tlieie  was 
j-.n  air  in  the  |)urveyors  for  Covent  Gai'den,  who  frt'(|uently 
eonvei-se  with  ni<:)rnin<''  I'akes.  vcrv  nnlikf  the  stHMuinu" 
.sobriety  of  those  hound  for  Stocks  Mai'ket.  ...  I  lamh'd 
with  the  sail  of  apricot  lioatsat  Strand  Brid^^c,  after  ha\  in^- 
put  in  at  Nine  Ehns  and  taktMi  in  melons,  consitjned  V»y 
Mr.  Catf"e,  of  that  j^laee,  to  Sai'ah  Sewell  \'  Co.,  at  theii' 
stall  in  Covent  Garden." 
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In  Fetter  Lane  live<l  the  leather-sellers  of  the  Revolution, 
"  Praise  God  Bnrehones,"  and  his  brother,  "  Damned  Bare- 
hones,"  lioth  in  the  sjinie  house.  Drvden  is  said  to  have 
lived  in  Fleur-de-lis  Court,  and  Lord  Eldon,  when  he  came 
from  school  to  London  in  1770,  met  his  la-other  Lord 
8towell  at  the  White  House  Inn. 

I  went  with  my  friend  J.  B.,  another  day.  to  the  museum 
in  Victoria  Park  Stjuare,  East  London.  We  mounted  a  'bus 
at  Cornhill,  and  proceeded  alon;;  Bishop  (Jatt'  Road  to 
Bethnal  Green  Road,  which  terminates  at  the  .Scjuare.  It 
was  a  long  ride  and  through  a  rather  iniattractivc  (juarter. 
What  took  us  there  was  to  see  the  collection  that  had  been 
presented  to  the  Prince  of  Wales  during  his  visit  to  India, 
and  which  the  Prince  had  placed  on  exhibition  there.  It 
was  a  very  large  display  and  comprised  a  much  greater 
variety  of  things  than  one  would  imagine,  and  gave  a  far 
better  idea  of  the  advance  India  has  made  in  art,  manufac- 
ture, etc.,  than  could  be  had  in  anv  other  wav.  It  must  be 
remembered  that  the  whole  exliibit  consisteil  of  i)resenta- 
tions  to  royalty,  and  would  naturally  be  of  their  separate 
kinds  the  very  best  that  could  be  produced  :  at  the  same 
time  they  showed  what  Indian  skill  can  accomplish,  and  I 
am  sure  every  visitor  must  have  been  etpially  sin-prised  at 
the  large  display  of  so  many  beautiful  things,  many  of 
which  were  equal  in  design  and  finish  to  the  best  produc- 
tions of  the  western  world.  After  a  careful  examination  of 
this  rich  oriental  expose,  we  returned  well  pleased  with  <nir 
day's  outing. 

I  left  by  an  early  train  next  morning  for  Bi'onipton,  Kent, 
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where  an  nlil  frit'iiil  r«'.si«l»'s  whom  I  lia«l  |*r<tiiiiK«'<l  t<>  visit, 
it*  jx>s.sil)l«'.  It  is  alMMit  thirty  iiiil«"^«listaiit  fnjiii  I>»iul<>n,  on 
the  Me<I\vay,  close  t«»  Chatham,  'nn-nc  are  two«»ther  plaees. 
Rochester  ainl  StriHwl,  all  so  cIon^  t«i:r»'th«*r  tliat  th«'V  iniixht 
well  form  onr  (*oi*|M>ratioii.  Dic-kni^*  savs:  "If  hiivImmIv 
knows  Ut  a  nie»'tv  where  H^ichiwU-r  t-iKls  ami  (.'hathain 
l)ejjiiis,  it  is  more  than  I  <lo."  I  foiiml  my  fn«'ii<l  without 
anv  «Iifficultv — In*  hoMs  a  jjoo»l  ifmtum  in  <»ne  of  thr 
<lock-yar«ls — au<l  passeW  a  veiy  pleasant  day,  returning  to 
London  in  the  evening;. 

Chatham  is  celel»nite«l  for  its  i'Xt»"ii>«iv«-  «l<*-k-yards.  an«l 
at  Bromjitou  there  is  a  tin«'  naval  htji^pital.  Iiarnicks  for  the 
Royal  Marine  Lij^ht  Infantry  (which  will  acfn»inmo<late  fn>in 
four  thousiintl  to  five  thons;ind  iii*fnK  ai»d  ••arnicks  and 
stables   for  the  Roval   Enjnneers.  etc. 

Rochester  is  a  very  int^'restinj^  city,  ami  a  j»lace  oi'  ^'reat 
anticiuity.  It  was  plundei-e«l  hy  Ktht.*liv<l.  Kiiij;  of  Mereia, 
in  67()  :  and  In'sieited  bv  the  Danes*,  in  884'.  William 
the  Contjueroi"  maile  it  a  prewent  to  his  lialf-brother  Odo. 
Bishop  of  Baveux.  It  was  nearlv  «lestn»v«-'<l  bv  tire  in 
1130-87.  In  1522,  Henry  VIII.  vi.Hite'l  it.  acc«»iMiKniied  by 
the  Enijiena-  Charles  V.  (^uren  Elizalieth  s]n'Ut  five  days 
here  in  1578,  and  attended  the  i-athflral  service  on 
Sunday.  She  also  made  another  vijtit.  I.»H:{.  escorted  V»y 
the  Duke  of  Anjou.  to  whom  she  »huwe<l  her  luijifhty  ships 
of  war  Ivinj;  at  Chatham.  Kinj;  .Jnunf  I.  visite<l  the  citv 
in  1604,  and  a^^iin  in  1006.  Chri.stian  IV.,  Kiii^of  D«Mniiark. 
was  with  him  on  the  latter  occa.si<>ii.  Tliey  attende«l  the 
Cathednil.  and  afterwards  inM|iPCt4**l  the  navy.  Charles  II. 
14 
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als(i  visited  tlic  city  twifc:  oner  In-Foi-c  tlic  Rcstdi'ation,  in 
It)(i0,  iiinl  JiFtcrwanls.  On  DccfiiilMT  l!»tli,  KiNS,  .lames  II. 
came  to  the  old  eity,  and  remained  with  Sii-  llieliard  Head 
t'oi-  a  week,  at  tlie  end  of  which  time  he  made  his  i<;ii(imini- 
ous  escape  to  Fi'ance,  hy  a  smack  which  hail  hci  ii  in  wait- 
ing- ott  Sheeniess.  It  is  a  little  sin<;'ular  tliat  it  was  in 
Uochestei-  that  Charles  II.    ■  came    to   his  own,"  and  tVom 


llDKSi;    (M  AKIIS. 


there  James  II.  made  liis  t'scape  from  the  conntry.  Her 
Majesty,  when  Princess  Victoria,  with  her  mother,  the 
Duchess  of  Kent,  on  their  way  from  Dover,  in  1(S36,  were 
overtaken  hy  a  very  se\ere  storm  and  compelled  to  spend 
a  nioht  at  the  Bull  Inn — now  the  Roval  Victoria  and  Bull 
Hotel — a  well-known  and  popular  hostel  of  the  old  city. 
David  Garrick  lived  at  Rochester  in  1737  :  and  in  1742, 
Hoijarth  with  four  friends  visited  it  and  played  hop-scotch 
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ill  tin- (■((urtyjinl  of  tlir  (luilil  Hall.  Dr.  Sainufl  JuIhimoii 
(Mint'  lirrc  ill  I7s:{,aiiil  wlicii  liis  vi.sit  whh iMidcd,  •' fctunicd 
t«i  Loiitlon  hy  water  in  a  foiiiiiioii  hout,  laiuliii^' at  Billiuj«;s- 
•  'ate. 

Tlic  two  piiiicipal  [ilatTK  of  iiitfivst  to  the  visitof  an-  the 
Castle  ami  the  ('atluMJial.  Tlif  first  is  a  conspicuous  ol)jcct, 
ami  from  tlic  ciiiltattitMi  turrets  of  tlie  l\ee[)  a  j;'ran<i  view 
is  iin<i  of  tlie  surrouiuiiii^  country.  Tlu'  l<ec})  is  considered 
tlie  finest  piece  of  Noiiiiaii  architecture  in  existence.  The 
Catliedral  was  founded  A.D.  (504  hy  Ktlielhert,  Kin<.j  of 
Kent,  and  its  first  l>ishop  was  or<laine(|  l)y  Au<;ustine,  the 
arddtishoj)  of  the  Britons.  With  the  exception  of  (^ante-- 
liury.  it  is  tlie  most  ancient  See  in  Kno-land.  Ft  is  a  ^rand 
old  sti'ucture  an<l  full  of  historic  interest.  The  arelueolofjist 
and  anti<|Uaiy  can  find  very  inucli  in  this  old  city  and  the 
countiy  I'ound  al)out  to  arrest  his  atti'iition. 

Hut  to  the  lover  of  Dickens,  Rochester  and  its  iieij^li- 
lM)urhood  are  places  of  more  than  ordinary  interest.  At 
Chatham,  "  my  hoyhood's  home,"  as  he  affectionately  calls 
it,  whei'e  he  li\-eil  from  his  fourth  to  eleventh  year,  inij)res- 
sions  were  made  which  remaiiie(l  thrcni^h  his  whole  life, 
Kvery  I'eader  of  his  works  knows  how  often  he  tui'us  to  his 
eai-ly  home,  and  what  bright  descriptivi-  touches  he  ^ives  of 
luimlierless  places  both  in  and  around  the  old  city.  At  the 
"  Hull  Inn  ''  we  meet  with  the  immortal  Mr.  Pickwick  and 
his  friends,  Mi'.  Tu])man,  Mr.  Sn()dy;rass,  Mr.  Winkle  and  Mr. 
.Tin<rk — hut  we  cannot  follow  them  through  their  various 
and  aniusin<i'  adxcntures.  It  was  at  the  Blue  Boar,  in 
'Great  Expectations,"  where  Pip  was  hound  ap|)rentice  to 
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.lot'  (Jair;jt'i'y.  Miiiiy  td'  tlii'  sri'iics  rrrordctl  in  "  Kdw  in 
Dnxxl  "  took  |il)U'f  in  tlu*  CutluMlnil  an«l  the  ^^att'-lioiiscs 
arouiid  it,  -piiiu'ipjilly  in  CJasjM'i-'s  (latc-lioiisf,  as  iiann-d  in 
the  work.  Kvcry  iH'adcr  ol"  l)i(*k«iis  knows  that  al'trr  many 
years  he  (lril't»'«l  hack  to  the  placf  lie  I<>v»mI  so  w«'II.  (iails 
Hill,  within  tluvc  miles  »»!'  UtK-iu'ster,  was  ]»urchas»'(l,  wlu'ic 
he  ivsidetj  until  his  ileath  (loiirtetMi  yeai's).  Tin-re  is  a  story 
told  that  when  a  little  Im»v  he  di'eame<l  of  one  da v  li\  iiiu"  i" 
that  luaise,  a  dream  which  ha|)|>ily  was  reali/.ed.  Me  was  at 
work  on  "The  Mystery  ol"  Edwin  DrtMKl,'"  and  the  last  j)ay;es 
had  not  hei-n  written  two  lunn's  whi-n  he  was  strick<>n  down, 
an<l  almost  the  last  woi'ds  h»'  |)enned  of  this  tVaj^nient  were 
tle8(*i"i|)tiv(^  of  the  place  s«t  d»'ar  to  him.  '  A  Itrilliant 
mornino;  shines  on  the  old  city.  It.s  anti(|iiitie.s  and  ruins 
are    surpassingly    heautiful,  with    the   lusty    ivy   i^leamin^ 
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C'hanm's  of  i>lorious  lieht  from  mo\  injr  l>ouirhs.  sonirs  of 
l»ir<ls,  scents  fi'om  ^ardeiis,  wihmIs  amd  tields — or  ratlu'i-  i'nmi 
the  one  garden  of  the  whole  cultivjit^-d  isljin<l  in  its  yield- 
iufjf  time — ))enetnite  into  the  ( 'jithedral.  suLlue  its  earthy 
odour,  and  preacrh  the  '  Resurrection  and  th«'  IJfe.'  The 
cold  stone  tond)s  of  c«Mituries  aj^o  jxntw  warm,  and  th-cks  of 
hri^-jitness  dart,  into  the  st«'i*iu'st  marMe  cornel's  of  the 
l)\iildin}>',  tluttei-inj''  there  like  wiuirs." 
Kent   from  what   I    ha\e  seen  of  it  i 


s  a  verv  I  tea  I 


itifid 


county.  I  have  lieen  thi"ouj;h  it  fi'oni  l.rf»nd<ai  t«»  Folk.stone 
iiud  Dover,  hut  all  that  oiw  can  .see  fn)m  the  window  of  a 
railway  coach  does  not  entitle  him  to  jjive  a  very  stron;; 
opinion.      However,  I    am   satistied    from  what  I    have  seen 
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)»nitt'(l  lor  its  threat  li()|)-yiinls  miwI  orcluii'ds. 


'■  ()  fjiiimus  Kunt, 
W'liat  I'  unity  liatli  this  islo  tliiit  i-iiu  OMmpiirc  with  tlu'f  f 
Tlit'.t  liiitli  witliiii  tliysi'lf  as  iiiiu-li  us  lli<iii  otiiist  wish  ; 
Thy  rahhits,  vt'iiisun,  fiiiits,  tliy  smts  of  fowl  ami  lish  : 
Ah  what  with  strenj^lh  I'nmpnrts,  thy  huy.  thy  I'oni,  thy  wmxl, 
Nor  ai)ytliiiij.j  <lotli  waul  that  aiiywlieio  is  j^ood." 

I'lil iltilliiini . 

And  now  I  iiiii  ncjiilv  done.  Tlit'  Inst  nio;lit  I  slmll  s|)('n<l 
in  Ijondon  afc  this  tiiiit',  and  it  may  In-  I'or  ay**,  lias  closed 
in  upon  nic,  and  in  tlic  ni«)rni"o'  I  shall  take  my  departure 
IVom  the  orcjit  citw  thronoh  whose  streets  I  ha.ve  Iteen 
hnri'vinii"  iVom  one  point,  o\'  interest  to  another,  da\'  alter 
day,  peerin;;"  into  places  i'ainiliar  tt»  me  hy  name  lono'  y«>ars 
Itelore  I  hati  tl;e  oiatiHcation  of  a.  real  inspection.  If 
I  were  to  say  that  I  had  not  enjoyed  these  traiiii)s  throujjh 
streets  and  lanes,  wh(»se  honses  are  as  thickly  enc.ruHted 
with -traditions,  anecdotf  and  historical  incident  as  an  old 
ship  is  with  hariiacles,  \  should  say  what  is  not  true. 
I'ltit  I  can  .say  with  e(|tial  triithfnine.ss  that  1  am  not 
satisfied.  The  \  aoiie  dreams  ol"  maiiv  a  venr  have  Ween 
iin>re  than  ri'ali/ed,  hut  until  we  have  tJireaded  its  lalty- 
linth  ol"  streets  for  days,  it  is  impossihle  to  lorm  any  idea 
oi"  its  extent,  ami  even  then  its  \  astness  confu.ses  the  mind. 
The  principiil  oh^t-cts  in  most  cities  can  he  visited  with 
some  deoree  of  coml'ort,  an<l  e\en  satislaction,  in  a  com- 
paratively short  time.  Not  so  with  London:  the  many 
treasures  it  contains  lii^  in  countlcHs  dej»ths,  hidden  away 
as   it    were,  ami   must    l)e  ,souo;ht  alter,    if    your  curiosity 
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prompts  you  to  find  tlieiii.oftoii  in  tlu'  most  unlikely  phict's. 
These  objects  of  interest,  too,  are  widespread,  and  recpiire 
lx)th  time  to  reach  them  and  time  to  properly  inspect  them 
when  they  are  reached.  There  are  scores  of  places  in 
London  where  weeks  would  not  snfiici'  for  a  satisfactory 
examination  of  their  contents,  and  to  he  forced  to  luii 
through  them  is  simply  agfjravatin^ :  and  though  there  is 


HOIJUtKN    VIAIUCT. 


gratification  in  being  able  to  say  to  your  fi-iends,  "  I  have 
l»een  there,"  yet  there  is  a  reservation,  and  you  do  not  care 
to  be  ({uestioned  Uh)  closely  as  to  details. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  in  order  to  appreciate  London  to 
any  considerable  extent,  one  nmst  be  familiar  with  its 
history  :  and  not  only  that,  but  the  history  of  England. 
There  are  few,  if  any,  cf  the  great  men  who  have  lived  in 
Brit^iin,  but  wliat  are  in  some  way  connected  with  London, 
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niiu  as    von   \v 


rocuri'iuii' 


aiK 


jilk  tlic  strtH'ts,  tlu'ir  iianirs  arc  coustaiitly 
I  tlius  ev(,'iits  with  wliicli  tlu'ii"  names  aif 
coiiiK'ctt'd,  tliat  lia\t'  loiit^-  since  taken  tlieii'  place  on  the 
pa<(o  of  histoiy,  aic   eontinnally  l)ein<i;   uiiFotded   to   yon. 


In  fact, 


as  v<m  iiroo-ress,  evei'v 


brick 


seems  to  have  a  stoi'v 


to  tell.     Tlie  veiy  stoiu's  on   the  sti'eets  invite  you  to  pause 
and  hearken  to  their  tales  of  roval  procession.s.     Thev  will 


tell 


3'on,  pei'haps, 


pr( 
how  Richard   II.   l(M)ked    dressed    in  1 


us 


l)arti -coloured  rohes  jnij^hn^'  with  •••olden  l)ellH,  as  lie  rode 
to  Old  St.  Paul's:  or  what  a  ^lad  day  it  was  when  (^)ueen 
Elizabeth,  berutfled  and  befarthini^aled,  rumbled  alonjj;  in 
her  plumed  coach,  on  her  way  to  St.  Paul's  to  thaid<  (Jod 
tlmt  He  had  scattert'd  and  shattered  the  Spanish  Armada  : 
or  later,  how  William  of  ()ran;;,-e  and  (^)ueen  Anne  l)otli  in 
turn  clattered  over  them  on  theii-  way  to  return  thanks  for 
victories  ovei-  the  French. 

Turnino:  from  these  von  mav  di\e  into  some  lane,  where 
odd  pibles  stari'  at  you  £hr()u<ih  their  <lirty.  ilusty  windows 
like   old   crones    in  .spectacles,  presentin<^-  anythinji^  but  an 


luvitni^'  appearance :  v 


et  if 


you   will    pause  an<l  (pu'stion 


them,  they  may  tell  you  curious  stories  about  Caxton.  the 
veteran  j)riuter,  or  his  successors,  who  publisheil  for  \Vm. 
Shakespeare,  the  play-writer,  and  cautiously  specvdated  in 
Milton's  iifreat  «'pic,  "  that  <;Teat  jn'oduction  of  a  sori'y  a^^e  " 
Pa.ssiu{ij  on,  another  tells  yon  that  Izaak  Walton,  honest 
man  and  patient  anolci-,  useil  to  sit  up  there  and  watch  the 
passers-by.  Another  tells  you  that  here  baionieters  weie 
first  sold;  and  so  vou  mav  W)  on   from   one  week's  end   to 


another,   like  a    butterHy    from    flower    to    llowej-, 
widenint.;'  circle  of  interesting-  ])laces  an<l  sights. 
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■  Vjirii'tl  as  tlif  coloiin*  in  a  kaleidoscopt'  arc  tlir  Hi>ures 
tluit  will  meet  ii»  in  tli«*s«'  jM*ranil»ulati()iis :  nintaldt' as  an 
opal  an-  the  feelinjjns  they  arouse.  To  the  iiiaii  of  tacts, 
they  Funiisli  t'aets:  ttt  tin*  man  of  imagination.  (|uick 
chani^iiifT  faneies:  to  the  man  <»f  science,  curious  memor- 
anda :  to  the  lii.storian,  hriirhtlv  woivled  details,  that  vivifv 
old  pictures  now  often  <lini  in  tone:  to  the  man  of  the 
world,  traits  of  niannei>:  to  the  <j;;oneral  thinker,  aspects 
of  feeliuifs  and  of  |Kis;«ioiis  whieli  exj)and  the  knowledgt' 
of  human  nature— for  all  thes<j  many  coloured  stones  ai"e 
joined  hy  the  one  jjohh-n  Ktriiig  of  Loudon's  histoiy.' 


|i| 


CHAPTER  \'III. 


./    DA  r   ./  T    If /X/)  so  A'. 
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Q^1^7^L^'  seated  after  breakfast  in  the  readin^-i'ooin 
,,^,  of  my  hotel,  looking"  over  letters  that  had  just  come 
to  jiaiid  l>y  the  last  steamer  from  home,  and  oeeu[)ied  with 
thoufjhts  that  cai-i'ied  me  many  a  hi'oa<l  lea^nie  away  from 
the  busy  city,  my  musings  wei'e  suddenly  interrupted  by 
a  gentleman  fi'om  Toronto  with  whom  I  had  become 
ac«|uainted  ci'ossing  the  Atlantic,  who  hastily  aj)j)roached 
me  and  .isked  if  1  felt  dis])osed  to  take  a  run  out  to 
Windsoi-  and  see  the  grand  display  that  was  to  conu'  off' 
there  in  the  afternoon.  As  we  Canadians  have  not  many 
opportunities  of  seeing  royalty  air  itself,  here  was  a  tempta- 
tion presented  of  too  enticing  a  nature  to  be  withstood  by 
an  ordinary  mortal  of  the  (^madian  sort:  an<l  so,  turniuir 
at  once  to  my  temptei',  1  said.  "  Certainly  :  when  shall  we 
leave  ^^ 

"  Immediately,"  iny  fiietnl  replied.  "We  have  no  tinie 
to  spare  :  and,  what  is  moi-e,  we  shall  hji\'e  to  look  shai'ji  to 
get  the  train." 

Thrusting  the  lettt'rs  into  my  pocket,  T  seizecl  my  hat 
and  umbrella — for  1  had  learned  the  imj)ortance  and  com- 
fort of  always  having  the  latter  article  about  mt>  in  n 
country  where  the  clouds  are  so  dreadfidly  leaky  that  tiiey 
are  stn-e  to  spill  moistui'e  on  you   if  they  are  anywhere  t(» 
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lie  seen  :  ami  there  are  not  many  days  in  the  year,  1  thinks 
that  they  do  not  roll  ovt-r  that  ^rand  old  island,  dropping 
their  fatness  on  plant  and  beast,  on  saint  and  sinner  alike. 

It  is  a  remarkable  sijrht  to  stand  in  any  of  the  principal 
railway  stjitions  in  London,  from  whence  trains  are  depart- 
ing; almost  every  hour,  and  note  the  rush  and  push,  the 
anxious  expression  marking;  every  face,  and  the  eagerness 
with  which  the  multitudes  press  on  iind  into  the  coaches 
of  d«'partin;x  trains. 

We  are  ott' and  .scion  bei>;in  to  emer<;e  from  the  smoke  and 
bustle  of  the  j^'eat  city.  Here  and  there  a  tasteful  {garden 
or  well-trimmed  lawn  appears,  and  is  lost.  Now  a  park 
opens  to  our  view,  studded  with  noble  old  trees  whose  giant 
limbs  stretch  far  ovei"  the  velvet  sward,  an<l  whose  leaves 
hauij  lazilv  in  the  sunnner  air.  Now  a  statelv  mansion 
endxiwered  in  wooil  and  flowers ;  then  beatititul  green 
tiehls  l)es|>angle<l  with  buttercu{)s  and  daisies.  ( In  we  fly 
past  Wandswoith.  and  now  leave  Putney,  the  birthplace  of 
(iilibon,  behind.  On  we  <lash  into  the  open  country,  pjust 
well-kept  liedges  tlecked  with  wild  rose  and  honeysuckle. 
Here  and  there  we  catch  a  glimp.se  of  a  quiet  road  winding- 
its  way  thi-ough  overhanging  trees,  or  a  brooklet  dancing 
out  from  inider  tlu'  arches  of  a  time-worn  bridge.  The 
chestnut  and  hawthoin,  in  massive  bloom,  perfume  the  aii*. 
There  the  gentle  ivy  festoons  a  cot  with  wreaths  of  green, 
and  yoniler  hides,  as  with  a  mantle  of  charity,  the  cracks 
and  seams  of  hoary  walls  with  its  \elvet  leaves.  It  is 
delightful  even  to  gaze  fiom  the  window  of  a  flying  train 
ujXHi  the  charming  landscapes  that  ra])idly  burst  upon  the 
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vision  like  dreams  from  faiiylaml,  and  then  as  raj>i<lly 
disappear.  Now  we  dash  across  the  windin*^  Thames  at 
Richmond,  wliere  dwelt  Walpole.  Tliomson  and  Pope. 
There  is  Twickenham,  and  Staines,  and  Datchet,  nestlinj,^ 
in  channini^  meadows,  recallin<Tj  to  our  min<l  tin-  amorous 
Falstaft"  in  the  "  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor."  But  the  sluill 
whistle  of  the  engine  pierces  our  eai-.  The  train  stops. 
The  guards  rush  past,  wrencliing  open  the  d<M)rs  of  the 
coaches,  shouting,  "  Windsor  ! " 

We  step  out  on  the  {)latform,  and  there  before  us  i-ise  the 
venerable  walls  of  Wimlsor  Castle.  "It  is  a  fair  sight  t«.  see. 
Right  regally  does  it  crown  the  sununit  of  the  lieautifnl 
hill.  Pr()U<lly  its  towers  and  turrets  stand  out  against  the 
blue  sky.  Peacefully  floats  the  royal  .standard  over  dome 
and  battlement.  What  stirring  scenes  it  brings  U)  mind  ! 
What  gi'and  pageants  in  the  days  of  old  I  How  the  world 
has  changed  since  William  tlie  CoiapH-ror  fiist  built  his 
hunting-lodge  in  these  wiM  woods,  and  since  he  laid  the 
f<amdation  of  that  grand  old  donjon,  from  the  top  of  which 
is  unfurled  to-day  the  same  noble  flag  that  flaunted  in  the 
breeze  high  above  its  battlements  eight  hundred  years  ago! 
The  sons  of  William  contrilnited  their  share  to  its  enlarge- 
ment.  All  the  Henrys,  Edwards,  Jameses.  Charleses  and 
Georges  added  their  contingents,  as  tlid  tlu-  Hebrews  und«'r 
Nehemiah  to  the  walls  and  towel's  of  Jeru.sjilem.  Here 
kings  and  queens  were  born,  nmrried  and  buried.  Hence 
the  royal  histories  of  the  British  Empire  radiate,  and  hitlier 
they  converge.  The  luminous  haze  of  centuries  of  romance 
and  legendary  chivalry  haloes  this  high  place  of  kingh«KHl 
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iuid  kiii^litli(HMl.  The  outside  t'.u-c  of  its  walls  rt-^^istt'i's  the 
I'isiMg  tide  of  En^lisli  civilization  tlii(>u<;li  a  set)ri'  ot"  a<;t's. 
the  slow  transfonnatioii  of  n-li^iious  aiiil  ]iolitic'al  institu- 
tions, the  ji^mchial  uj);;ro\vth  of  the  Ihitish  Constitution, 
and  the  rights  and  recotiiiitions  it  hrouiilit  in  with  it  at 
different  stages  of  its  deveh)j)inent.  Here  lived  .James  If., 
and  Cliarlesl.,an(l  Cromwell,  not  divided  from  each  other  hy 
Ion")-  intervals  of  time,  but  suiulered  like  the  poles  in  itleas 
that  have  shaken  the  world  in  their  sti-uj;jgle  for  the 
mastery.  It  is  a  wtmdei-ful,  <i;rand  jiniction-station  of  the 
aji;es  past  and  pi-esent,  a  castellate<l  palace  of  the  illustrious 
living  and  the  illustrious  dead. " 

However  agreeable  it  would  be  to  linger  around  this 
grand  old  castleburg,  we  must  turn  away  from  it.  and 
join  the  vast  multitudes  that  are  surging  into  the  park. 
Thousands  upon  thousands  of  peojde  of  all  ranks  and 
conditions  are  pressing  theii-  way  on  foot,  othei-  thousands 
are  hurrying  on  to  the  same  point  in  all  kinds  of  vehicles, 
from  the  lnuid)le  cart  to  tlu'  statelv  carriage  and  foui-. 
The  tide  of  human  beings,  perhaps  at  its  ebb  when  we^ 
I'eached  the  town,  had  bet'U  flowing  into  tlu'  ])ark  since 
early  in  the  morning.  Trains  of  innuense  length  had  been 
coming,  and  still  continued  to  conn-,  fi'om  all  jmrts  of  the 
ccnintry,  crowded  with  eager  and  expectant  multitudes, 
who  at  once  hurried  away  to  get  favourable  jiositions  for 
seeing.  Our  chance  at  this  late  hour  did  not  .seem  to  us 
at  all  propitious;  however,  there  was  .some  comfort  in 
knowing  that  there  were  thou.sands  no  better  off  than 
we  were,  so  we  took  heart  and  pi'e.ssed  ou  through  the 
thickening  ma.ss  of  humanity. 
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(Jainiiit^,  in  the  first  place,  a  position  slii^htiy  elevated, 
we  siruivd  tor  ourselves  probably  as  ^ood  a  view  of  this 
nta<iiiiticent  old  j)ark  as  could  be  had.  I  wish  I  were  able 
to  coiixcy  an  ade(Hiate  conception  of  the  splendid  scene 
sj)rt'a<l  out  bcfoic  us.  The  t'.Ktensive  lawns,  the  broad 
and  far-reach inji'  avenues,  the  magnificent  trees  rising  in 
I'aniparts  of  deep  foliage,  end)racing  in  themselves  all  that 
is  beautiful  in  landscape,  and  presenting  to  the  beholder 
one  of  the  fairest  pictures  of  nature  the  eye  can  look  upon. 

"  Huio  liills  iiiul  vales,  tlie  wooiUaiKl  and  the  plain, 
Here  earth  and  water  seem  to  .strive  again  ; 
Not  ciuKJS-like,  together  crushed  and  bruised, 
Hut,  as  the  world,  liaruioniou.sly  confused  ; 
When  order  in  variety  we  see, 
And  wiien,  though  all  things  ditt'er,  all  agree. 
Here  waving  groves  a  che<|uer'd  scene  display, 
And  )>art  admit,  and  ])art  exclude  the  day  . 
As  some  ct>y  nymph  her  lover's  warm  address, 
Nor  (|uite  indulges,  nor  can  (|uite  repress. 
Then,  interspersed  in  lawns  and  opening  glades. 
Thin  trees  arise  tiiat  slum  eacii  other's  shades. 
Here  in  fidl  light  the  russet  plains  extend  ; 
Then,  wrapt  in  clouds,  the  bluish  hills  ascend. 
Even  the  wild  heath  displays  her  purple  dyes, 
And  "midst  the  ilesert  faithful  fields  ari.se. 
That  crowned  with  tufted  trees  and  springing  corn, 
Like  verdant  isles  the  sable  waste  adorn." 

But  when  you  fill  in  this  picture  with  more  than  a  hun- 
<lred  thousand  people,  you  have  a  condiinatioii  beyond  the 
ken  of  the  ))aiuti'r"s  brush.  \ot  that  the  vast  multitude 
adds  to  the  beauty  of  the  })lace,  or  renders  it  more  attrac- 
tive. It  re(|uires  no  such  adjuncts  to  increase  its  charms: 
they  diminish  rather  than  add  to  them.     Extensive  as  the 
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i^rouiuls  aiv,  tin-  iiiassrs  an-  trj«»  *\fii>*'  aii<l  t<Mt  widcspicail 
to  adorn:  an«l,  tli»'i-»'for«-,  in  opIit  t<»  appnt-iat*'  tlir  first, 
we  must  t'lkt*  it  J>\  itself — tlw  int<-i-«-st  «'xcit<'<|  l»y  the 
iinnnMise  concoui-si-  of  iwople  i»  of  aiiotl^'i'  character,  an<l 
to  this  \v«'  turn.  All  alon^  onr  j*!*!*- of  the  j^n-at  hiwii  or 
stjuare,  as  far  as  the  eye  can  r»-acli.  a  ^o-a  of  human  lieads 
crowd   uj»   to  tlie    harriei"s  in   the   fonii   of   a    semi-circh'. 


KAST  TUkK.vn;,  ynyi>t**>k  *  ssvxAf^ 


.nany  of  whom   have   Iwen  staiwlinj*:  alon;;  the    line  since 
early  in  the  mornin<;. 

Leavinsr  our  i>osition.  >vc  work*"*!  *inr  wav  slowlv,  and 
with  much  difficulty,  towanls  the  ^iXwUwji  i»oint — indicated 
hv  two  tall  flajT^taffs.  from  on»-  of  which  rt«»at<'d  the  roval 
standard  of  Britain,  and  fi-om  th*-  *»th«-r  the  i-oyal  st^uidaid 
of  Pei-sia.  From  this  point,  *-s.\*'\v\\n*^  Uith  ways,  there 
were  a    nuniher  of  .»^tands  to  acr-oiniii<«latc   the  household 


224 


IIEUE    AM)   TIIEUE    IN    THE    lloMK    LAND. 


HI 


:ui 


iR 


i;.;  ■'\ 


r' 


ol'  Ht'i'  Mnjt'stv — tlu' .s(///^' of  the  Sluili,  foreign  iiiiiiisttTs, 
fiOi'dfs  aiul  C-oimiioiis,  ami  otlicr  favouivd  jH'rHonii;fe.s.  Tlu' 
ci-ual)  here  I'oi-  a  time  was  very  j^'reat,  ami  the  pressure  W(> 
were  forced  to  sulimit  to,  seemed  sometimes  ahiiost  lievond 
our  powers  of  eiiduranee. 

Owinj^',  however,  to  the  loii^*  dehiy  in  the  arrival  of  Her 
Majesty  and  the  Shah  (who  were  to  have  l)eeu  on  the 
i^round  at  three,  but  did  not  arrive  till  after  five),  a  jjreat 
many  left,  hopin<;',  no  doubt,  to  do  better  foi-  tliemselves. 
Holdinj^  on  to  (mi-  footing-  and  advancinji'  whenever  an 
oppoi'tunity  offered,  we  succeeded  in  workin^^  our  way  to  a 
[)oint  where  we  concluded  to  remain,  as  we  should  get 
from  it  perhaps  as  o-ood  a  view  of  the  field  as  could  be 
had.  A  bit  of  irood  fortune  now  fell  in  our  wav,  a  reward, 
no  doubt,  for  our  perseverance.  Close 'by  was  a  carriaj^e, 
the  driver's  seat  of  which  was  inioccupied.  With  more 
eagerness  than  good  manners,  perhaps,  we  introduced  oui'- 
selves  to  the  proprietor,  and  made  known  our  reijuest,  to 
which  he  very  good-naturedly  consented.  The  advantages 
of  this  arrangement  to  us,  however  "  cheeky  "  it  may  seem 
to  have  been,  were  twofold.  In  the  fii'st  place,  being  somt'- 
what  weary,  it  was  much  more  comfortaltle  to  be  seated 
than  .standing  on  tiptoe  in  an  uneasy  crowd  :  and,  in  the 
second  place,  it  elevated  us  so  that  we  could  see  with  com- 
parative ease  over  the  heads  of  tliose  in  front. 

While  we  are  waiting  for  the  coming  of  the  Queen  and 
her  cortege,  we  may  anuise  ourselves  by  watching  the 
movements  of  the  innnense  concourse  of  people  that 
stretches  away  to  the  right  and  to  the   left  as  far  as  the 
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«'V«'  cun  sec.  To  nil'  it  was  a  wonderful  siiilit.  1  lui«l  often 
Iteen  in  crowds  Ix'foie,  l)oth  in  Canada  and  tiie  rnit»'d 
States,  but  they  were  liut  as  a  drop  in  a  Inieket  in  conipari- 
sion  to  this.  Anotlier  thin<j  that  stnu-k  nie  was  tlic  {good- 
nature that  seemed  to  predominate,  and  the  universal 
respectability  in  a])pearance  and  deportment.  It  waH  a 
<^rand  jijala  day,  and  the  people  had  come  there  to  do  it 
honour. 


I.(»MI    WALK,    WINDSOR   t'ASTI.K,    I.OOKIMI    NORTH. 


A  few  days  before  I  had  witnessed  th«^  entry  of  the  Shah 
of  Persia  into  London,  a  sight  I  shall  not  soon  forget.  I 
had  been  spending  most  of  the  day  with  a  friend  in  West- 
minster Abbey.  About  the  time  the  Shah  was  expected  to 
arrive,  we  set  oft"  for  "  The  Mall."  Passing  across  the 
Panule  to  St.  James'  Park,  a  scene  opened  up  before  us 
such  as  I  had  never  beheld  befoi'e  and  never  may  again. 
15 
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Aa  far  as  I  could  see,  and  beyond  Buckin«;h}ini  Palace,  both 
sides  of  the  broad  avenue  were  densely  packed  with  liviufj^ 
beings.  Rich  and  poor,  high  and  low,  gentlemen  and  beg- 
gars, tradesmen  and  artisans,  tliief  and  profligate,  elbowing 
one  anothei',  and  all  intent  on  the  same  object.  As  we 
pushed  our  way  along  the  outer  edge  of  the  dense  mass, 
up  and  down,  we  could  .see  that  the  impsitient  crowd 
pi-essed  hard  upon  the  guards,  who  were  drawn  up  in  line 
on  both  sides  of  the  approach,  to  keep  the  way  clear  for 
the  Persian  King  and  his  cortege  to  pass.  Here  were 
sellers  of  pies  and  cakes,  of  bou<juets  and  matches,  specula- 
tors in  stands  of  all  .sorts — lx)ards,  chairs,  anything  in  fact 
that  would  giv^e  an  elevation  of  a  foot  or  two  abovt;  the 
ordinary  height  of  a  man.  The  competition  was  keen  and 
amusing.  The  slang  terms  xised  by  the  vendors  fell 
strangely  on  the  ear  of  the  uninitiated.  Prices  ranged 
from  sixpence  to  two  "  bobs."  Every  now  and  then  such 
contrivances  would  come  down  with  a  cra»sh,  creating  con- 
fusion in  the  crowd  and  chagrin  to  the  luckless  investoi'. 
We  were  much  amused  with  a  portly,  fu.ssy,  short  old  gent 
who,  after  much  banter,  .secured  a  "cheer"  for  one  bob. 
Getting  it  into  po.sition  at  once,  and  seeming  highly  pleased 
with  himself,  he  mounted  the  "cheer"  with  a  huge  blue 
umbrella  under  his  arm,  and  awaited  complacently  the 
coming  of  the  Shah.  A  cry  of  "  There  he  comes  I  "  caused 
the  crowd  to  sway  and  put  the  old  man  and  his  chair  to  a 
disadvantage.  It  was  all  right  .so  long  as  the  weight  fell 
perpendicularly,  but  when  the  e«juilibrium  was  disturbed, 
down  came   the  old   man  with  a  crash.      He  fumed  and 
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sputtered,  the  crowd  laughed  and  jeered,  and  there  we 
leave  them. 

The  difference  between  the  two  gatherings  is  very 
marked.  The  London  garnishings  are  happily  wanting,  an  j 
for  the  heavy  murky  atmosphere  ot*  the  great  city  we  have 
the  clear,  pure  air  of  the  country. 

A  little  after  five,  the  Scots  Greys,  who  formed  the  van 
of  the  royal  procession,  debouched  from  the  trees,  the  staff 
and  the  grey  horses  of  the  Queen's  carriages  could  be  seen, 
and  now  the  murmur  took  wing  and  I'olied  on  through  the 
vast  multitude,  "They  come  I"  Steadily  the  procession 
made  its  waj''  across  the  green  to  the  right  of  the  line,  the 
artillery  on  the  left  flank  firing  a  royal  salute.  The  smoke 
swept  away  over  the  trees,  and,  making  a  wide  sweep  over 
the  lawn,  the  procession  came  on  towards  the  sjiluting 
point.  The  Inxmi  of  the  guns  had  scarcely  died  away  when 
a  hundred  thousand  voices  broke  forth  in  patriotic  chorus, 
and  a  hundred  thousand  hands,  move<l  by  love  of  Queen 
and  country,  waved  and  clapped  with  wild  delight.  It 
would  Ix?  impossible  for  Canadian  blood  to  witness  such  an 
ovation  without  imbibing  its  spirit ;  impossible  to  hear  the 
roar  of  human  voices  swelling  and  rending  the  air  without 
ioining  in  the  shout ;  impossible  to  look  over  the  swaying 
sea  of  men  and  women  waving  hats  and  clapping  hands 
without  cutting  circles  in  British  air  with  a  Canadian  "tile  " 
—^utterly  impossible :  and  we  did  it,  too,  with  a  will,  because 
our  heart  was  in  it. 

The  Queen's  carriage  paused  between  the  Hagstatts.  The 
Shah,  who  rode  a  white  Arab,  took  up  his  position  on  the 
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side  of  the  Queen's  carriage  nearest  the  troops.  Her 
Majesty  was  dressed  in  bhick ;  at  her  side  was  seated  the 
Princess  of  Wales.  The  Shah,  a  thin  man,  with  dark  features 
and  prominent  nose,  wore  a  blue  riband  across  his  breast ; 
a  large  gold  saddle-cloth  and  large  silver  stirrups  were 
conspicuous,  while  brilliants  and  precious  stones  glittered 
on  bit  and  bridle  of  liis  Arab  horse.     The  Czarewitch  wore 
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a  Russian  cavalry  uniform,  and  the  Prince  of  Wales  his 
uniform  of  Colonel-in-Chief  of  the  Rifle  Brigade.  Besides 
these,  there  were  sttirs  and  ribands  and  decorations  without 
number.  Her  Majesty  having  received  the  royal  salute 
from  the  whole  of  the  troops,  who  presented  arms  while 
the  bands  played  the  National  Anthem  and  the  colours 
were  lowered,  the  Royal  party  now  made  for  the  right  of 
the  line  to  begin  the  inspection,  the  Duke  of  Cambridge 
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having  handed  the  field-state  to  Her  Majesty.  While  tlie 
carriages  of  the  Qaeen  and  Princesses  passed  along  the 
line,  the  bands  playe<l  the  "Persian  March."  They  now 
returned  to  the  saluting  point,  and  the  march  past  began 
at  once. 

The  rloyal  Artillery  first  moved  by,  with  their  fine  bays, 
in  noble  style ;  then  the  Household  Cavalry,  with  their 
powerful  horses,  the  splendidly  dressed  and  stalwart  horse- 
men, passed  on  with  measured  pace.  The  mounted  bands 
were  massed  in  the  usual  place,  and  gave  time  to  the 
pacing  horses  with  sweet  and  monotonous  music.  The  sun, 
which  had  been  obscured  by  clouds,  now  looked  out  cheer- 
fully upon  the  brilliant  array.  The  scene  was  gay  and 
beautiful — first  of  all  with  the  natural  charm  of  the  land- 
scape and  also  with  the  cavalry  of  various  uniforms  moving 
on  against  the  trees  on  the  far  right  of  the  saluting  point, 
and  on  the  far  left  with  the  solid  advance  of  the  infantry. 
After  this  followed  other  military  manceuvres,  which  I 
shall  not  attempt  to  describe. 

There  were  but  seven  thousand  men  on  the  field,  and  as 
a  gallant  show  of  a  small  force  of  picked  soldiers  of  various 
arms,  the  parade  was  perfect.  Every  man  and  horse  upon 
the  ground  was  a  thoroughly  taught  and  drilled  unit, 
turned  out  in  perfect  order.  The  scene  was  not  wanting  in 
any  accessory  which  could  give  it  dignity  and  beauty.  Its 
elements  were  an  historic  and  lively  landscape,  sovereigns, 
princes,  princesses  of  various  royal  families,  a  crowd  of 
nobles,  a  great  gathering  of  English  gentlemen  and  ladies, 
and  a  greater  gathering  of  those  who  are  not  free  to  all 
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di-awing- rooms,    V»ut    in    whom    lies   the   strength    of   the 
English  nation. 

When  all  was  over  the  Shah  took  from  his  Grand  Vizier 
a  curved  Pei*sian  sword,  with  a  golden  hilt  and  a  scabbard 
of  purple  velvet,  and  presented  it,  with  much  grace  and 
some  duly  interpreted  sentences,.to  the  Duke  of  Cambridge. 
When  the  Duke  had  thanked  the  Shah,  he  inmiediately 
handed  the  sword  to  the  Queen  in  her  carriage ;  and  after 
the  Queen  had  done  admiring  it,  it  became  an  object  of 
much  notice  and  curiosity  among  the  i)riiices  and  princesses. 

Hoping  to  get  a  still  closer  view  of  Her  Majesty,  my 
friend  and  I  left  our  seat  and  hurried  away  in  the  direction 
of  the  castle.  The  innnense  mass  of  people,  who  had 
remaine<l  comparatively  quiet  for  so  long  a  time,  now 
began  to  move,  and  soon  the  great  lawn,  which  had  l>een 
reserved  for  the  manoeuvring  of  the  troops,  was  swept  i>ver 
by  an  eager  multitude  who  pressed  onward  to  get,  if  pos- 
sible, a  nearer  look  at  the  Shah,  for  to  most  of  the  English 
people  he  was  the  pimcipal  centre  of  attraction.  Passing  on 
in  advance  of  the  great  crowd,  we  reached  what  seemed  to 
us  a  favourable  point,  and  took  up  our  position  on  the  edge  of 
the  canriage  track  which  leads  through  the  main  avenue  to 
the  gates  or  entrance  to  the  castle.  We  did  not  wait  long 
before  the  i^oyal  carriages  came  in  sight.  They  were  moving 
slowly  onwaixls,  and  in  a  few  moments  passed  us.  Our 
success  wjis  complete.  We  could  not  ha\'e  desired  a  Ijetter 
glance  at  our  noble  Queen  and  those  who  accompanied  her, 
than  we  got.  The  expression  of  the  face  seemed  to  indicate 
pleasure  and  gmtitication,  and  we   thought  she  had  good 
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reason  to  feel  pleased  with  the  result  of  the  brilliant  affair 
which  had  just  terminated.  Next  came  the  Shah  on  his 
milk-white  charter,  a  beautiful  creature,  that  seemed  proud 
of  the  burden  it  bore,  and  which  won  our  admiration  cis  it 
moved  on  with  the  c*ivalcade,  gently  curvetting  and 
prancing.  After  the  Shah  came  his  attendants,  among 
whom  was  one  who  bore  a  silver  stove  in  which  was  a 
fire  to  heat  the  golden  teapot,  which  another  attendant 
had  charge  of,  or  to  light  the  mixture  used  by  the  Shah 
w^hen  he  smokes  a  pipe. 

All  was  now  over.  The  grand  pageant  moved  on  through 
the  gates  of  the  castle  and  disappeared.  Hurrying  away 
as  fast  as  possible  to  the  .station,  and  thinking  oui-selves 
fortunate  to  get  a  place  to  stand  in  the  guard's  van,  we  are 
soon  moving  on  towards  the  city,  which  is  reached  in  due 
course.  At  nine  we  are  seated  in  our  hotel,  highly  pleased 
with  our  day  at  Windsor. 
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CHAPTER    IX. 

A    DA]'  AT  HAMPTON  CO  CRT. 

T  HAD  been  trainpinjjj  aljout  IjOiulon  all  day,  and  did  not 
-'-  get  back  to  my  hotel  until  al)out  lialf-past  nine.  I  was 
very  tired,  and  gladly  took  possession  of  a  large  leather- 
backed  chair,  where  a  considerable  time  was  passed  in 
looking  over  the  columns  of  recent  London  papers  and 
resting  my  aching  legs.  When  ready  to  retire  I  called 
John,  the  steward,  and  said  :  "  John,  I  want  my  breakfast 
at  7.30  sharp."  "  Yes,  sir  :  wliat  shall  I  border  ?  "  "  Well, 
let  me  see  ;  a  steak — and  let  it  be  nicely  done,  John — fried 
potatoes,  toast  and  coffee."  "  Yes,  sir."  "  And  a  hot  roll 
and  a  couple  of  boiled  eggs,  John."  "  Anythink  else,  sir  ?" 
"  No,  I  guess  that  will  do ;  "  and  I  trudged  away  through 
intricate  passages  and  up  winding  stairs,  that  seemed  very 
much  like  climbing  a  good-sized  corkscrew,  to  my  room, 
when  sleep  soon  relieved  me  of  all  anxiety  about  breakfast 
or  anything  t^lse. 

In  the  morning  I  was  a  few  minutes  ahead,  but  the  table 
was  spread  promptly  on  time,  and  I  had  just  broken  my 
fast  over  the  above,  and  was  leaving  the  room,  when  my 
old  friend  J —  B —  met  me  and  said  :  "  Well,  are  you  ready 
for  a  tramp  this  morning  ?  "  "  Yes, '  I  replied  ;  "  where  shall 
we  go  ?  "  "  I  don't  care  much  where,"  said  he ;  and  so,  dis- 
cussing what  we  should  do,  we  passed  out  of  Bow  Lane  into 
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Clieapside,  jxist  as  Bow  Bells  were  chiming  eight.  This 
gi-eat  thoroughfare  was  already  swarming  with  life.  People 
of  all  conditions  and  of  everv  clime  were  rushing  to  and  fro. 
Vehicles  of  every  description  fi-eighted  with  merchandise 
and  humanity  were  rumbling  along.  Everybody  and 
everything  but  oui-  precious  .selves  seemed  to  have  some- 
thing on  hand.  We  turned  our  steps  in  the  direction  of 
Ludgate  Hill,  and  were  strolling  along  without  awy  definite 
o])ject  in  view,  when  my  friend  said  to  me  :  "  What  do  you 
say  to  a  run  out  to  Hampton  Court?"  "All  right,"  I 
answered :  and  so  we  hailed  the  first  j^assing  hansom, 
jumped  in,  and  were  soon  i-attling  along  Fleet  Street,  the 
Strand,  past  Somerset  House,  over  the  noble  Waterloo 
Bridge,  and  into  the  large  and  busy  Waterloo  Station, 
Our  tickets  secured,  we  at  once  take  our  seats  in  the  coach, 
and  are  soon  moving  out  and  away  from  the  confusion  and 
smoke  of  the  city — exchiinging  narrow,  crowded  streets, 
and  endless  rows  of  grim-looking  buildings  for  the  open 
country  with  its  clear,  pure  air,  green  fields  and  waving 
trees, 

"  Where  hedgertiws  spread  -a  verdant  screen, 
And  spires  and  forest  intervene, 
And  the  neat  cottage  peeps  between." 

A  ride  of  twelve  miles  by  rail  from  the  station  brings 
us  to  Hampton  Court  Station.  About  half  way  we  pass 
Wimbledon,  well  known  by  name  on  this  side  of  the  water 
— where  the  great  shooting  matches  take  place  every 
season,  and  where,  I  am  proud  to  say,  our  Canadian  marks- 
men have  competed  creditably  with  the  crack  shots  of  the 
Mother- land. 
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Our  appi-oacli  is  Ity  the  Honth  M<le  of  the  Thames,  und 
JUS  we  •h'siw  near  the  fainous  oM  I.Vjort,  which  staii<ls  on 
the  nortli  bank  of  the  river,  we  tum  wtt  «j  much  struck 
with  the  l>eauty  of  its  po^iti^m,  as  we  are  l>y  the  extent 
of  ground  it  covers,  tlie  massive  tiv«*  and  foliage  that 
sun'ound  it,  and  the  peaceful  repcwe  which  seems  to 
enshrine  it. 

The  Thames  here,  whfwe  pure,  clear  waters  curve  around 
the  palace  and  its  beautiful  grr>and«v  is*  not  the  Thames  of 
London.  There  it  is  the  receptacle  of  all  manner  of  filth, 
and  looks  more  like  a  huge  stream  of  lu|uetied  mud  than 
aught  else.  Here  it  glides  along  qaietly  by  green  meadows 
and  under  overhanging  trees,  an«l  gently  woos  one  to 
linger  on  its  ) Kinks.  There  it  skirts  dirty  old  walls  and 
dispen.ses  all  soi-ts  of  alx»minable  smells,  from  which  one 
is  glad  to  fly.  It  is,  indee»l,  like  the  great  cit\'  which 
ciT)wds  its  banks — never  at  rest.  The  eWiing  and  flowing 
tide  keeps  it  forever  dirty,  and  if  that  were  not  enough, 
the  wheels  of  hundreds  of  .steamers  crjntinually  thresh  its 
Wsom,  and  thousands  of  boatmen  tng  hither  and  thither,^ 
giving  it  no  rest  either  by  day  or  by  night.  At  the  Court 
it  is  bright  and  sparkling,  and  glide*  along  peacefully. 
Scores  of  small  boats,  crowde»l  with  yoath  and  Ijeauty,  are 
lx)me  quietly  along  with  its  current,  or  are  pulled  up 
against  it  by  fair  ladies,  or  more  niuscalar  arms. 

It  will  not  answer  our  purpose  n<»w  fcr>  tarry  longer 
to  admire  it — charming  and  delightful  V^eyond  description 
as  the  scene  is  which  unfolds  itself  to  us  (m  this  Ijeautiful 
June  morning.     We  will  cross  the  bri<lge.     Let  us  pause  a 
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moment,  however,  tiow  that  we  luive  roiiched  its  centre, 
and  take  a  look  up  an<l  down  the  river.  This  is  said  to  he 
one  of  tile  fairest  sij^hts  in  Kn^^land,  and  I  am  sure  thost; 
who  have  seen  it  will  admit  that  it  is  not  unworthy  the 
f,dowinjT  descriptions  it  has  received  at  the  hand  of  poet 
and  painter.  (Jladly  would  we  have  liji^ereil,  hnt  there 
were  many  other  things  to  see.     The  morning-  was  passing 
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and  so  we  moved  on,  and  in  a  short  space  of  time  I'utered 
the  grand  old  historic  palace. 

But  before  we  proceed  farther  it  may  he  well  to  state, 
what  everyone  knows,  I  presume,  that  the  palace  of 
Hampton  Court  w>is  built  by  C;  '  Wolsey,  when  in 

the  zenith  of   his  power;    th*^'  s  subseijuently  pre- 

sented   to    King    Henry    V  ,ith   a   hope,    no   doubt, 

that  such  a  princely  gift  wou^d  appease  the  extravagant 


■   '^1 

H 

1 

A    DAY    AT   HAMfTON   COURT. 


239 


uiul  jealous  nioimich,  an«l  tuin  liis  jittcntiou  from  tho 
oppressive  doings  of  his  crafty  aiul  enormously  wealthy 
cardinal. 

When  William  III.  made  it  his  home,  he  not  oidy 
changed  nnich  of  the  original  palace,  but  also  had 
large  additions  nuide  to  it,  under  the  direction  of  Sir 
Christopher  Wren.  We  shall  have  more  to  say  further 
on  about  the  originator  of  this  grand  abode,  and  the 
kings  and  (pieens  who  have  made  it  their  home. 

Our  approach  is  from  the  west,  and  the  long  low  build- 
ings we  are  now  passing  are  the  barracks,  occupied  by  the 
.soldiers.  Passing  under  a  large  arch  in  which  are  sentries, 
we  enter  a  spacious  tpiadrangle,  around  which  are  apart- 
ments also  used  by  the  force  stationed  here.  Crossing  this 
we  enter  another  arched  passage,  where  are  the  steps 
which  lead  to  the  great  hall.  Let  us  ascend  these  broad 
.stone  .steps,  that  many  a  royal  foot  has  trod  in  by-gone 
days,  and  enter  the  magnificent  old  room,  which  was 
designed  by  Wolsey  and  finished  by  Henry  VIII.,  when 
Anne  Boleyn  was  his  queen. 

Canadians  whose  grandfathers  were  the  first  settlei*s  in 
Ontario  a  little  over  a  century  ago,  may  not  care  to  hunt 
up  the  cabins  in  which  their  ancestors  began  the  world. 
The  heroism  that  overcame  poverty,  subdued  the  den.se 
forest,  and  laid  the  foundation  of  our  grand  and  pros- 
perous country,  has  but  little  of  the  romantic  about  it, 
and  if  we  ever  take  backward  glances,  it  is  through  an 
inverted  mental  telescope,  vv'hich  places  our  small  begin- 
nings at  a  very  remote   distance.      If  the   same   process 
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would  only  inagnit'y  the  log-cabin  of  our  ancoHtry  into 
feudal  towers  or  frowning  castles,  and  the  axes  with  which 
they  felled  the  opposing  forest  into  battle-axes  that  had 
cleaved  the  skulls  of  men  in  bloody  forays ;  or  transform 
their  severe,  obscure  and  unpoetic  struggles  to  keep  so.'l 
and  body  together  into  the  more  poetical,  marauding  life 
of  a  moss-trooper  or  belted  robber,  who  thrived  by  feuds 
and  raids  on  the  flocks  and  kine  of  their  weaker  neighbours, 
and  who  in  these  days  would  find  an  inglorious  end  either 
on  the  gallows  or  in  the  penitentiary,  we  might  not 
object,  Tiay,  we  might  even  take  delight  in  tracing  our 
j)edigree  back.  The  glamour  of  remote  time  and  title,  of 
towel-  and  castle,  is  more  potent  in  these  days  of  flash 
and  sham  than  honest  worth.  Our  aspirations  for  noble 
lineage  can  reach  no  farther  than  the  sturdy  and  loyal 
settler  of  the  U.  K.  list,  and  our  longest  look  cannot  reach 
much  beyond  the  verge  of  a  century.  And  so  the  past  of 
a  Canadian,  wlien  he  comes  to  tread  the  storied  halls  of 
court  or  castle  in  the  old  land,  is  lost,  and  he  may  be 
excused  if  he  feels  somewhat  taken  aback  on  entering  a 
place  like  this,  built  about  twenty- five  years  after  Columbus 
had  discovered  America,  and  long  before  Canada  was  known 
(!ven  by  name. 

Our  guide-l)ook  tells  us  that  the  room  is  160x40  feet, 
tluit  the  roof  or  ceiling  is  sixty  fiset  high  The  style  of  the 
architecture  is  (Jothic,  and  the  wooden  roof  is  richly  carved 
and  decorated  with  the  arms  and  cognizances  of  Henry  VIII. 
On  the  south  side  the  oriel  window  of  beautiful  stained 
glass  bears  the  devices  of  the  King,  Jane  Seymour,  and  of 
16 
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the  several  bisliopries  held  l)y  Wolsey.  The  other  windows 
exhibit  the  aniioria)  pcdigiee.s  of  the  six  wives  of  this  bkie- 
beard  kinjr.  The  walls  are  hun^-  with  tapestry,  but  these 
costly  hangings,  which  gave  exercise  to  the  taste  and  skill 
of  many  a  fair  hand,  are  becnning  <litn  with  dust  and  age. 
The  designs  of  the  tsipestiies  are  said  to  have  been  fui- 
nished  l»y  scjnie  Oeniian   or   Flemish   artist,  and  represent 
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events  in  the  life  of  Abraham.  On  one  of  a  nmch  earlier 
date  there  is  a  representation  of  Justice  an<l  Mercy  pleading 
before  judges.  The  r(M)m,  with  its  decorations,  mail-clad 
figures,  ancient  arms  and  banners,  carvings,  and  richly- 
coloured  glass,  through  which  the  subdued  light  falls  on 
the  interior,  proluces  a  very  |)leasing  effect.  These,  with 
the  recollection  of  the  scenes  that  have  transpired  here, 
impress  the  mind  with   \  isions  of  royalty,  and  though  its 
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actual  presence  is  wanting,  yet  we  cannot  forget  that  we 
tread  where  the  kings  and  queens  of  England  have  come 
and  gone  for  generations. 

Let  us  leave  this  for  the  present,  and  pass  through  the 
next  quadrangle,  known  as  the  Clock  Court.  The  terra 
cotta  busts  that  are  to  be  .seen  in  the  towers  were  sent  from 
Rome  by  Pope  Leo  X.  to  Cai'dinal  VVolsey,  and  represent 
the  Roman  emperors. 


HAMITON'    rofKT    I'AI.ACE,    tIX)CK   TOWER. 

We  will  now  ascend  the  grand  staircfise  that  leads  to  the 
State  apartments.  But  we  must  pause  to  look  at  the 
allegorical  devices  painte<l  by  V^errio  as  a  compliment  to 
William  and  Mary.  The  painter,  in  his  illustrations,  has 
almost  exhausted  heathen  mythology,  and  while  many  of 
the  figures  are  not  ethereal  either  in  character  or  position, 
yet  here  and  there  the  eye  catches  shapes  of  exquisite  grace, 
or  faces  of   sweetest    loveliness.      The    lower   panels   are 
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ornamented  with  paintings  of  military  trophies,  and  above 
them  are  the  twelve  Caeisars ;  while  before  you  Julian  the 
Apostate  is  writing  in  a  modem  book,  and  Mercury  appear- 
ing to  encourage  him  in  hLs  labours.  From  this  we  proceed 
through  the  Grand  Cliamber,  with  its  walls  fancifully 
decorated  with  various  kinds  of  weapons  and  large  pictures 
of  famous  Ijattles,  into  the  King's  first  presence  chamber. 
This  room,  and  nearly  a  score  of  others  which  we  shall 
not  pause  to  name,  contain,  it  is  stated,  one  thousand 
pictures — more,  Elihu  Burritt  says,  than  New  York  City 
could  muster  if  it  should  put  all  its  public  and  private 
collections  in  one  gallery. 

The  whole  place  is  full  of  paintings.  Many  of  them  are 
worthy  of  all  the  fame  of  their  great  originators,  and  many 
others  are  of  less  artistic  worth  ;  but  they  all  possess  more 
or  less  historical  value,  which  makes  one  glad  to  meet  even 
the  worst  of  them  here,  and  anxious  to  restore  the  name  of 
some  and  recall  the  history  of  others.  We  find  in  these 
rooms  specimens  of  art  from  the  earliest  days  of  its  European 
revival  down  to  the  present  century,  and  the  opportunity 
of  studying  varieties  of  aiyle  and  merit  here  contrasted  is 
not  the  least  of  the  benefits  afforded  to  the  public. 

The  lover  of  art  will  find  in  these  spacious  apartments  as 
he  passes  from  one  to  the  other,  works  by  many  of  the  most 
celebrated  old  master*,  whose  brushes  have  limned  in  canvas 
scenes  and  faces  that  have  long  since  become  historic,  and 
whose  works  nations  are  proud  to  possess.  It  would  be 
tiresome  even  to  mention  the  names  of  the  great  painters 
whose  works  adorn  the  walls,  and  it  would  be  impossible 


A   DAY    AT   HAMPTON    COURT. 


245 


to  give  a  description  ol"  a  collection  of  a  thousand  pictures, 
nny  one  of  which  might  form  a  study. 

It  was  certainly  a  generous  act  on  the  part  of  the 
Government  to  throw  open  these  historic  premises  to  the 
pul)lic  free  of  expense.  Here  may  come  the  poor  as  well 
{US  the  rich,  and  wander  over  the  place  from  morning  to 
night.  There  is  no  distinction  made,  and  thousands  of  the 
working  classes  avail  themselves  of  the  privilege.  Here 
will  be  found  every  summer's  day  Imndreds  of  poor  people, 
well  dressed,  clean,  and  jocund  from  a  sense  of  freedom  from 
the  wear  and  tear  of  their  city  trades  and  domestic  cares, 
treading  walks  laid  down  only  for  royal  feet,  and  listening 
to  the  lapse  of  waters  intended  only  for  the  ears  of  great- 
ness. All  day  long  the  rooms  are  crowded  with  men  and 
women  intent  on  the  works  of  Raphael,  Titian,  Correggio, 
Lely,  Vandyke,  Rembrandt,  Reubens,  and  many  other 
masters  of  the  sublime  and  beautiful,  pausing  to  admire 
forms  of  power  and  grace  and  loveliness. 

After  this  suite  of  rooms  we  pass  through  a  number  of 
smaller  ones  and  enter  the  })rivate  dining-room,  in  which 
are  the  stjite  beds  used  by  William  and  Mary,  and  the  bed 
used  by  (jleorge  II.  when  residing  here ;  and  from  this  into 
the  gallery  where  are  Inuig  the  celebrated  cartoons  of 
Raphael.  The  gallery  was  built  expressly  to  receive  these 
great  works,  which  are  known  all  over  the  world  by  the 
numerous  engravings  that  have  been  made  of  them. 

Weeks  could  be  pleasantly  passed  here  in  studying  a 
collection  gathered  from  the  easels  of  the  most  famous 
paintei's  in  every  country  in  Europe.     Htsre,  too,  we  have 
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handed  down  to  us  the  first  men  and  women  of  En<rland 
for  more  than  three  centuries.  There  is  not  a  face  or 
head  in  the  whole  collection  that  we  might  not  pause 
and  study.  Kings  and  cjueens,  statesmen  and  warriore, 
men  of  science  and  literature,  courtiers  and  court  beauties 
look  down  upon  you  in  every  room,  and  bring  to  mind 
scenes  in  the  far-off'  past  in  which  they  have  figured. 


HAMJTON    CdlKT    PAI.ACK,    KKOM    TIIK    NOKTH-KAST. 

It  is  .some  time  now  since  we  made  our  entree  at  the 
west  side  of  the  palace.  Since  then  we  have  been  slowly 
passing  from  room  to  room,  looking  at  tapestries,  admiring 
pictures,  scanning  w<jrks  of  art,  and  among  them  the  not 
less  Vieautiful  and  wonderful  carvings  of  Oibbon.s.  We 
have  passed  through  rooms  where  kings  and  queens  have 
held  grand  receptions  :  where  they  have  lived,  atid  .slept, 
and  died.     We.  in  a  few  short  hours,  have  lieen  living  over 
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volumes  of  English  histoiy,  aiul  that,  too,  at  its  turning- 
point.  When  Wolsey  fell,  the  ])apal  power  in  England  fell 
witli  hinj.     It  is  true  that  niartrvdom  and  bloo«lshed  fol- 

« 

lowed,  and  that  Protestantism  had  to  tight  its  way  against 
foes  within  and  without,  but  a  hand  had  written  on  the 
palace  wall,  as  it  did  at  Belsliazzar's  feast,  "  Mexe,  mexe, 
TEKEL,  UPHARSIN  "  :  and  ere  long  England  emerged  fi-om 
the  gross  superstition  and  tyranny  of  popery,  and  became 
the  cliampion  of  religious  liberty. 

Let  us  now  pass  out  at  the  door  on  the  east  side  of  the 
palace  and  have  a  ramble  through  the  spacious  grounds. 
They  were  laid  out  by  Loudon  and  Wise,  gardenei-s  to 
William  IIL  A  broad  walk  passes  the  front  (that  jwrtion 
built  by  Wren  and  known  as  the  east  front)  leading  in  one 
direction  to  the  Flower-pot  (Jates  on  the  Kingston  Road, 
and  in  the  other  to  the  banks  of  the  Thames.  Green- 
swards and  broad  walks,  laid  out  with  mathematical  regu- 
larity, and  edged  by  venerable  mas.ses  of  yew,  holly,  horse- 
fhestnut,  elms,  etc.,  stretch  away  in  various  directions  over 
the  perfectly  level  ground. 

Passing  along  the  smooth  walks  we  come  to  the  fountain 
in  the  large  circular  basin,  which  is  rendered  more  attrac- 
tive by  the  gold  and  silver  tish  it  contains.  Visitoi*s  take 
great  delight  in  feeding  them  with  crund)s,  and  are  amused 
with  the  eagerness  with  which  they  dash  after  the  tiny 
bits  that  are  cast  on  the  water.  We  next  come  to  the 
canal,  which  can  be  seen  from  the  palace  windows,  and  is 
said  to  have  been  placed  there  to  gi'atify  the  King's  love 
for  such  familiar  .sci'ues,  and  to  remind  him  of  his  dear 
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native^Hollaii«l.  It  is  about  tlnve-(juartei-s  of  a  mile  \ou^. 
and  is  well  stocked  with  fish.  'I'hey  will  show  themselves 
if  whistled  for,  and  will  rush  after  bits  of  cracker  witli  as 
much  eairerness  as  their  smaller  brethren  of  the  Iwusin. 

Turniufj;  away  from  this  we  pass  on  in  the  <lireetion  of 
Bushy  Park  and  loiter  under  the  shade  of  spreadinc;  trees, 
or  rest  on  the  rustic  seats  that  are  placed  under  them,  and 
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watcli  the  graceful  swans  moving  noiselessly  over  the  placid 
water.  Hundreds  of  people  are  scattered  liere  and  there 
through  the  j^reat  park.  Children  are  romping  and  rollinjj 
on  the  soft  grass,  and  youthful  couples  saunter  away  arm 
in  arm  into  silent  and  less  freijuented  paths.  It  is  a  pleasing 
sight,  and  one  cannot  help  thinking  as  he  looks  U{X)n  the 
happy  faces  that  meet  him  at  every  turn,  how  much  more 
real  pleasure  is  now  had  in  these  grounds  in  one  day  than 
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lijul  bot'ii  enjoyed  in  a  twelvemonth  when  it  was  only  the 
iVHort  of  kinji's  uiid  nobles,  jin<l  the  scene  of  most  costly 
inas(|ues  and  han(|uets. 

Now  that  we  are  neai-  the  great  gates,  let  us  pass 
through  them  and  have  a  saunter  in  Bushy  Park.  The 
two  parks  are  divided  by  the  Kingston  Road.  Bushy  is 
laid  out  with  a  tine  sheet  of   water,  in  the  centre  of  which 
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is  a  bron/e  statue  of  Diana.  Rows  of  magnificent  hoi"se- 
chestnut  trees  skirt  the  jiublic  road,  which  nuis  through 
Teddington  and  Twickenham.  Thei'e  is  a  house  in  the 
])ark  in  which  William  IV.  lived  thirty-six  yeai-s,  and 
where  his  widow,  the  Queen-dowagej',  I'esided  long  after 
his  death.  The  great  beauty  of  the  place  lies  in  the  mag- 
nificent trees,  their  firm,  massive  piles  of  foliage,  their  wide 
sweeping  boughs,  and   the   length  of   the  avenues.     It  is 
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enlivened  b}'^  herds  of  deer.  Cattle  browse  peacefully  in  the 
shade,  and  scores  of  picnic  parties,  who  have  come  down 
from  London,  bent  on  a  day  of  pleasure,  are  scattered 
through  the  j^romids.  Such  a  scene  may  well  turn  one's 
thoughts  far  away  from  princb  and  city. 

But  let  us   return  to  the   palace  garden.      Taking   our 
way  along  the  great  terrace  walk  which  leads  past  William 


CIIKSTNIT    AVKMK,    UISIIY    I'AHK,    HA.MI'TDN    lOlKT. 

III.'s  front  of  the  palace,  we  come  to  a  gate  that  pierces  the 
high  wall  on  our  right,  which  shuts  out  that  part  of  the 
grounds  known  as  the  Wilderness.  Walks  wind  through 
it  in  every  direction,  ovei"shadowed  by  trees  of  lofty  and 
noble  growth.  Flowei-s  that  love  the  shade  appear  in 
pleasing  irregularity,  and  delight  the  eye  of  the  loiterer  at 
every  turn.     But  these  i-etiring  lovers  of  the  repose  and 
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.shallow  of  the  woo«l  are  nut  left  Ut  "Mcwni  and  Mush 
unseen,"  for  this  is  a  favourite  trysting-place  f oi*  1<  »\x*rs  of 
another  sort.  Nor  do  the  youthful  alone  seek  the  rejjose 
and  quiet  of  this  channin;;  Wfjo*l.  Here  and  there  you  will 
catch  a  glimpse  of  an  age«l  niatnjn  who  luis  sought  the 
.shade,  whose  vigour  of  iinih  a»<l  ifia^icity  of  step  is  no 
longer  equal  to  the  task  of  {frrHractnil  i-aniMes  through 
noble  parks  and  stately  a|)artineniK  lKiWe\er  inviting  they 
may  be.  Rest  and  quiet  are  far  uujn^  enjoyable  to  them 
than  walks  over  velvet  lawnn  *>r  thi»ugli  pictured  halls, 
and  while  their  children  in  the  exaberaneeof  youth,  or  their 
childi-en  of  riper  years,  are  away  rebelling  in  the  Iteauties 
of  the  place,  they  tjirry  here  awl  Iwteu  to  the  song  of  l>ir(ls, 
or  i-ecall  visions  of  happy  days  whim  they  were  young  and 
free.  And  old  men  are  here  a»  well,  whose  silver  locks 
and  trembling  lindw  tell  l>at  torj»  plainly  that  with  them 
the  activities  of  life  have  Ijeen  left  behind,  and  they  have 
"  to  the  margin  come,"  and  now 


'  Walk  thoughtful  on  the  saleat.  i-tAemn  shore 
Of  that  vast  <icvan  they  tuw*  wafl  »»  Mton." 


And  while  others  are  .straj'ing  to  aiwl  fro,  they  are  content 
to  linger  heiv  and  watch  in  thoogfatlul  silence  the  youth- 
ful couples  as  they  {)as8,  dreamioi;:.  it  niay  be,  of  sunny 
hours  in  the  far-ofl*  past,  when  tliey  were  wont  to  saunter 
with  one  thej-^  lovwl. 

Leaving  the  refreshing  shadow  *f{  the  trees,  we  return  to 
the  garden.  Tlie  large  lawns  of  the  most  neatly  trimmed 
turf  are  boiindeil  with  rows  of  e*-eignpeu  trees,  a  variegated 
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holly  and  u  yew  alternating.  The  effect  of  the  difterent 
coloured  viM'dure  of  these  trees  is  tine,  and  the  rich  masses 
of  the  most  heautiful  flowers  around  them,  in  the  borders 
and  detached  heds,  make  a  picture  of  the  rarest  heauty. 

At  the  south-eastern  corner  a  door  leads  into  Queen 
Mary's  (larden.  It  is  overlooked  from  the  south  windows 
of  the  palace,  and  hy  ^recn  tei-races  at  each  side.  The 
centre  forms  a  sort  of  valley  hetween  these  terraces. 
Fountains  play  cheerfully  at  the  lower  end,  and  on  the 
south-west  terrace  is  a  fine  old  pleaeluMl  walk  of  elm,  callecl 
Queen  Mary's  walk,  the  trees  seeminj^f  to  have  j^rown  into 
one  solid  yreen  arch.  Orange  trees  are  arran«^ed  in  front  of 
the  palace,  some  of  which  were  planted  in  the  rei<>n  of 
William.  Jn  an  inner  j^ar<len  is  the  jjreenhou.se,  containinjj 
the  celebrated  grape  vine,  the  largest,  it  is  believed,  in  the 
world.  It  produces  from  two  to  thi'ee  thousand  bunches 
of  grapes,  or  about  fourteen  hundred-weight.  These  are 
regularly  sent  to  the  Queen's  table. 

Hampton  Court  is  not  kept  altogether  as  a  show  ground, 
and  although  we  have  spent  hours  in  rambling  through  its 
apartments,  we  yet  have  seen  only  a  small  portion  of  the 
interior.  That  part  of  it  which  is  closed  to  the  public  is 
retained  by  the  Crown  as  a  home  for  reduced  members  of 
noble  families,  or  for  those  who  have  done  great  service  to 
the  State  and  are  now  poor.  The  widow  of  the  brave 
Havelock  dwells  heie,  and  numbers  of  other  members  of 
notable  families  whose  incomes  are  too  small  to  keep  up 
with  the  present  re(|uirements  of  aristocratic  display. 

Having  now  seen  all  that  is  to  be  seen  in  that  portion  of 
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the  palace  open  to  the  public — in  a  hasty  and  unHatisfac- 
tory  manner,  it  in  true — and  havinj^  made  the  circuit  of  the 
jrrounds  under  the  oppressive  heat  of  a  aununer's  sun — our 
curiosity  nevertheless  kept  constantly  alive  by  the  beautiful 
scenes  that  were  ever  openinj^  out  to  us,  and  the  excitement 
which  tliese  afforded  stimulating  us  to  renewed  exerticm — 
over-bixed  nature  is  beginning  to  assert  her  rights.  I^et 
U8  arrange  the  matter  with  her,  then,  by  returning  to  tlie 
grand  hall,  there  to  forget  our  fatigue  in  dreaming  of 
scenes  that  liave  been  witnessed  here  and  of  the  royal 
jHjrsonages  who  have  figured  in  tliem. 

It  is  hardly  possible,  we  think,  for  anyone  at  all  con- 
versiint  with  English  history  to  visit  Hampton  Court 
Palace  without  having  his  mind  stirred  with  the  recollec- 
tion of  its  eventful  history.  Whether  we  wtdk  its  spacious 
courts,  or  look  with  admiration  on  the  magnificent  extent 
of  the  palace — a  palace  which  at  one  time  was  considered 
the  most  splendid  structure  in  Europe,  and  which  Rapier 
sjiid,  "  outshined  all  the  king's  bouses  " — wherever  we  are, 
we  feel  the  presence  of  the  imperious  prelate  under  whose 
direction  and  princely  magnificence  it  rose  into  existence. 

To  my  mind,  after  an  all-day's  ramble  through  the  Court 
and  grounds,  the  baiKjueting  hall  is  the  central  point  of 
interest.  This  seemed  to  me  the  place  where  the  real  spirit 
of  all  its  histioric  scenes  had  its  abode.  The  lofty  wooden 
ceilings,  discoloured  with  age  ;  the  faded  tapestries,  telling 
their  melancholy  tale  of  fair  hands  long  since  returned  to 
dust ;  the  mouldering  banners,  speaking  of  days  when  men 
fought  for  liberty  of  conscience  ;  the  coats  of  mail,  which 
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had  shielded  pillmit  lieaits  in  the  hlixMly  field  :  the  swords 
and  spears  that  had  l>eeu  wielded  l»y  stalwart  arms,  either 
ill  the  cause  ot"  tyranny  or  t^)  hreak  its  fetters — these, 
together  with  the  reeolleetion  of  scenes  that  have  transpired 
here,  all  tend  to  take  one's  tliouj;hts  far  away  from  the 
])resent,  to  open  uj)  Ind'ore  him  intensely  interesting  visions 
of  the  past,  an<l  tempt  him,  almost  iiresistihly,  to  tjirry  and 
dwell  over  this  page  of  Knglish  history. 

Let  us  take  a  seat,  then,  for  a  .short  time  on  the  dais 
where  the  great  Cardinal  and  his  hlufF  nuister  have  often 
met.  It  may  he  the  very  .seats  we  are  now  resting  on  were 
occupied  by  this  strangely  ji.s.sorte<l  pair,  when  the  hall  has 
been  crowded  with  nobles  and  courtiei-H,  when  brave  knights 
an<l  fair  ladies  moved  lieneath  the  Ha.shing  lights. 

"  From  gallery  gay 
CiiNt  on  the  court  a  dancing  ray  ; 
Ui'vv  to  the  harp  iii<l  minstrels  ning  ; 
There  ladies  toiiche<l  a  softer  string  ; 
With  long-eared  cjip  and  motley  vest. 
The  licensed  fiNtI  retailed  his  jest." 

The  first  person  that  wouM  natunilly  arrest  our  attention 
in  this  throng  of  great  p<'rsonageK  is  the  Cardinal.  The 
butcher's  son,  as  he  a|)i)eai"s  to  us  now,  has  left  far  Iwjhind 
him  the  inequalities  of  his  birth.  Perhaps,  like  many 
another  successful  man,  he  does  not  care  to  recall  his  humble 
origin,  or  to  be  reminded  of  Ids  early  .«truggles.  His  ambi- 
tion so  far  has  In-en  crowned  with  marvellous  success. 
There  is  but  one  mon'  object  in  the  (h*eani  of  his  lofty 
aspiration.  It  seems  almo.st  within  his  reach,  and  when  it 
is  grasped  the  Cardinal  will  Im*  Pop*'. 
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There  is  sometluuj;  ^raii<l  in  tlie  sweep  of  Wolsey's 
ambition.  He  stands  out  bet'oiv  us  ani()ii<r  the;  j^roatest  of 
the  haii^^hty  prelates  in  those  oood  ol<l  eatholic  days. 
Enier^inj;  from  the  lininhle  walks  ol"  life,  he  had  risen  with 
wonderful  rapidity  into  the  most  lordly  and  over<;rown 
majfuitieence.  Monarehs  could  not  (*(|ual  him  in  the  nund»er 
of  tluMr  servants  or  in  the  ])omp  of  their  State.  The  <;re«t 
cardinals  who  had  tij^ured  on  the  continent — Ximenes, 
Uichclieu  and  Mazai'in — did  not  sur])ass  him  in  political 
ability  and  personal  and)ition,and  he  far  exce«'ded  tluanall 
in  wealth  and  the  princ^'ly  splendour  in  which  he  lived. 

That  Wolsey  was  an  ov«'rbearin^-  desjK»t  caiuiot  be  <leniud 
even  by  his  most  anient  a<hnirers.  Hume  says  that  he  was 
"  unsatiable  in  his  ac<|uisitions,  but  still  nioi'e  mu^^niticent 
in  his  I'xpenses ;  of  extensive  capacity,  but  still  mon^ 
u!dK)un<led  «'nterprise ;  andiitious  of  |)Ovver,  but  still  more 
desirous  of  }^lory  ;  insiiniatiu}^,  en<raj^in<i^,  pei-suasive,  and, 
by  times,  lofty,  ei<'vated,  commandiii}^;  hau^dity  to  his 
e(|uals,  but  afiiible  to  his  depi'iidants ;  oppi'cssivci  to  the 
people,  but  liberal  to  his  frienils ;  more  generous  than 
grateful;  h'ss  moved  by  injuries  than  by  contempt;  he 
was  framed  to  take  the  ascendant  in  every  intercour.se 
with  others,  but  exerttid  this  superiority  of  nature  with 
8uch  ostentation  as  exposed  him  to  envy,  and  made  every- 
one willin^r  to  recall  the  original  inferiority  or  I'ather 
meantjess  of  his  fortune." 

Wolsey  had  reached  the  sununit  of  his  greatiu\s.s  when 
he  built  Hampton  Court.  He  was  then  the  actual  ruler  of 
Cluu'ch  and  State  in  the  kingdom.      He  was  tlattere<l  and 
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sought  after  hy  |>ersonH  in  power  at  lioinc,  and  by  tho 
crowned  heads  of  all  Europe.  He  lived  in  a  style  of  more 
than  princely  gi^andeur.  He  ^ave  receptions  and  enter- 
tainmentH  on  a  scale  of  royal  magnificence  that  out-vied 
the  gorgeous  displays  of  the  orientals,  and  read  to  us  in 
these  days  like  tiiles  in  "The  Arabian  Nights."  His  gilded 
barges  floatetl  on  the  Thames  awaiting  either  himself  or 
his  royal  guests — 

"  Like  burniwli'd  thrones 
Bum'd  on  the  water  ;  the  poops  were  beaten  gold  ; 
Puqile  the  sails,  and  so  perfumed  that 
The  winds  were  lovesick  with  them  ;  the  oars  were  silver, 
Which  t<»  the  tune  of  flutes  kej)t  stroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  heat,  to  follow  faster, 
As  amorous  of  their  stroke.'' 

It  was  onlv  at  the  Court  that  his  vast  train  of  servants 
and  attendants,  with  the  nobility  and  ambassadors  who 
flocked  aVxmt  him,  could  l)e  fully  entertained.  His  ti'ain. 
we  read,  consisted  of  eight  hundred  servants,  of  whom 
many  were  knights  and  gentlemen :  some  even  of  the 
nobility  put  their  children  into  his  family  as  a  place  of 
education,  and  in  order  to  gain  them  favour  with  their 
patron,  allowed  thenj  to  bear  oflice  as  his  servants.  Who- 
ever was  distinguished  by  any  iirt  or  science,  paid  court  to 
the  Cardinal :  and  none  paid  court  in  vain.  Literature, 
which  was  then  in  its  infancy,  found  in  him  a  generous 
patron,  and  lx)th  by  his  public  institutions  and  private 
bounty,  he  gi've  encouragement  to  every  branch  of  tsduea- 
tion.  Not  content  with  this  munificence,  which  gained 
him  the  approl»ation  of  the  wise,  he  strove  to  dazzle  the 
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eyes  of  the  j)opulace  by  tlie  splendour  of  his  etjuipage 
un<l  fiirnituiv,  the  costly  embroiclery  of  his  livery  and  the 
lustre  of  his  apparel.  He  was  the  first  clergyman  in 
England  that  wore  silk  and  gold,  not  only  on  his  habit, 
but  also  on  his  sa<ldles  and  the  trappings  of  his  horses. 

His  fast  friend  and  servant.  Cavendish,  relates  scenes  of 
gaiety  and  revelry  enacted  within  these  walls,  which  we 
i-egret  we  cannot  give  at  length.  The  Cardinal's  house,  he 
says,  "  was  resorted  to  like  a  king's  house,  by  noblemen 
and  gentlemen,  and  such  pleasures  were  here  devised  for 
the  King's  delight  as  could  be  invented  or  imagined.  Ban- 
quets, set  with  mas((uei's  and  munnuers,  in  such  costly 
manner,  that  it  was  glorious  to  behold.  These  wanted  no 
damsels  meet  to  dance  with  the  mastpiei-s,  or  to  garnish 
the  place  for  the  time  with  variety  of  other  pastimes. 
There  were  divers  kinds  of  music,  and  many  choice  men 
and  wonien  singers  appointed  to  sing,  who  had  excellent 
voices."  Then  follows  a  description  of  a  banquet  given  to 
certain  mend)ei"s  of  the  French  Court,  but  we  can  give 
only  the  closing  .scene  :  "  Then  calle«l  my  lord  for  a  great 
Imwl  of  gold,  tilled  with  liippocnia,  and  putting  off  his  cap, 
siiid :  '  I  drink  a  health  to  the  King,  my  sovereign  lord,  and 
ne.vt  unto  the  King,  your  master:'  and  when  he  had  drank 
a  hearty  draught,  he  desired  the  grand  master  to  pledge 
him  a  cuj).  and  .so  all  the  lords  in  onler  pledged  these  great 
princes." 

(lorgeous  beyond  description  were  the  scenes  enacte<l 
here  during  the  ilays  of  Wolseys  prosperity :  but  his  sun 
was  on  the  wane.  The  Palace,  whose  walls  were  covered 
J7 
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with  cloth  of  g»>M  and  Hilver,  and  cupboards  fille<l  witli 
inaiwive  j^old-plale,  toj^'ther  with  hia  «;nornious  wealth, 
excited  the  cupi<Iity  of  his  iiiaMter.  A  fair  Protestant 
enemy  harl  got  poaaeNKion  of  the  Kinjr's  oar,  also,  and  it 
was  not  long  ere  the  proud  Cardinal  was  stripped  of  his 
IKWsessions  and  ordenwl  into  retirement.  We  liave  noth- 
ing more  pathetic  in  all  our  literatun^  than  Sliakespeare's 
description  of   hi»  fall  : 

"  Farewell,  a  king  farewell,  Ut  nil  my  giuiitnuHH  ! 
This  w  the  atate  of  man  :   To-diiy  hu  puts  forth 
The  temier  leaves  <»f  h4t|»e,  to-morrow  hlosNoiiiH, 
And  bears  hi*  MuHhiiig  hom>urH  thick  upon  him  ; 
The  third  daj.  oumes  a  frost,  h  killing  front, 
And — when  he  thinkM,  good  e»My  umn,  full  surely 
His  greatneMw  ix  a-ripening     nips  his  root, 
An«l  then  he  falU,  aM  I  do.      I  hiive  vuntur'd. 
Like  little  wanton  bttys  that  swim  on  Itlmlders, 
This  many  nummerK  in  h  hch  of  glory. 
But  far  heymd  my  depth.     My  high-blown  pride 
At  length  br«»ke  umler  nie,  and  now  luis  left  me, 
Weary  and  <Jd  with  Mervice,  t^)  the  mercy 
<>f  a  rude  stream  that  iiiUHt  forc.er  hide  me. 
Vain  |M>mf>  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hiite  ye  ! 
I  feel  my  heart  now  o|»en'd.     (>  how  wretched 
In  that  |mor  man  that  hangs  on  princes'  fiivors  ! 
There  is  fietwixt  that  smile  we  would  tispire  to. 
That  sweet  as|iect  of  princes,  and  their  ruin. 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have  ; 
And  when  be  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Never  t«>  riw  again." 

The  new  ownrr  «»f  Hampton  Court  now  pjisst's  l>e!fore  us 
in  tlie  penwm  of  King  Henry  VIII.,  or  more  familiarly 
known  ]i8  "  King  HaI."  or  the  "  Merry  Monarch."  Can  it  lj«' 
tlwit  the  royal   |i«Tw»nag«*   who   now   stai'ts  up  l)efore  our 
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vision  is  tlu'  Kin^  Henry  of  our  sclKM)l-(lay  recollection, 
the  iniplacahU'  tyrant,  tlu'  hhu'-l)ear<l  who  chopped  oft*  the 
heads  of  his  wives  with  jis  much  indifttirence  lus  hia  cook 
<lecjipitated  tlu'  fowls  that  were  to  ^race  his  dinner  :*  The 
same.  But  let  us  recollect,  at  this  j)oint,  our  merry  king 
Irnd  only  taken  the  first  step  in  those  scenes  which  were 
to  cover  his  name  with  eternal  oblo<|uy.  We  see  him  now 
the  most  popular  king  Kngland  had  evei*  had.  The  beauty 
niul  vigour  of  his  person,  his  blooming  and  ruddy  counten- 
ance, his  lively  air,  his  spirit  and  activity  of  demeanour,  all 
tended  to  endear  him  to  his  countrymen.  Hut  these  were 
not  the  only  qualifications  to  favour  which  he  possessed. 
He  wtis  a  man  of  education  and  highly  cultivated  tastes. 
He  was  a  fine  nnisician,  a  brave  sohlier,  and  a  keen  business 
man  ;  but  terribly  obstinate  withal,  and,  Jis  is  well  known, 
.suUseciuently  became  cruel,  tyrannous,  sensual  and  extrava- 
gant. We  are  wife  in  saying,  we  think,  that  there  was  not 
a  man  in  all  his  realm  who  ])resented  such  a  many-sided 
chanicttM-.  Hy  most  historians  he  is  pictured  to  us  jis  a 
cruel  tyrant,  and  by  <)thers.  notably  Mr.  Frou<le,  jih  a  man 
of  keen  intellect,  and,  for  the  times  in  which  he  lived  and 
the  combination  of  wonderful  events  which  began  to<lev(!lop 
themselves  dm'iiig  his  reign,  jis  a  fai-  better  man  than  the 
wttrld  hius  given  him  credit  for. 

At  the  time  t)f  which  we  speak  he  had  returned  from 
a  successful  campaign  in  France! ;  had  <lefeated  the  Scots 
at  Flodden  ;  had  t^iken  part  in  the  grand  pageant  of  the 
Field  of  the  Cloth  of  (iold  at  Calais  ;  luul  i-eceived  from  the 
Pope  the  title  of"  Defender  oi  the  Faith":  had  divorced 
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his  first  queen,  Catharine  of  Ara^on,  and  was  wedded  to 
the  fair  Anne  Boleyn. 

It  was  on  the  storied  Field  of  the  Cloth  of  Gold,  where 
the  chivalry  of  England  and  France  had  met  to  vie  with 
each  other  in  grand  disphvy  and  deeds  of  valour  in  joust  and 
toumay,  that  Henry  fell  under  the  witching  spell  of  Anne 
Boleyn,  and  it  was  a  sad  day  for  all  concerned.  Wolsey, 
who  had  been  the  chief  instrument  in  bringing  about  the 
divorce,  met  his  downfall  at  the  liands  of  the  fair  enchant- 
i-ess.  Henrj'  from  this  date  gave  himself  up  to  the  torment 
of  unhallowed  passion,  and  Anne  ended  her  brief  career  at 
the  block. 

Every  reader  of  Shakespeare  is  familiar  with  the  vivid 
picture  he  draws  of  the  heartless  and  scheming  Canlinal, 
of  the  false  and  licentious  Henry,  of  the  mock  trial,  and  of 
ihe  chaste  and  injured  Catharine.  She  had  been  a  true  and 
faithful  queen  to  him.  She  entered  into  his  fondness  for 
pomps,  pageantries,  markings  and  diversions  of  all  kinds  : 
accompanied  him  in  his  royal  progresses ;  soothed  and 
moderated  his  violent  temper :  ever  inteijH>sed  on  the  side 
of  mercy  and  justice :  exercised  in  every  way  a  beneficial 
influence  over  him,  and  used  all  the  power  she  posses.setl 
for  his  own  goo<l  and  that  of  his  people. 

"  Like  a  jewel,  hung  twenty  yeurs 

Ab<iut  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  lustre.'' 

There  were  meny  times  at  Hampton  Court  now  in  honour 
of  the  new  queen  :  Immjuets,  masques,  mummeries  and  gay 
processions  to  bring  in  the  ytile-log  and  place  it  in  the  wide 
chimney  of  the  spacious  hall  on  Christmas  Eve. 
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These  were  the  times  we  are  wont  to  remember  as  "  the 
merry  days  of  England,"  and  many  such  scenes  had  Henry 
taken  part  in  here.  Ere  lonjf,  however,  the  cruel  side  of  his 
nature  took  shape,  and  spent  its  fury  not  only  on  those 
whom  he  had  sworn  to  love,  but  on  all  who  came  in  his  way. 
Bishop  Fisher  and  Sir  Thomjvs  More  had  but  lately  ended 
their  days  at  the  block,  and  now  the  headsman's  axe  must 
needs  smite  the  fair  neck  of  Queen  Anne,  to  make  room  for 
his  new  love,  Jane  Seymour,  who  becomes  his  third  queen.  In 
due  time  Queen  Jane  presents  him  with  an  heir,  afterwards 
Edward  VI.,  and  then  in  a  few  days  after — happily  for  her, 
we  cannot  but  think — dies.  The  funeral  ceremonies  are 
hardly  over  before  the  disconsolate  widower  begins  to  cast 
his  eyes  about  in  (juest  of  anothor  consort  on  whom  to  lavish 
his  affection,  and  Anne  of  Cleves  presents  herself  to  his 
longing  heart.  Anne — unfortunately  for  herself  under  the 
circumstances,  perhaps — was  neither  beautiful  in  pei'son  nor 
attractive  in  manner,  nor  did  she  possess  those  qualities  of 


V 


I 


"  The  (lainsel  doiinud  lier  kirtle  sheen, 
Tlie  hall  wiis  dres-seil  with  hitlly  green  ; 
Forth  t<)  the  wood  did  merry  men  go 
To  gather  in  the  mi.stlet<»e. 
.All  hailed,  with  uneontrolle<l  deliglit 
And  general  voice,  the  happy  night 
That  to  the  cott^ige,  as  the  crtiwn. 
Brought  tidings  of  sjilvation  down 
The  fire,  with  well-ilried  logs  supplied. 
Went  roaring  up  the  chimney  wide  ; 
Then  was  brought  in  the  lusty  hi-awn 
By  old  blue-coated  serving-men  ; 
There  the  grim  InMir's-heJul  frowned  on  high, 
Crested  with  bays  ami  i-osemary." 
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mind  which,  without  personal  attractions,  sometimes  win 
the  hearts  of  men  ;  and  from  what  we  know  of  Henrv, 
we  may  well  believe  that  he  fully  appreciated  the  channs 
that  iKiauty  of  pei"son  and  culture  of  min«l  coiild  liestow  on 
woman.  But  love  jjjoes  where  it  is  sent,  thoujjh  its  current 
does  not  always  inin  smoothly.  They  met  to  talk  over 
matters,  and  the  iwal  lover  wjis  distrusted  with  her.  Anne 
possessed  another  charm,  however,  almost  as  potent  as 
beauty.  She  had  a  larjje  <lower,  and  this  st»ttle<l  tlie 
(juestion,  as  it  has  done  with  many  a  lovesick  .swain 
before  and  since.  They  were  married,  and  when  Iier 
generous  lord  had  accomplished  his  purposes,  he  sent  her 
home — with  her  head  on  her  shouldei"s,  it  is  true  (for  which 
she  had  good  reason  to  be  thankful) — a  divoree*!  wif*-. 
Next  the  susceptible  heart  of  Henry  l>ecame  enamoured 
of  Ij<wly  Catharine  Howard,  and  she  is  miule  his  t|ueen. 
But,  aUis  !  Catharine  pi-oved  unfaithful  to  the  vows  mtule 
to  a  faithless  husband,  and  she,  too,  had  to  1m>w  lier  head 
on  the  block.  Then  follows  his  marriage  with  Lady 
Catharine  Parr,  who  survived  him  :  but  she  narrowly 
escaped  the  fate  she  so  rashly  hazarded,  for  the  wan-ant 
for  her  conuiiittal  to  the  Towei-  was  signed,  whence  shi^ 
was  to  be  brought  forth  an<l  burned  at  the  stake  for 
heresy.  She,  however,  l)ecame  aware  of  it,  and  mantiged 
to  soothe  the  feixxjious  tymnt  by  ai"tf\il  submi.ssion  to  his 
conceit  of  his  theological  wisdom,  and  by  rul)bing  his 
ulcemtecl  leg  ! 

We  have  already  .said  that  E<lward   VI.  was  Inirn  here, 
and  three  days  after,  ei*e  his  mother  had  die<|,  theiv  wa»  a 
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grand  display  in  the  Kinjj's  chapel.  The  infant  prince  is 
borne  in  amid  a  throng  of  nobles  and  courtiers,  and,  with 
Craiuner  and  tlie  Duke  of  Norfolk  as  gotlfathers,  is 
baptized.  We  do  not  care  to  dwell  over  the  picture  of 
Henry  longer.  His  person  is  no  longer  fair  and  comely. 
Dissipation,  cruelty  an<l  vice  have  left  their  marks.  The 
closing  scene  is  at  hand.  One  more  act  of  ferocity  :  on  his 
death-bed  he  affixes  the  seal  to  the  warrant  for  Norfolk's 
execution,  then  <lie8. 

We  turn  away  from  the  closing  scenes  of  Henry's  reign 
with  feelings  of  relief.  But  what  strange  picture  is  this  that 
now  rises  Ixjfore  us  ?  Which  of  the  old  masters  limned  on 
that  dark  background,  with  those  few  feeble  rays  of  light 
shiunnering  through  the  rents  in  the  surrounding  gl(K)m, 
tlie  sombre  characters  we  now  see  {  This  is  another 
page  in  English  hist<jry  which  every  reader  in  these 
<lays  would  like  to  blot  out.  Just  then  religious  free- 
dom was  struggling  against  vast  odds.  Henry's  venera- 
tion for  such  freedom  was  of  the  slightest  character  pas- 
sible. But  we  know  that  the  "  J3efender  of  the  Faith  ' 
would  not  be  subject  to  any  power,  whether  lay  or  clerical, 
and  it  was  this  indej)en(lence  of  foreign  control,  and  detei"- 
mination  to  be  ruler  in  his  own  kingdom,  more  than 
anything  else,  that  brought  about  the  rupture  with  Rome 
and  gave  the  Pi^otestant  religion  a  foothold  that  led  on  to 
triumph.  It  is  a  period  in  the  history  of  religious  freedom 
that  may  not  inaptly  l>e  compared  to  St.  John's  vision  of 
the  redeemed  "  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation." 

The  royal  persons  whom  we  now  see  here  are  none  other 


! 


IT' 


264 


HERE  AND  THEKE  IN  THE  HOME  LAND. 


^^Hn  ^  li  ' 

HI 


if 


than  Bloody  Mjviy  Jiiul  her  consort,  Phili])  II.  of  Spain. 
Did  the  world  ever  Ix'hold  .such  a  .stran^^e  matrimonial 
alliance  as  this — the  unattractive,  cold,  narrow-minded, 
false  and  enormously  cruel  hij^ot  Philip,  wedded  to  the 
ujjly,  obstinate,  violent,  cruel,  revengeful  an<l  tyrannous 
Mary?  It  is  a  rare  picture  for  wedded  people  of  kindly 
natures  and  noble  purposes  to  study.  Just  now  this  pair 
of  turtle-doves  are  passing  their  honeymoon  at  the  court. 
Tlieir  hearts  are  overflowing  with  tenderness  antl  generous 
motives.  The  Princess  Elizabeth  had  been  confined  in  the 
Tower,  but  they  have  brought  her  up  here  and  are  trying 
to  efface  from  the  mind  of  their  dear  sister  all  recollection 
of  that  unjust  affair.  They  have  arranged  for  her  pleasure 
a  series  of  ban«|uets,  mastjues  and  all  sorts  of  revels. 
Christmas  has  come,  and  they  are  keeping  it  with  all  the 
royal  splen<lour  of  Henry,  their  father.  Grand  tournaments 
are  given,  at  one  of  which  two  luuidred  lances  are  broken. 
Elizabeth  is  seated  at  th«'  royal  table  with  their  majesties, 
next  the  cloth  of  state,  and,  at  the  removal  of  the  dishes, 
served  with  perfumed  napkins  and  plates  of  confects  by 
the  Ijord  Pagot.  And  what  were  the  motives  underlying 
all  this  display  that  actuated  this  sweet  pair  I  None  other, 
it  is  suspected,  than  to  entrap  the  Princess  Elizabeth  into 
some  confession  or  remark  which  would  give  them  a  pretext 
to  send  her  to  tlie  block.  What  a  refreshing  spectacle  this 
is  in  the  annals  of  family  affection ! 

Now  Elizabeth  appeai-s  before  us  no  longer  the  jealously^ 
watched  sister,  but  the  potent  Queen  :  and  what  a  wonder- 
ful picture  is  presented  as  our  thoughts  glance  along  the 
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succesHion  of  stiiTinjj  fvontn  tlvit  uiark  her  loiijj  an»l  pros- 
peixjus  reitrii.  "The  Kli/^Urtliaii  ajj»*"  it*  pnjnouiici'd  ono 
of  the  most  hnlliunt  of  En^lL<4i  Uistttry.  Keciill  the  gran«l 
array  of  men  of  jjenius  v:}t*>  iIh-ii  existe«l ;  the  statesmen, 
soldiei-8  aiitl  scholai>  ttiat  folk^«'«<l  in  Wr  train,  sheddint;  a 
Iu8tre  u{)on  the  time  which  \ua»  wtnt  the  aihniration  of 
sueeee«ling  a^es  and  aehieve*!  f«jr  Eii^^n*!  a  place  in  the 
world's  aimals  that  ha.H  never  li«ien  Kur|iasHed,  if  indeed 
e«|ualled.  Think  of  th»-  ilanj^nt  that  IjeHet  her  for  many 
yeara,  both  at  Iiome  and  ahpAnl :  **f  the  then  colossal  ptiwer 
of  S{>ain  putting  fortli  her  ntrenj^h  Ut  Mtamp  out  the  last 
spark  of  the  Ref«)nnation ;  of  the  l*rave  Netherlanders 
whom  she  succ4>red  with  nien  ami  money  in  their  sublime 
strujijgle  for  lilxirty.and  which  Immf^t  u\Hm  her  own  shores 
the"  invincible  Annada."  See  her  rklinfr  thnmffh  the  camp 
at  Tilbury,  cheering  her  soliJien^  ami  callin^r  upon  them  tn 
l)e  true  to  their  country  an»l  religkjn.  oflerin^  to  lea<l  them 
herself  against  the  enemy,  an#l  stsvmrin^  them  that  she  would 
nither  j»erish  in  Itattle  than  Hiir^ive  the  ruin  an«l  slavery 
of  her  people.  These  are  stirrinjj  fMctures,  but  we  amnot 
linger  over  them. 

Elizal)eth,  like  her  pre«leceMHorw.calle<J  her  brilliant  court 
around  her  here,  and  the  at&irH  of  State  were  forgotten  for 
the  time  in  ga}'  scenes  of  revelrj'.  She  liad  many  suitors, 
but  all  sued  in  vain.  Let  us  look  skfpun  at  one  "gay  lothario" 
who  a.spires  to  win  her  heart  an«l  haivL  Philip  had  passed 
one  honey m<x3n  hei-e,  and  he  i+  loi>king  forward  now  to 
spend  another.  The  death  »»f  Matry  lia^l  left  a  sad  void  in 
his  susceptible  heart,  and   whft  c«mkl  heal  the  wound  so 
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ett'ectually  as  tlie  sistiT  f  Count  <U'  Ft'iia  is  despatehrd, 
and  airives  at  the  court  with  much  show  and  pomp  to  sue 
for  her  han<l.  He  is  received  in  a  manner  lu'tittin^  his 
station  an<l  mission.  Tlie  wary  (pieen  keeps  the  bait 
danj^Hng  hefore  the  eyes  of  the  (expectant  t'ount  until  she 
has  lj<^f<K)led  him  lonj^;  mough,  and  then  bids  him  go  back 
to  his  jilted  nuuster. 

Next  came  James  VI.  of  Scotland  and  I.  of  England 
from  his  palace  of  Holyrood,  imder  tin;  shadow  of  Arthur's 
Peak,  to  make  this  his  home.  He  was  attnictive  in  neither 
person  nor  manner,  and  his  new  subjects  s(«)n  found  that 
he  was  luiworthy  of  their  respect.  The  learned  George 
Buchanan,  his  preceptor,  on  being  reproach«Ml  witli  having 
made  him  a  pedant,  answered  that  it  wjus  tlu-  best  he  could 
make  of  him.  He  was  a  scholar,  but  his  scholai-ship  was 
tJirnished  by  the  n'lost  offensive  pedantry,  aind  his  writings 
by  the  grossest  supeistition.  He  was  a  fiiin  believer  in 
witches,  an«l  harried  an<l  worried  to  the  death  every  poor 
witch  in  his  kingdom  who  was  supi)osed  to  l»e  in  league 
with  the  powei"s  of  darkness.  As  a  king  he  was  weak, 
viuscillating  and  cowardly.  It  was  here  that  this  British 
Solomon  called  a  conference  of  the  Inshops  and  Puritan 
leadei-s,  in  1G04,  and  talked  IjJitin  to  them,  and  when  he  was 
asked  by  the  Puritans  U)  grant  them  lil)ei-ty  to  hold  their 
meetings,  bui-st  intt)  a  fearful  rage,  saying,  "Aye,  is  it  that 
ye  would  lie  at  :"  If  you  aim  at  a  Scotch  presbytery,  let 
nie  tell  you,  it  agrees  as  well  with  monarchy  as  (ioil  an«l 
the  devil,"  and  closing  the  conference,  he  ended  his  violent 
harangue   with   this  peroration  :    "  No  liishoj),  no  king !" 
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To  which  the  hinhofw  reply :  "  Surely  Hih  Majesty  Mpeakn 
by  the  iiiiniediate  inspiration  of  (io<l."  We  presume  the 
other  portion  of  the  assembly  did  not  Hee  it  just  in  that 
lijfht.     His  (|ueen,  Anne  of  Denmark,  died  here  in  1G18. 

There  was  one  remarkable  event,  however,  in  James' 
reij^  that  we  must  not  ft)ryet,  and  it  atones  for  many  of 
his  failings.  It  wjik  through  his  instnimentality  that  our 
English  Bible  was  translated  and  })ut  in  its  present  fonii. 
The  dedicatory  preface  of  the  translators  is  to  l)e  found  in 
every  Bible  :  "  To  the  most  higli  and  mighty  Prince  James, 
by  the  gnice  of  (Jod,"  t'tc. 

Now  Charles  I.  luus  come  to  visit  at  Hampton  Court. 
Like  Mary  and  Philip,  he  and  his  queen,  Henrietta,  have 
come  hither  to  sj)end  their  honeym(K)n,  the  plague  having 
driven  them  from  London.  Nineteen  years  later  they 
appear  before  us  here  again  under  more  menacing  circum- 
stances. A  far  woi-se  plague  had  broken  out,  the  pestilence 
of  civil  diasension.  Years  of  strife  and  bkMxlshed  follow. 
The  Queen  Hies  to  France  for  safety,  and  he  never  sees  her 
agiiin.  The  gay  court  becomes  a  scene  of  solitude  and 
desolation,  and  when  Charles  visits  his  palace  again,  it  is 
only  to  bid  it  adieu  in  a  short  time  for  the  scaftbld. 

The  next  scene  that  arrests  our  attention  is  j)erhaps  the 
most  remarkable  of  all  the  strange  historical  pictures  that 
have  passed  l>efore  us.  We  have  reached  a  perio<l  in  Eng- 
lish history  when  a  break  occurs  in  its  long  line  of  kings 
and  queens.  It  i:i  (|uite  impossible  for  us  now  to  enter 
into  any  description  of  the  events  that  followed  the  death 
of  Charles.     He  paid  with  his  life's  blood  the  debt  which 
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Ills  folly  itiid  iiiilitr<>n>iice  t4>  tlit*  wants  oC  liis  itroplt-  liail 
U('c(iinulai(*(i  apiiiist  liiiii.  Aiwi  now  w«-  tin<l  ()liv(>i- 
Ct'oniw<>ll  licrr,  not  only  a-n  tlir  ion!  of  ilain|)t4)n  Coiii-t, 
lait  ol"  tlu'  llt'alni  itHrlf.  T\w  ^jrrat  Coinnioni'i-  or  lionl 
1'rot.t'ct.or,  as  lie  is  Mtyl«'<l.  In»-s  for«;ott«'n  sonu*  of"  his 
pr(>(M>|)t<H,  tiiul  is  now  living  in  tlit-  r«*^al  hUiU'  of  a  inonarcli. 
It  is  liarlly  tlic  ])\nvv  wln'n-  onr  wouM  rx|M'ct  to  (inil  tin- 
man  who  |ii'of(>ss<'(|  to  Ih*  sent  liy  ih«-  lionl  t.o  pnll  <lown 
monarchy  with  all  its  vanities  nntl  cnmi's.  an<l  Ut  laiihl  n]> 
lihcrty  in  its  pnriiy.anti  i-fstort-  r«*li;;ion  in  all  its  simplicity 
an<l  |>owcr  mnch  less  for  l>ini  who  aH'cct«'«l  to  <lcHpisc  the 
pomps  an*l  vanities  of  this  world.  No  man  preached  with 
(greater  etl'ect  t^)  liriiij^  alHait  his  own  ends  than  did 
Cromwell,  hut  his  preaching;  and  his  practice  were  tis  wide 
apart  as  the  two  |H)les.  lie  had  iN-heiMJed  the  Kinj^(of 
whom  the  country  was  well  rid.  |M-rhaps),  and  with  him 
swept  away  a  monarchy  which  he  professed  U^  hate,  and 
notwithstaiidinir  all  tiiJH,  we  Hml  him  Hctually  thinking; 
alntul  ascendin;x  t''>*'  throne  hims4'lf. 


II 


lime  says 


'Phi    strokes  of  his  cl 


lanu-t'cr  Jire  j'.s  open 


and  stronjrly  marked  as  the  s4-henies  of  his  <'on<lnct  were. 
durin;r  the  time,  dark  and  im|H-netral>|e."  Another  writer 
terms  him  "  on<>  of  the  aitlest  men,  mid  the  mo.st  precious 
hypocrite  who  ever  roven'«i  andiitious  desi;j;ns  JH'neath  the 
doidile  cloak  of  lilM'rty  and  n'li;;ion."  That  his  profess«'d 
hatre<]  to  i-oyalty  tmd  the  proud  nohility  of  his  country 
as  a  sham,  we  kni»w  from  the  fiu-t  that  he  aspired  to  the 
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on(>  and  succeeded   in   allyiuf^  his  line  with  two  of  the  first 
nobles   in    the    land.     The   weddin;^  reii'moiiies  were   cele 
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l)i'ut.«"l  lu'i'f.  Uiit  now  nnotlit'i'  iiiul  siultlrr  mccii*'  a|)|M'nrs. 
His  ravouritr  dau^jlitn-,  Mi-s.  ('laypolc,  is  ilyiii};'  in  tliis 
palatial  lioinr.  lltT  failirr  is  s(an<lin^  at  tli(>  linisidc.  Slir 
luiH  lonj;  inai'krd  with  «l»'i'|>rNt  pain  liis  il«'vi<ais  ways,  and 
now  wlicn  life  is  chhin^  away  slic  calls  upon  liiin  <m  jctnicr 
his  st^'ps,  lilird  with  ItlcKMl  and  pri-tidy.  and  rari  rstly  sfck 
I'oi*  rcpenhuuM'.  History  attests  that  Iht  dyin^  woi-ds 
Htuck  i'lust  in  his  coiiHcicncc,  and  hd't  liiin  full  ol'  Iioitoi-  and 
dismay. 

Sad  as  w/is  the  picture  of  ("harlfs  wandering  for  the  hust. 
time  through  the  sahntiis  oi'  this  palace,  it  is  less  sjid  than 
that  presented  to  us  now  hy  ( Cromwell.  Without,  the  hands 
of  assassins  await  his  life.  Within.  e«niscience  and  the 
Voice  »(!'  his  dyin^  child  ;^ive  him  no  rest.  Peace  (»|*  mind 
lor  him,  there  is  none;  it  hax  lleil  I'or  ever,  and  now  the 
tieiids  of  a  ^^ujlty  amhition  const^iutiy  haunt  him.  lie 
knows  that  his  hi;<;li  pisition  is  resting;  on  a  t'oundatioii 
that  may  slip  I'rom  under  him  at  any  moment..  The  friends 
he  was  wont  to  eontide  in  he  can  no  hai^'r  trunt :  and  the 
;;iant  ;^who  had  iMtrne  with  apparent  ease  the  enormous 
Weight  of  national  atl'airs  that,  had  lM>en  heaped  up<ai  his 
shoulders,  now  sta;;^ei>i  undei-  the  ertishiu}.;  Iturden.  while 
the  terrihle  monitor,  conscience,  ciaiHtantly  reminded  him 
that  he  had  not  only  destroyed  a  kin;;,  hut  was  a  traitor 
to  the  very  cause  whi<'h  he  profe,s.sed  t»»  he  t.he  sent  of 
t  Sod  to  huild  up. 

A  curious  sitlesceiie  prcHcntx  it^^elf  t«)  us  ai  tluN  |N)int  in 
(Iromwi-H's  history.  It  is  a  rare  picture  of  those  remark- 
ahle  phases  in  human  nature  which  ha\  eiM'casionally  shown 
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tlifiiiwIvi'H  in  tin*  world's  lii.story,  wlicrir  rri«'ii<lslii))s  liav** 
Mpniii^  up  ))('twe<;ii  iiidividualH  hh  <liv(M'M«t  in  tli()U<;lit  as  in 
nil  tin*  uctivc  Hccnim  of  tluMi*  lives.  AlKtnt  tli(^  hist  num  in 
all  tin*  worM  wlioni  wi;  niij^ht  cxpeet  to  find  lit  llunipton 
Cinirt,  in  iU^trt^i'  Fox,  the  founder  of  Qiiukcristn.  But  Ik* 
is  InTtf,  iHfvertlndesH,  juul  is  (ronie  to  read  its  ^imiH' lord  a 
h-ctun*  iilMMit  his  relijrious  |Mirse('utions.  On  this  visit,  we 
an'  told,  he  nieetN  Ooniwell  ridin;^  in  tlut  {Nirk,  and  in  his 
4»\vn  «|imint  way  wiys,  "[  felt  a  waft  of  death  ^rn  forth  from 
him."  One  can  almost  as  nnidily  imagine  tin;  tender  feitlin^rs 
of  friendHhip  sprin^^in;;  up  iM'tween  a  wolf  and  a  land),  )is 
that  Hiich  a  fmrt  should  have  (;xisted  hetween  the  stern  and 
unlN'ndin;;  wiirrior  and  this  reniarktihle  man  of  {H'aee,  and 
y«t  they  wei-e  wont  to  meet  ofU'n.  When  this  interview 
wttH  over  and  they  were  alM>ut  to  separate;,  we  hear 
Cn»mwell  saying:  "Come  aj^ain,  (iisorj^e,  come  oft<!n,  for  I 
find  that  if  th«>u  and  I  were  oft<Mt  together,  we  should  lie 
nearer  toj;«^ther.  "  \i^'  desired  (leor^je  to  come  and  s«hj  him 
the  next  day,  hut  (ieorj^e  looked  u]M)n  him  aln^ady  as  a 
dejid  man,  and  true  enough,  in  u  few  days  he  had  passtMl 
nwny. 

At  Whitehall,  on  the  .'trd  day  of  Septendhr,  Ki.'iH,  the 
aiiniverHiiry  of  his  ;^i-«>Ht<'st  victories,  and  tlx'  day  lit;  had 
Utn^r  ciMisidertNl  pro|iitious  to  his  iortiuies,  the  farmer  of 
VAy,  the  hn-wer  of  Huntin^<lon.  the  colonel  of  the  Iron- 
Midm,  the  vict4»r  of  Nasehy,  Dunhar  »ind  Woi^cester,  the 
exiMiUer  of  tlie  Parliament,  the  regicide,  the  nder,  the 
tyrant,  cl<iHc«i  the  most  eventful  of  lives,  while  storm 
and  tcni|i<*st  ni;;e«l  without,  and  left  his  vacant  chair 
tu  lie  tiUcd  hy  his  eldtist  son. 
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If  tli«^  last  HCfiH'  wliicli  lias  di^a^cd  oiii"  attention  was 
straMJ;(^  tlic  our  that  now  appoiM-H  to  tjs  is  (juitc  as  niucli  so. 
(/roniwJ'irM  |M)wrr  litul  Fa<!<'<l  like  a  <ln'aiii.  The  ntpulilic 
luul  col  lapsed.  Monarchy  was  rcstoHMl.  An<l  now  wc  have 
Charh's  the  rxilc,  the  son  «►!'  thi-  melancholy  monarch, 
rcvcllinj^  in  thr  midst  oi"  the  irjiycst  and  most  proMij^atc 
court  that  cvn-  insulted  the  spirit  and  the  decorum  of 
a  t(M>  compliant  nation.  Here  is  th  man  wh<»  lt>urned  no 
wisdom  from  advei'sitv.  ii<»  leelinj;'  fiom  the  suHerin^  of 
his  fatlu'r's  frien<ls,  nor  di'cency  from  resp(!ct  to  the  soher 
hahits  «>f  those  wh<»  had  reealled  him  vohintarily  to  the 
throne  of  his  ancestoi*s.  Hcr<'  he  comes,  with  all  the  heart- 
less foppery  and  rampant  licentiousness  of  the  French 
(yourt  pouring  like  a  pestihuice  in  at  his  heels.  The  palace 
is  now  turned  into  a  l»roth«>l,  and  the  astonished  nation 
rewarded  for  its  recall  of  tin-  Stuarts.  I»y  seeing  it^s  ancient 
sobriety  lauj,dM'd  to  scoi-n,  and  its  morals  corrupted  hy 
niyal  authority  He  made  the  crown  he  had  recos  r<'d  as 
<'ontemptil)le  as  t'le  |H)Verty  he  had  escaped ;  accepted 
hrilx's  from  the  Fifutth  kin^  to  In'tray  the  j;lorv  of  his 
<'ouiitry  :  sold  the  coni|UCHts  of  Cromwell  for  a,  little 
ready  money;  wjis  insuiti'd  l»y  the  pettii^st  sovereigns  with- 
out cluiHtisi^ment ;  saw  the  Dutch  Mej't  sweep  the  ( *}iannel, 
and  hurn  tin*  navy  of  Kn^land  in  the  Medw»»y  .  wjis  the 
falsest,  meanest,  merriest  of  mankind;  liv<>d  a  repi-oltate  anu 
an  infidel,  and  died  n  K<»nian  Catholic,  tis  "the  only  relii^ion 
fit  for  a  {gentleman,"  leavinj;;  the  de^rnuletl  throne  and  out 
r:i<red  nation  to  his  brother  James. 

The  churucter  of  .bimes  II..  who  lH*canie  the  ne.xf  dweller 
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li»-i-«-,  is  u»*ll  kiutwn  Ut  «'very  rojulm*  oi"  En^^lisli  history. 
Tin-  i»i«-tiirf  hi.H  lif«-  |in*s4'ntM  to  us  is  dark,  crm^l  ami  revolt- 
ing. H»'  n*v«'ll«-*l  in  tli<*  liut<'li«'rv  of  his  suhjtrcts,  ai»«l  set 
oil  that  Imiiian  KI'hxIIiouikI,  ('hicf  Justice  Jeffrirs,  to  |M'r- 
|M'trat»-  •{••♦•»l.s  of  t-ni«-ltv  which  have  Hh(K'k('<i  the  sciisihili- 
tii'H  uf  iiiaiikiiul  fnMii  that  day  to  this.  It  was  iinpossihh*, 
in  the  natiin-  of  tliiiijfK,  f<ir  a  people  who  had  wruii^'  the 
.Ma;^iia  C'harta  of  Kii^fland  from  the  i-(>lu(*taiit  John  at 
Kuniiyii»*«le  fi'iitiiri*^  U'fon',  t<»  suhmit  tanuily  to  the  sway 
of  such  a  tymiiL  The  nation  rose  against  the  terrihie 
oppH'ssor.  ainl  wmifn-llwl  him  to  fly  his  country  and  seek  a 
home  in  a  fon'i;n'  Iniid,  when*  his  days  were  spent  in  vain 
iittemptH  t<»  n*)^!!!  Ww  kiii^d(»m,  and  where  ho  died, 
unre;;rett<*d  and  "h-spisiMl  l»y  all  mankind. 

The  hist  pictiin-  tiuit  we  shall  pause  to  l<M)k  at,  and  that 
hut  for  a  ;iKHiii-nt.  in  l*n;;ht  and  inviting  h(*side  those  that 
have  just  imsH*"*!  l^-fon-  us.  .lames  has  Med,  and  oppr(!Ss<Ml 
Kn^land  is  U-^Mninjj  Ut  emerge  from  a  state  of  anarchy 
and  confasiiMi  int<»  tiini^s  of  prosperity  and  repose.  William 
and  .Mary  ha%'«-  (■nMW'^l  over  from  liollaixl  and  lan<ie<l  at 
Torlmy.  TJiear  triumphal  maix'h  from  there  to  I>>ndoii 
has  U-eii  mad*-.  Tli«-v  liav*-  Imm-ii  crowned,  and  now  thev 
are  at  Hani|»toii  <"<Hirt.  when-  they  propose  to  dwell,  and 
have  alri'a»ly  lif^us  tlntm'  c.\t«'nsive  alterations  and  impnive- 
iiients  which  \n-nr  tlieir  name.  Kveiy  reader  of  Macaulay 
must  Im'  faniiimr  with  the  vivid  picture  he  ^iv(;H  of  William 
and  .Mary.  Tin- »J«*iider  and  feehle  form  of  the  kinjj;  his 
lofty  an«l  aiii|»l«-  forehetwl :  his  curved  n<)se,  which  he 
com|Hiri*N  ttt  tlH'  iM^k  of  an  ea^le.  ami  with  eyes  rivalling 
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tluMse  of  Jir>  cajole,  in  l)i'i{^litiu\ss  iiinl  krcniu'SH  :  the  thosij^litrul 
and  HoiiHiwIuit  sullen  Iti'ovv  :  tlu-  firm  untl  somewhat  peevish 
mouth,  and  tlie  pale  cheeks  deeply  I'urroweil  hy  sickness 
and  care  ;  pensive,  severe  and  solemn  in  his  outward  juspect, 
hut  indicating;  in  his  mann«'r  and  appearance  a  ca])acity 
e(|ual  to  tlie  most  arduiais  enterprises,  an<l  fortitude  not  to 
he  shaken  hy  revemes  and  dangers.  Then  he  speaks  of  the 
handsome  face  of  Mai'V  ;  her  majestic  port;  her  sweet  and 
lively  manner:  the  staiidess  purity  of  hei'  private  life  ;  the 
munificcrnce  of  her  chai-ities,  and  the  love  and  veneration 
with  which  she  was  i-ej^ai'ded  not  only  l>y  her  people,  ))ut 
hy  h(U'  austere  hushand.  That  he  loved  her  is  evident  froui 
the  fact  that  after  his  death  a  lock  of  her  hair  w»is  fcanitl 
next  his  heart. 

We  cannot  stay  to  speak  <»f  (!e(»i-};e  I.  and  (ieor^e  II.,  who 
hot h  resided  here.  Our  day  of  sijfht-seein^  and  di'eamin;; 
is  over.  We  must  leave  the  old  (./'ourt,  with  all  its  stirrinir 
memoi'ic's,  and  mturn  to  the  ;^reat  city.  One  woulil  like  to 
linirei"  still  lonirer  ovei*  the;  scenes  that  have  transi»ired  hv.vv, 


and  study  the  character  of  the  ;;reat  pei*Hons  who  were  the 


iictoi-s  in 


tl 


lem. 


The  picttn'(!s  that  jire.sent  tluMuselves  to  the  mitxl  of  the 
thouiijhtful  visitor  an?  varied  and  su;j^estive.  We  ;jet  at  a 
pei-iod  in  Kti^lish  history  wlien  freedom  of  thought  and 
liherty  of  conscienc*'  were  stru;;;flin|;  hard  to  hreak  tlie 
fett*!!^  which  hound  them,  ami  wv  ^et  a  <;iim|)se,  t(M>,  of  the 
way  in  which  an  overruling  and  evei-  watchful  Providence 
uiwnH  the  evil  p^issions  of  men  into  channels  that  woi'k  out 
His  jlj(mm1  and  wise  purposes,  liut  in  this  a},'e  of  work  and 
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bustle,  onlinaiy  moi'tals  have  not  many  lumi's  t<>  tlin)\v 
away  «»n  dreams.  Ix't  uh  ])ause  a  momi'iit,  however,  on  the 
l>n«lfje,  an«l  t^ike  a  partin};  ;jlance  at  the  eharmintr  .scene. 
The  sun  is  sinkin<r  rapidlj'  in  tlu*  west,  and  his  <U*|)artin<; 
rays  are  Iin;;erin<;  anauul  the  hattlements  and  towel's  of 
the  pahice.  The  jjrand  old  ehns,  with  tlieii-  widespreadinj; 
lindis  and  nuussive  foHa^e  uiimov(>d  hy  a  l»ri>ath  of  air,  seem 
awaiting  the  r«'j)ose  of  the  summer  nij^ht.  Th«'  Thames 
jjlides  noiselessly  under  the  bridge,  and  ^o«'s  on  its  way 
nnind  the  ;jromids  of  th»'  Court:  <;aily-deel\ed  iMNits, 
fi\'ighte<l  with  tin*  y<«ni«;  and  heautiful,  Hoat  (piietly  down 
the  stream.  Now  we  catch  a  merry  lau^h,  or  snatclu's  of 
a  sonj^  fl«»»it  on  the  evening  aii'.  It  is  a  fair  si<;ht.  But 
hark  !  there  comes  the  train.  Already  its  shrill  whisth- 
pierces  our  ear.  One  nioi'e  ^rlaijce,  and  we  liid  Hampton 
Court  «j«K)d-ni;^ht. 


I 


CHAPTER    X. 


ll'AKW/Ch'. 


/^  AN  a  sMlis»'(|U«'nt  visit  to  Knjj;Iainl,  uFUt  HniMhin^  tin* 
^  -^  work  I  liuti  oil  limiil.  I  fouii<l  that  I  luul  u  f«nv 
•  lays  to  s]>ar(',  uixl  hnviiij;  a  sti"on{f  th'sin*  to  we  StnitfoH- 
on-Avon,  the  hirthphu'r  of  Shuk<'S|M'un',  I  <I«'t<>nniiK>4|  to 
turn  my  f<M>tHtej)s  in  that  tliruetioii.  Ri-feiTiiij;  to  my 
niili'oad  j^iidt',  I  FouikI  tlien*  waH  a  train  loavin^  at  I). 20 
a.m.,  wliifli  by  HtiiTin<;  niywif  I  fouM  aitch.  Calling;  f<u- 
my  Itill  an<l  a  hansom  at  t!i«*  siuik'  time,  I  wwn  s<M>n  after 
rattling  away  towar<ls  Kuston  Station,  wlu're  I  st'CUivW 
a  ticket  en  route  for  Warwick.  We  |Mi.s.se«l  through 
Keaclinj;  an<l  Oxford,  and  in  <lue  coui-w  my  auto^mph 
;xraced  the  }rnest-lKM)k  of  the  WoolHack,  an  old  and  very 
eomfortabh'  liostel.  Th«'  day  wan  sultry,  even  for  July. 
After  refreshinj;   my.self  cmtwardly   witii    a    Iwith,   I    pi-o- 

r led  to  .satisfy  the  inner  man  with  some  Uusteful  viands 

which  IukI  l)een  )ire|)ar<'d  during  my  altlutions,  and  then 
.set  (Hit  to  have  a  l<M)k  at  the  int*'  evtinj;  old  town.  It 
iin<l  a  numher  of  places  in  the  i.v  '.r  vicinity  are  in 
;jreat  repute  with  si^htseei-s,  and  thoustinds  of  them  Knd 
their  way  Iiere  every  year :  hut  the  principil  attraction 
is  the  Cjistle.  It  wjis  too  late  in  the  «lay  to  see  that, 
so  1  walked  al)out  the  stn-etK.  Warwick  is  a  small  and 
pi<'tures<|ue    place.       It  is  situated  in  the   central    |Mii-t  of 
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tln'  sliirc.  and  is  snrrouiuh'd  l>v  a  couutiv  f'till  of  >i  oiiii't 
|»iist<>ml  iK-auty.  It  stainls  on  a  .saiHlstoiu-  hill  shriving 
ilowii  to  the  River  Avon,  an«l  has  an  aceredite*!  history 
of  over  a  thonsan<l  years.  Saxons,  Danes  and  Konians 
have  all  left  their  traces,  and  the  ancient  half-tinil»ere«l 
huildinj^  with  their  pihles  aTid  projecting;  stories,  which 
l(K>k    down    upon    you    as    yoti    pass    alon^.    in»pre.ss    its 
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antjiiuity  upon  you.  Many  ()f  these  were  iaiilt  hundreiis 
of  yeai*H  ago,  and  as  one  looks  at  their  aged  fnints,  the 
mind  is  carrie*!  })ack  to  the  davH  of  chivalrv  and  Merrv 
Kngland.  Its  history  is  inseparahly  linked  with  that  of 
its  famous  earls,  the  tiixt  of  whom  was  the  redouhtahle 
(tuy,  of  King  Arthur's  time,  and  son  of  Seward,  a  Saxon 
l)ai*on.  Tradition  sjiys  that  he  exceeded  nine  feet  in  height 
and    performed    some    wonderful    feats,  among    them  the 
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slayinjj  of  a  j^roeii  drajjfon  an<l  an  enonnows  dun  cow. 
A  rib  of  tills  faniou.s  animal  is  shown  lujre,  an<l  in  shape 
and  size  is  very  much  like  the  one  to  he  seen  in  St.  Maiy 
Kodclifi'e  (Church,  Bristol.  The  ne.xt  most  famous  of  these 
earls  is  Richanl  Nevil,  the  jjreat  Earl  of  Warwick,  known 
in  English  history  hy  the  title  of  'The  Kin<(-maker."  He 
wjiN  slain  in  the  hattle  of  Harnet,  1471,  which  hattle  he 
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fought  against  Edward  IV.,  »;ndeavourin;;  to  place  Homy 
VI.  on  the  throne  from  which  a  few  yeai's  before  he  had 
hurled  him. 

One  of  the  most  interestinj^f  Imildinj^  in  the  town  i.s  that 
of  the  Earl  of  Leicester  Hospital,  which  is  one  of  the  few 
l)uildin{j;s  that  escapetl  the  {j^reat  conHa;^ration  of  1694.  It 
is  sjiid  to  he  the  most  perfect  specimen  of  the  half-timbered 
ItuiMinjjs  existing  in  the  country.     It  w»is  incorpoi'ated  in 
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1571,  and  'riioiiiius  Cartwrijjht,  the  ci'h'linittMl  ruritaii 
reformer,  was  tlu*  tiixt  iiuiHtcr.  The  front  (ILsplayN  a  Hnr 
;;al»h',  liaviiij;  I'ichly  carvtMl  vcr^^f  l»oai<lH, and  is  endda/oncd 
with  tlu'  arnutrial  Iwarinj^  of  liord  Lcicj-Htcr's  ancc.stoi'H, 
hiH  crest  an<l  initials  (R.L.)  and  motto,  "  Dorit  et  JjOifal," 
exactly  jih  they  appear  on  the  ceh'l)rat<'tl  ahihaster  mantel- 
piece exhihited  at  the  jratevvay  of  Keiiilvvorth  Castle.     In 
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the  jjjirden  h(>hind  tin-  hospitiil.  from  the  terraci'  of  which 
a  1x>aiitiful  and  extensive  view  is  ohttiined,  is  a  nilometer 
— one  of  the  pillars  which  marked  the  rise  of  the  Nile. 
This  relic  of  Ejjyptian  art  was  prest'nted  to  the  hospitj\l 
by  the  late  Earl  (»f  Warwick.  It  nsed  to  stand  in  the 
;;arden  of  the  Ca«tle,  hut  was  removed  to  make  way  for 
the  celebi"atcd  Warwick   Vase. 
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A  wry  iiit«T«>stiii;;  |M>rti«iti  of  th**  lH(M|iital.  which  1  .shotiM 
hiivr  iiu'iitioii«'«|.  Mtaiiflin;;  al  iIm-  w*^  en«l  of  Hi;;h  Strrrt, 
is  its  cha|M'l.     It  f«>nii!4  a  i^^r^fular  aiMl  Ktrikiii^  t-<Tiiiiiiati<>n, 
>iii<l  as  it  NUiiidsoiit  into  lliv  ^n-*^  it  imnn'i>f  th<*  first  things 
ill  eoiiiii-ctioii  with  th*>  InK^rilal  t«>  nttelt  the  eye.     It  is  Itiiilt 
oil  a  hi^ii  saii«lstoiif  rock.  an>l  »  n-ttrlwol   Ity  a  hr<Hitl  Hi^^ht 
of  staii-H  at  thf  wi-Mt   fnrtit  of  iIn-  ltoK|HtHl.     Tlic  tijwcr  is 
S4|iian'  ami  ris<*s  a)M>v«>  th»'  f-liap-larfl  was  hiiilt  hy  Thomas 
H«*aiu'haiii|>.    //'««(/«.    Kicliani    11.      ft'kiw    the  (*ha|H'l    is  a 
xaiilti**!  j«usNajj«»  of  i^-nt  aiiti*|uily  c-ut  thmuj^h  the  r(K*k 
which  foniis  a  iiatiintl  fouii«latioii  for  the  liuil<liii|r  to  rest 
u|M>ii.  an<l  through   whirh  th«'  i4rK<4    4»r   eiitraiiee    to    the 
town  formerly  itass*-*!.    Ht'Uim  iIm"  tower  is  a  richly  j;raine<l 
eeiliiij;.    This  w»is  the  western  ;^t«'«-ay  of  the  once  stroiij;ly 
foi-titinl    town    of    Warwick.     TIn-   hiii}^«   on   which    the 
|Mtii«lerr)us  ^raU'S  once  swuiij^  ar**  i4ill  vitsilile  in  the  walls, 
anil  als<»  the  |N'rforHtioiis  f«»r  tlif  reee|itioii  of  the  massive 
•  •HI'S.     The  interior  i»f  the  rhaiN-l  luvt  lat'cly  In-en  eiitin-ly 
reiiovateil.  a  tine  tiiiiU*r  r'iril'  |iiat  *mt  ai*il  newly  fitted  with 
carveil  oak   stalls.  an«l   the  larfi-  fnut   wiinlow  filled  with 
stained  ;;lass.     The  aif  hway  i»  iwiC  i*ow  use^i  as  a  general 
thoroughfare  ;  the  stnt't    \itvmtn    amuinl    the    Hide    of  the 
eha|N-l.     To  a  iiMHJeni.  it  s«-«>i».«  rattier  a  t<tnuip*  pnK'eedin;]^ 
t4»  erec't  a  chuirh  over  the  ;;at«'way  of  a  fortification,  the 
tower  of  which  fonne«l  a  kin«l  *ii  |«e<liiiieiit  or  capital  to 
the    ;ptteway :    Itut    it    nnist     lie    retiM'iiilx're*!    that    thost; 
w«'n-    Ht4»rmy    tinn*s,    when    ti^tiii};    weenies!    to    lie    the 
tiornial   condition  of   man.     Tli**  w<rin4ii|i|»erK   were  likely 
t4i  Im*  fre<|uently  distiirlievl  or  th*'ir  Huifiel  kn<K-ked  down 
aiNiiit  their  ears  hv  hostile  iniiKf^. 
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The  lu'xt  place  of  intei-cst  is  St.  Mary's  Church,  which 
stands  near  the  centre  of  the  town.  It  has  a  lofty  Kcjuare 
tower,  huilt  on  arches  and  open  to  the  street.  The  choir  is 
reached  by  steps,  and  in  the  middle  of  the  pavement  is  the 
altar-tomb  of  its  builder,  Thomas  Beauchanip,  the  stout  old 
warrior  of  Cre.ssy  and  Poictiers.  Here  he  lies,  carved  in 
stone,  in  full  armoui',  by  the  side  of  his  countess,  ^i-aspin^ 
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her  hand  with  his  ri<;ht  hand,  while  his  left  rests  on  his 
sword.  But  the  chief  point  of  intei'est  is  the  Beauchanip 
Chapel,  on  the  southei-n  side  of  the  choir  or  chancel.  It  is 
very  richly  adorned.  In  the  middli'  is  the  tomb  of  the 
foundei-,  Richard  Beauchanip,  "  the  father  of  courtesy,"  as 
the  insci'iption  states.  His  body  was  brou^dit  from  Rouen 
and  laid  here  in  a  "  feir  chest  niade  of  stone."  The  Eai-l's 
effigy,  in  full  armour,  rests  on  an  altai'-tond)  of  Purbeck 
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marble  beneath  a  heai"se  of  gilded  brass — one  of  the  finest 
Hionuments  of  the  period  to  be  found  in  Enj^jaiul.  There  is 
a  nionunient  of  Ambrose  Dudley,  "  the  {jood  earl,"  and  a 
sumptuous  tomb  of  his  brother,  Robert  Dudley,  the 
favourite  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  to  whom  we  could  hardly 
apply  the  same  epithet.  Italian  marbles  and  costly  ad(jrn- 
ments  are  lavished  on  this  structure. 


■  ■"--; 

'-^ir'-^ 

A 

^HJV^T^gJh, 

^JH 

'^ 

^S 

W  jdikiS',*"' 

mf%A% 

\^L 

•t'V 

m 

b  ■&■'■   ^•?>-- 

■■A-         > 

;?/* 

fef-^^^ 

'1^ 

-4^;< 

'Ml^fc^^MSI^ 

'r^'";;—;^;-:;:  ,-"■-■, 

W.VRWICK    CASTI.K. 


The  foUowinji^  moinin<;  I  found  my  way  to  the  Castle. 
The  approach  connnences  with  a  recently-erected  embattled 
gateway,  called  the  Porter's  Lodge,  passing  through  which 
the  visitor  enters  a  tine  broad  road,  deeply  cut  through  the 
solid  n)ck.  The  ample  branches  of  foliage  i)rovide  a  canopy 
above,  while  beneath,  the  moss  and  ivy,  creeping  in  fertile 
wildness,  form  a  picture  at  once  romantic  and  pleasing. 
Proceeding  about  one  hundred  yards,  a  sudden  turn  in  the 
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i"oa<l  brings  lis  to  the  outer  court — ^Formerly  a  vineyard, 
and  where,  so  far  back  as  the  time  of  Henry  IV.,  the  rich 
chisters  of  grapes  are  said  to  have  come  to  considerable 
perfection — where  the  j>-reat  line  of  fortifications,  with  the 
"cloud-capt  towera,"  breaks  sxiddenly  on  the  si<;;ht  in  all 
its  bold  maj^nificence,  seeminjj,  ttnnly  joined  as  it  is  to  its 
rocky  foundation,  to  bid  defiance  to  the  all-subduin<>-  power 
of  time.  On  the  ri^ht  is  the  tine  polygon  tower,  dedicated 
to  Earl  Guy,  having  walls  ten  feet  thick  and  a  l)ase  of 
thirty  feet  in  diameter,  and  rising  to  a  height  of  128  feet. 
On  the  left  is  the  venerable  Csesar's  Tower,  said  to  be 
coeval  with  the  Norman  Conquest,  which,  altlumgh  it  has 
braved  the  ravages  of  time  and  the  de[)redations  of  man 
for  nearly  eight  hundre«l  years,  still  contirmes  as  firm  as 
the  rock  on  which  it  is  founded.  It  is  connected  with 
(Juy's  Tower  by  a  strong  embattled  wall,  in  the  centre  of 
which  is  the  ponderous  arched  gateway,  with  towers  and 
l)attlements  rising  far  above  the  first.  These  were  for- 
merly defended  by  two  portcullises,  one  of  which  still 
remains.  Before  the  whole  is  a  now  disused  moat,  with  an 
arch  thrown  over  the  gateway,  where  formerly  was  the 
drawbridge. 

Passing  the  double  gateway  we  enter  the  inner  court, 
where  a  scene  is  presented  to  the  view  which  excites 
feelings  of  admiration.  The  spacious  area  of  the  Court  is 
clothed  by  a  carpet  of  rich  greensward.  On  the  left  stands 
the  grand  irregular  castellated  mansion  of  the  feudal 
barons  of  Warwick.  Uninjured  by  time,  it  still  retains 
that   bold,   irregular   outline   so   peculiar   to   the   ancient 
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caMtellated  style.  On  the  left,  also,  is  Cfvsar's  Tower.  In 
the  front  iw  the  Mount,  or  Keep,  clotlie-l  fnnn  its  base  to  its 
sununit  with  trees  and  .shrubs.  The  top  of  the  mount  is 
crowned  with  towers  imd  battlements,  in  the  centre  of 
which  is  a  jijateway  closed  by  an  iron  j^ratin^.  The 
lij^ht  breaking  throuj^h  this  relieves  the  heaviness  of  the 
battlements  and  produces  a  charming  effect.  On  the 
right  appear  two  mifini.shed  towers,  one  of  which  is  the 
Bear  Tower,  begun  by  Richard  III.,  and  at  the  extreme 
termination  is  the  lofty  and  commanding  (iuy's  Tower — 
the  whole  range  being  joined  by  ramparts  and  embattled 
walls  of  amazing  thickne.s.s.  Open  flights  of  steps  and 
broad  walks  on  the  top  of  the  walls  form  a  means  of  com- 
munication throiigh  the  whole  of  the  fortress.  The  scene 
is  grand,  and  so  perfect  the  fascinati<}n  that  it  would  be 
difficult  to  say  what  might  be  added  that  would  improve, 
or  what  might  be  taken  away  that  would  not  injure,  the 
effect  of  the  whole. 

Visitors  are  admitted  by  tickets,  which  are  procured  at 
the  Lodge  gate  for  one  shilling,  and  give  you  the  privilege 
of  wandering  through  the  grounds  and  apartments  open 
for  inspection.  You  arc  first  admitted  into  the  gi'eat  hall, 
in  which  I  found  on  my  entrance  (juite  a  number  of  people, 
nearly  all  Americans,  and  a  most  persistent  and  inquisitive 
lot  they  were.  There  were  two  attendants,  each  taking 
about  a  dozen  people  through  at  a  time.  While  this  lot 
was  passed  on,  those  remaining  amused  themselves  by 
inspecting  the  various  objects  of  interest  in  the  hall, 
the    attendant    explaining  and    answering   the    lunnerous 
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<|uestions  put — many  of  them  very  silly  and  some  <(uite 
nmusinjr.  It  .struck  me  that  I  would  not  like  to  be  a 
cliaperon  at  the  Casstle.  There  are  a  nundier  of  the  relics 
of  that  mythical  hero,  Ouy,  Earl  of  Warwick,  kept  in  the 
hall — the  sword,  shield,  helmet,  breastplate,  walkinj^-staft', 
and  tilting  pole,  all  of  enormous  size :  horse  armour,  a 
large  pot  called  "(Juy's  porridge  pot,"  his  flesh  fork  and 
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his  ladies'  stirrups.  Besides  other  things,  there  are  deers' 
heads  with  enormous  antlers.  While  passing  around  you 
would  hear  some  feminine  seeker  after  information  ques- 
tioning the  attendant :  "  I  say.  Mister,  do  you  think  that 
ever  a  man  lived  that  could  eat  at  one  time  all  that  pot 
would  hold  ?  "  "  Can't  say,  ma'am  :  they  say  that  was  his 
regular  allowance."  "  Three  times  a  daj'  ?  For  mercy 
siike  I     Sir  (Juy  nmst  iiave  been  an  awful  strong  man  to 
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IuiikUc  sueli  a  sword  jih  that.  Don't  you  think  ho^"  "He — 
why  lie  was  as  strong  as  Samson."  "  Tell  nie,  Mister,  what 
is  that  lonj;  stick  there  for  ! "'  "  That  is  a  tiltinj;  pole." 
"  A  tilting-  pole  :  What's  that  r'  "A  pole  used  in  tiltin^r" 
"Dear  mercy,  but  what  do  they  do  with  itT'  Here  the 
attendant  describes  briefly  a  tiltinjr  match.  "  And  do  they 
leally  ride  at  one  another  with  sucli  y;reat  sticks  as  that  i " 
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*'  Yes "  "  Well,  I  declare,  I  never  heard  of  such  a  thing 
before  in  all  my  life  I" — and  so  on.  There  is  a  beautiful 
view  from  the  south  windows,  and  a  hundred  feet  below 
the  Avon  laves  the  foundation  of  the  Castle,  and  continues 
its  meand-^rinjif  way  to  the  rioht  through  the  extensive 
11(1  highly  cultivated  park.  Sheep  and  cattle  grazing  in 
peaceful  security  on  its  l)anks:  the  undulating  foliage  of 
forest  trees  of  every  hue,  intermingling  with  the  stately 
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cedar  spreading  its  curiously  feathered  branches ;  and  the 
verdant  hiwns,  where  nature  and  art  seem  to  have  expended 
their  treasures,  combine  to  form  a  landscape  of  surpassing 
beauty. 

Our  time  having  come,  about  a  dozen  of  us  were  led  into 
the  Red  Drawing-room.  It  contains  paintings  by  Vandyck, 
Rubens,  Raphael,  etc.,  besides  many  beautiful  and  costly 
articles  of  virtu — cabinets  inlaid  with  pearl,  tortoise-shell 
and  ivory ;  a  table  of  pietra  commussa,  which  once 
belonged  to  Marie  Antoinette ;  Buhl  cabinets,  ancient 
bronzes,  marbles,  Etruscan  vases,  and  vessels  of  crystal  and 
Bohemian  glass. 

The  Cedar  Drawing-room,  which  comes  next,  is  a  noble 
room.  The  furniture  is  anticjue,  the  mirrors  and  screens 
are  very  fine,  and  the  marble  chinmey-piece  is  beautiful. 
A  Florentine  table  opposite  the  fireplace,  inlaid  with  lava 
of  Vesuvius,  supports  a  marble  bust  from  the  Giwstiniani 
Minerva  at  Rome.  A  table  of  black  and  white  antique 
Egyptian  marble  stands  at  either  end  of  the  room,  the  one 
at  the  west  end  supporting  an  excjuisite  bust  of  Proserpine 
by  Hiram  Powers,  the  great  American  artist.  Etruscan 
vases  of  great  value  are  placed  on  old  inlaid  cabinets  in 
various  parts  of  the  room.  In  the  centre  of  the  room  is 
an  ancient  table  of  inlaid  marble,  brought  from  the  Grimani 
Palace  at  Venice.  The  walls  are  embellished  with  a  num- 
ber of  fine  paintings,  all  by  Vandyck  except  one,  portraits 
of  two  of  the  beauties  of  Charles  II.,  by  Lely.  Our  pas- 
sage through  this  room — and  indeed  I  need  not  limit  it  to 
this  one,  for  the  same  kind  of  thing  went  on  all  the  way 
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throu<^li — was  iiiadc  aiiiusinj;  by  tlu-  (lucstions  and  excla- 
mations of  \ai'i()iis  nii-niliers  of  our  party  :  "  Oh,  mamnia, 
isn't  that  table  id'vt't'ctlv  lovelv  ^  I  do  wish  we  had  one  likci 
it  in  our  [»arlour  !  " — "Mister,  w-is  tlit'se  vases  made  in 
En<;land  :* "  pointing  to  an  Etruscan  vase—"  Look  at  that 
bust,  pa[)a,  and  oidy  thbik  it  was  made  by  Hiram  Powers; 
ain't  it  lovelv  !" — "  I  sav,  Mister,  who  was  she  V  Anionif 
tlieni  was  an  ohl  couple,  {joml  .specimens  ol"  the  Western 
Yankee,  with  cadaveious  faces  and  white  locks.  The  old 
j^enth'inan  looked  woi'ii  out,  and  one  could  not  help  feeling' 
that  home  was  the  proper  place  for  him.  He  did  not  seen) 
to  take  iimch,  if  any,  interest  in  what  was  to  be  seen,  and 
sat  down  on  one  of  the  chairs,  where  it  seemed  but  an  act 
of  charity  to  let  him  remain:  but  he  was  innnediately  told 
that  no  one  was  allowed  to  use  the  seats.  True  to  the 
instincts  of  his  country  and  the  rij^^ht  of  ])ossession  he  <lid 
not  move.  A^ain  he  was  told  the  chair  could  not  be  used. 
"  Why,  ain't  they  made  to  set  on  ^  "  Still  he  held  on  with 
stolid  indifference,  but  now  the  attendant  insisted,  and  he 
i'ose,  mutterin<f  imprecations  on  Enylislunen  in  ^enei-al. 
There  was  far  more  vitality  in  the  old  wife,  and  she  was 
much  more  troublesome :  she  wantetl  to  see  everythinjr 
and  handle  everythin<j  she  saw.  There  did  not  appear  to 
l>e  a  linut  to  her  persistent  in(|ui8itiveness.  There  were 
two  or  three  elose<l  doors  in  the  nx)ni,  which  she  tried  to 
open  that  she  mifjjht  peer  in,  and  the  cabinets,  too,  had  to 
he  ti-ied,  all  the  time  keping  up  a  continuous  stream  of 
(luestions  in  a  sharp  staccato  tone  :  "  Why  can't  I  see  this  V 
i.e.,  in  her  hands,  and  "Why  can't  I  take  that?"  The 
19 
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attontl.int  was  oonstaiitK'  clicckiiii'"  aw\  ivstraiiiinir  her 
IVoiu  takin<i'  licr  own  way.  'I'o  toll  hw  that  visitors  werr 
not  allowed  to  do  this  or  that  went  i'oi"  nothin*;. 

The  Gilt  (or  <;reeu)  Drawing- room  is  the  last  of  the  suite 
of  rooms  visitors  are  allowed  to  see.  It  is  a  splendid  room 
with  a  pajielled  eeilin^'  beautifully  j;ilt.  Tlune  are  a  nuni- 
her  nf  j)aintinos  hy  celebrated  artists — Moroni,  Vaudyek. 
Dobson,  Tiely,  Hanneman,  Janseii,  J)ahl,  Dosso  Dossi, 
Kubens,  etc.,  all  masterpieces,  and  of  wreat  value.  In  the 
(MMitre  of  the  room,  on  a  richly  carved  and  gilt  stand,  is  the 
Muptu'l)  table  brou}4ht  from  tln'  (Jrimani  Palace  at  Venice, 
by  the  British  Consul,  Mi'.  Mon«!y,  for  the  late  Earl  of 
Warwick.  The  family  arms  are  worked  in  the  corners 
with  the  prt!cious  and  valuable  stones  with  which  tiu> 
surface  is  inlaid.  This  t!d)le  is  entirely  of  i)ietra  dura,  and 
was  universally  con.sidered  one  of  the  finest  in  Italy.  Near 
the  we.st  door  is  a  curious  mask,  said  to  be  of  Socrates. 
There  are  many  ai'tides  of  rirf.ii,  but  their  enumeration 
would  become  tedious.  It  is  hardly  necessary  for  nie  to 
add  that  a  cursory  inspection  like  this  of  such  a  large 
collection  of  rare  and  beautiful  things,  eveiy  one  of  which 
is  a  work  of  art  and  iniiiiue  in  its  way,  is  not  at  all  satis- 
factory. Days  could  l)e  spent  there  with  profit  and  delight, 
but  to  be  lushed  through  with  a  crowd  for  the  mere  grati- 
fication of  being  able  to  say  "  I  have  been  there,"  is  not 
altoiTi'ther  satisfactory.  1  i-emarked  to  the  guide :  "  Some 
of  youi'  visitors  seem  to  be  rather  troublesome."  "  Yes," 
he  .said,  with  a  forcible  ex})letiye,  "  they  are  a  nuisance, 
most  of  them  :  it  is  a  pity  they  don't  .stop  at  home."     Not 


{■ 


""""^'TirT'', 


UARWUK. 


291 


1) 


tVeling  (|uite  sun-  of  his  i^romid,  lu'  adtliMl :  •  Vctu  arc  iH)t  an 
Ainerican  r"  "  Vcs,  I  am  an  Aineric-aii.  I)ut  not  a.s  you 
understand  it.  I  am  a  Canadian."  "'Oh,  tlu'ii,  you  are,  an 
Knglishman."  '•  Pi-«'tty  mucli  tlu'  sanu*  tliin<j. "  I  i-t'j)H('d. 
■■  Well,  I  am  sorry  you  luul  not  a  U'tter  <*liance  to  see  what 
we  have  hei'e."  "  1  am  sorry.  t<H),  for  I  would  like  to  have 
had  more  time  to  exatnine  many  thinjjs  I  saw  more  care- 
fully. By  the  way,"  I  s»iid,  "  you  seemed  to  he  pretty 
hard  on  the  pooi*  old  man."  "  Ves :  the  |K)or  old  chap  had 
much  better  he  at  home.  I  would  like  to  have  let  him  sit. 
or  would  havt>  {.jone  to  jjet  him  a  chair  if  I  could  have  dime 
it,  but  you  see,  sir,  I  could  not  do  that,  and  as  our  ordei-s 
are  very  sti'ict,  1  was  obli»;ed  to  make  hini  <;et  up.  If  we 
allowed  oiu'  to  sit  down  v.r  would  have  to  do  .so  witii 
others,  and  very  soon  tlie  seats  would  l»e  ruined.  We  arc- 
overrun  with  Anierican.s  at  this  time  of  vear,  :ind  a  irreat 
many  of  them  are  terroi-s  and  would  worry  the  life  out  of 
any  man."  On  turning  to  leave,  he  .said  :  "  Von  have  come 
such  a  lon»^  way  to  see  what  we  have,  if  you  will  come  an 
hour  eai-lier  in  the  nioniing  than  our  usual  time,  I  will 
ai'range  for  your  admittance  ami  will  take  you  through." 
[  told  him  that  I  intended  to  leave  the  next  day,  and  as 
there  were  other  places  I  wante<l  to  visit  1  could  not 
accept:  .so,  thanking  him  for  his  kindness.  I  made  my  exit. 
I  then  wandered  alxjut  the  i'xtensive  grounds,  which  are 
admirably  kept:  examine<l  the  celebi-atefl  Warwick  vase, 
admired  the  beautiful  trees,  and  especially  the  great  cedai-s, 
which  the  keeper  told  me  were  brought  from  Palestine  in 
the  time  of  the  Crusauies.     Thev  are  carefully  l<x)ked  aftei-. 
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In  tlu'  tall  the  liiuKs  ar>'  i)i\>p|H'<l,  to  prtveiit  tlu>  snow  fi-oni 
bivakino;  tlunn  down. 

Havino;  exhaustod  mv  c.uil,  and  tlu>  dav  lu'iny;  woll-niirli 
spont.  1  sanntoivd  alonj;  thi'  strn'ts.  and  as  I  imssed  aU)n«; 
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trio<l  to  rohahilitato  tluMii  with  sfonos  that  had  bi'on  wit- 
nossoil  tiuM-o  lon<![  contnrios  a<;o.  Ouo  would  nood  to  be 
sjidly  didl  and  soroly  wanting  in  iniajfination  ii"  ho  cotiM 
not  draw  sonu'  pictuivs  in  a  plat'o  rull  to  running  ovor 
with  luKtoric   an»l    lo^enilary    a*>8oeiatioiKs,    whoiv    overy 
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stick  1111(1  stoiio  speaks  o\'  ]i(H>try  an»l  roniaiico.  and  moves 
ono  in  an  tMU'haiitin<r  tlr(>ain.  How  (^fton  have  theso  stivets 
i-iin>r  with  the  traini>  of  iiav  oavak'ados.  \{.h\  hv  bolted 
knij^lits.  with  ptMiiiants  flyinj;  and  tniinpots  sounding! 
Alon*;  this  street,  on  ,Iuly  \H\\.  I'lT'i.  passed  the  proud 
Elizabeth.  Quihmi  of  Eiiixland.  on  her  way  to  pay  that 
nieiiiorable  visit  to  her  favtnirito  Dudley  at  Kenilworth. 
She  had  s})ent  the  niij^ht  at  Warwick  Oistle.and  now  in  the 
afternoon  sets  t)ut,  mounted  on  a  milk-white  horse,  whose 
orlitterinij  caparison  is  in  keepinij  with  the  <x<^M'i;eousnes8 
of  her  own  appaiH>l.  She  is  surrouuded  with  the  latlies 
and  nobles  of  her  court,  all  of  whom  an*  arrayed  in  the 
richest  manner  and  bla/iii»;  with  jewels,  and  their  horses, 
decked  with  gay  traj>pinos.  champ  their  silver  bits  as  they 
move  slowlv  on  Next  comes  an  arrav  of  kniirhts  with  their 
esuuires.  including  many  of  the  noblest  names  of  English 
chivalry — the,s»\  with  their  vehet  caps  and  }>lumes,  their 
briirht  armour  Hitterinu  in  the  sunli'dit.  their  irrand  hoi'ses 
in  costly  trajij^ings  and  with  aiH'hed  iieeks,  curveting  and 
impatient  to  dash  away,  but  restrained  by  the  firm  hand 
of  the  riders.  Then  follows  the  train  of  male  and  temale 
attendants  of  the  Queen,  and  after  these  comes  a  motley 
crowd  of  players  and  mummers.  Jugglers  and  showmen. 
Who  would  not  like  to  look  u}>oii  a  scene  like  this.  Hut  it 
cannot  be  done:  the  time  for  such  ]iageaiits  has  long  since 
passed  away — they  can  only  be  .seen  as  they  are  limned  on 
the  canvas  of  imagination. 

.Vfter  an  earlv  breakfast.  1  engaged  a  man  to  drive  me  to 
Kenilwoith,  five  miles  distant.    We  went  bv  the  Kenilworth 
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lioad,  oil*'  of  the  pi'cttit'st  di-ivi-s  in  Kii<j;lantl.  Tin-  rojul- 
way  iis  broad,  and  sinootli  as  an  aHphalt  pavement.  On 
either  wide  is  a  broad  belt  of  well-kept  jj^reen  tiwf,  an«l  tlu-n 
a  pathway.  (Jrand  old  trees,  whose  vvide-reaehin<j[  limbs 
afibrd  a  grateful  })roteetion  from  the  sun,  extend  alon*;  the 
way,  and  beneath  them,  at  short  distances,  are  rustic 
benches  and  places  provided  with  cups,  where  the  wearv 
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pedestrian  can  not  only  rest  but  (juench  his  thirst.  'I'hen 
the  well-trimmed  hedges  which  shut  in  the  way,  redolent 
with  lioneysuckle  and  wild-rose,  lend  their  charms  both  to 
the  eye  and  the  .sense  of  smell,  while  tlie  .song  of  thrush 
and  linnet,  of  meadow-lark  antl  robin,  falls  melodiously  on 
the  ear.  Beautiful  glimpses  of  the  country  are  to  be  had 
as  we  pass  along — undulating  hills  and   purling  brooks. 
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jU'liDVOso  banks  iiml  ('owsli])  iiR'ads,  (|uii't  lam-sand  liyaeinth 
(linjiflos,  volvi'ty  parks  an«l  forn-ticMs,  oivlianls  and  (-.((pscs, 
noble  trees  and  wavin<jj  woods,  vested  in  a  sitt't  coat  ol'  many 
colours,  and  all  of  them  beantil'ul.  Therr  is  not  a  county  in 
Eufjfland  that  can  excel  Warwickshire  in  pastoi-al  bi-auty. 
On  our  way  we  pass  throu<ifh  tlu'  (piaint  old  villajxe  «ti* 
Ijcek  Wootton.      its  small,  ancient  houses  with  their  heavy 
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thatched   loot's,  every   one  of   which  b«'ars  the  impress  of 
a<j;e,  cairy  the  mind  back  to  days  far  remote  from  this. 

Kenilwoi-th,  the  most  famous  I'uin  in  (freat  Hritain.  owes 
its  fame  lai-<fely  to  Sir  Walter  Scott.  It  is  a  j;rand  old 
ruin,  and  whoever  has  iH'ad — ami  who  has  not,  wherever 
th(^  Enjxlish  lan^uaijfe  is  spoken  :' — this  ^voixt  romance,  has 
in  it  the  best  picture  of  Keiiilworth  as  it  is  t«>-ilav.  tind  as 
it  was  when  visite<l  by  Elizabeth,  when  it  was  in  tin-  prime 
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of  its  ma^iiiticeiice  and  <i;l<^i"y.  It  is  much  uasici-  to  ('oin[)rt'- 
li(5nd  its  ^raiuUnii-  than  its  oxti'iit  from  Sir  Walter's  <l(*8cri})- 
tion.  It  is  not  a  sinj^h'  I'liiii  l)Ut  a  sci-ics  of  them,  which 
at  one  time  inclosed  a  hirj^e  court  and  compli'tcd  a  o>'and 
whole  of  vast  proportion.  What  is  seen  to-day  is  the(}reat 
(jato  House,  the  principal  enti-ance  to  the  exterior  ^rounds, 
which    wert'    inclostMi    hv  strono  walls :    Luiis  Towci'  aii<l 


(;a;8.\k.s  towkk,  kkniiavokth  cvsti.k. 

entrance  gateway,  which  led  into  the  court:  ( 'a'sar's  Tower, 
the  most  perfect  part  of  the  Castle  now  in  existence  ;  the 
Stronjj^  Tower,  partly  destroyed  ;  Kintr  Heiuy's  Lodgings 
and  Sir  Robert  Dudley's  Lobby,  connecting  Ca'sar's  Tower 
with  Leicester  Building,  a  picturescpie  mass  of  ruins  ;  the 
Great  Hall.  This  hall  constituted  the  chief  interior  beauty 
of   the    Castle,   and    was    the   scene  of   i-egal  eei-emonials, 
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chivtili'ous  assciiihlies  and  courtly  rt'\  t-ls.  These  compose 
the  principal  ruins  as  they  now  apjiear,  and  are  more  or 
less  detached  :  hetween  them  ai-e  crumhled  walls'and  debris. 
It  seems  strani;e  tliat  one  of  the  grandest  and  most 
extensive  of  all  the  castellated  structures  in  Britain 
should  have  been  allowed  to  oo  to  ruin  and  decay,  and 
nothin;X  illustrates    more    eleai'lv  the  wealth    and    i)ower 
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and  the  princely  ma|jniticence  in  which  those  old  barons 
lived.  But  happily  for  England,  this  was  all  chanjifed  at 
the  battle  of  Harnet,  and  with  the  fall  of  the  "  King- 
maker," Warwick,  fell  also  the  power  of  the  feudal  barons. 
As  I  have  intimated,  it  is  <lifficult  to  grasp  the  vastne.ss 
of  Kenilworth  as  it  stood  in  the  height  of  its  j)ahuy  .state, 
until  it  is  seen.     After  I   had  walked  around  the  ruins  and 
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viewed  thorn  from  all  pointis,  clambered  uj)  its  broken  walls 
and  stairways,  gazed  at  its  eapitjilsand  large  grained  Gothic 
windows,  its  towers,  battlements  and  its  ivy-covered  walls. 
I  seated  myst!li'  under  the  shadow  of  Cfesar's  Tower,  and 
with  the  aid  of  the  plan  tried  to  restore  it  as  it  once  could 
have    been   seen.     The   rirst  grt-at   gap    occurs   where  the 
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Three  Kitchens  stood,  a  long  range  of  buildings  which 
eoiinected  Cjvsar's  Tower  with  the  Strong  Tower  at  the 
noi-th-east  corner.  Nothing  remains  of  this  but  some 
portions  of  the  ovens  ami  a  bit  of  the  north  wall.  This, 
with  the  towel's  I  have  named,  completed  the  north  part  of 
the  quailrilateral.  The  Leicester  buildings,  which  include 
the  Strong  Tower,  still  remain,  and  complete  the  east  end. 
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On  the  south  is  the  Wliite  Hall.  Priiues  aiul  tht-  Privy 
Chambers  are  all  a  mass  of  mouKierin^  walls,  -shattered 
windows  and  broken  stairway^-  e.xeept  a  portion  of  th*.; 
White  Hall,  which  still  shows  the  outline  of  a  noble 
frontage,  with  its  splendid  bay-windows  and  large  semi- 
octagonal  tower.  These  connected  the  Lancaster  and 
Leicester  buildings  and  com})leted  the  .south  side  ;  and  the 
Leicester,  with  King  Henry's  Lodgings  and  Sir  Robert 
Dudley's  Lobby,  completed  the  (piadrangle  of  the  inner 
court,  forming  a  com})lete  whole  which  in  its  day  was 
unsurpassed  for  its  imposing  grandein-  and  vast  extent. 
After  this  we  turn  to  another  pictun-,  which  is  sure 
to  present  itself  to  every  visitor.  Frouj  tmr  position  we 
overlook  the  entire  inner  court  and  the  fa(;ades  of  all  the 
buildings  as  they  stand  completed  to  our  mental  vision. 
What  picturesque  .scenes  have  transpired  hei'e  !  Kings  and 
ijueens,  great  lords  and  stately  dames,  illustrious  warriors 
and  chivalrous  knights,  courtly  l)eauties  and  noble  gallants 
have  passed  to  and  fro,  exchanged  courtesies,  whispered 
love  tales,  indulged  in  c<nu't  gossip,  and  maybe  hatclied 
intrigues.  Here,  too,  the  beautifid  Amy  Robsart,  the 
ueglected  wife  of  the  ambitious  Dudley,  no  doubt  shetl 
many  bitter  teaiu  But  the  noble  lord  .seeks  the  hand 
of  the  vii'gin  queen,  and  the  lovely  Amy,  by  some  barbarous 
means,  is  put  out  of  the  way.  In  the  meantime,  the  Queen 
pays  her  celebrated  visit  to  this  noble  Blue-beard,  and  foi- 
fourteen  days  she  is  euteiiiJiined  with  regal  magnificence. 
If  the  reader  has  not  I'ead  Scott's  tlescription  of  this 
\uirivalled    entei'tainment,  we    invite    him  to  turn  to  the 
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tvventy-tit'tli  clunjti'i"  cii'  Kt-nilwortli,  and  read  tl)at  and 
sul)so(|\i(?iit  chapU'i-s  (if  this  ^ivat  ronianco.  Lot  us  now 
pass  out.sidc  mid  into  what  Mas  t'cjnnorly  tlie  outer  court, 
seven  acres  in  extent.  There  is  not  Miucli  to  be  seen  here 
now,  Itut  at  the  time  of  whieh  we  speak  the  Castle  was 
inclosed  by  stronjjly  fortified  walls,  towers,  etc.,  on  the 
east  and  north  b\'  hifjh  l)anks  anil  a  moat,  and  on  the 
west  an(l  south  there  was  a  lake,  which  washed  the  Castle 
walls.  Where  the  orchard  is  now  was  the  Plaisance  :  this 
was  surrounded  with  ornamental  wardens  which  contained 
a  sumptuous  aviary,  splashing-  fountains  and  statues. 

Durino-  the  civil  wars  the  Castle  was  seized  by  Oliver 
Cromwell.  He  oave  the  whole  manor  to  several  officers 
of  his  army,  whose  rapacious  hands  left  it  what  it  now  is. 
They  dismantleil  the  towers,  drained  the  lake,  cut  down 
the  woods,  destroyed  the  park  and  chase,  and  divided  the 
land  amonij  them  into  farms,  which  thev  continued  to 
hold  till  th<^  Restoration. 

Sir  Walter  Scott  says:  "If  a  single  glance  will  recall 
images  of  ancient  grandeur,  and  connect  what  remains 
with  what  is  lost,  fancy  will  soon  raise  the  pile,  fashion  its 
ornaments,  and  adapt  its  appendages  without  a  guide.  In 
all  its  pristine  beauty,  it  will  present  to  his  view  that 
large  pile  of  magniticent  castellated  buildings,  apparently 
of  different  ages,  surrounding  the  inner  court,  and  bearing 
in  the  iiames  attached  to  each  portion  of  the  magnificent 
mass,  and  in  th(»  armorial  bearings  which  were  there 
emblazoned,  emblems  of  mighty  chiefs  who  had  long 
passed  away." 
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Its  lot'tv  towL'is  lit'  jdostratt'  luidt-r  llic  Nt-rdaiit  tiirl' 
once  so  lavislily  •Iccorfited  with  its  iiolde  ttTi-ficr.  j^ay 
parterres,  and  costly  woi-kv  of  art.  Not  a  \('sti<j^e  of  tlu'iii 
now  reniains.  Wlicri'  princes  feasted  and  heroes  fouj^dit — 
now  in  the  hlooilv  eai-nest  of  the  stonii  and  siefje.  aJid 
now  i  1  the  jiiU'ies  of  ehivahv,  when  beautv  dealt  the 
prize  which  valonr  won — all  is  now  desolate. 

With  Elizabeth — "the  dauii'liter  of  a  hnndreil  kinirs  " — 
the  last  of  the  Tudor  line,  came  the  last  ^'leani  of  courtly 
splendour  that  lighted  u[)  the  princely  halls  of  Kenihvorth. 

On  our  return  we  paused  fi)r  a  few  uiiiuites  at  Blacklow 
Hill,  to  look  at  a  monument  erected  to  connnemorate  a 
tratric  event  that  occurred  there  in  the  reiffn  of  Edward  II. 
Piers  (Javeston,  who  is  described  as  "the  hauj^hty  favourite" 
of  that  King,  John  de  Baliol,  and  other  nobles  who  wen- 
at  enmity  with  the  King,  seized  Gaveston  and  conveyed 
him  to  Warwick  Castle.  The  Earl,  who  was  <rreatlv 
incensed  against  him  for  applying  to  him.self  the  epithet 
of  the  "  Black  Hound  of  Arden,"  by  which  he  was  after- 
wards known,  was  no  doubt  a  consenting  party  to  what 
followed.  Gaveston  was  taken  from  the  Castle  and 
beheaded  on  this  hill.  The  inscription  reads:  "In  tlu' 
hollow  of  this  rock  was  beheaded,  on  the  tirst  day  of  July, 
Ijy  barons  lawless  as  himself, 'Piers  Gaveston,  Earl  of  Corn- 
wall, the  minion  of  a  hateful  king,  in  life  and  death  a 
memorable  instance  of  misrule." 

On  reaching  Guy's  Cliff,  we  turn  down  the  driveway 
which  leads  to  the  mill,  a  very  old  structure  said  to  have 
been  erectei  I  by  the  Saxons ;  and  there  is  no  reason  why 
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this  statement  should  he  disputed,  for  it  bears  in  its  time- 
worn  walls  the  i;enuine  stamp  of  antiquity.  Throufrh  all 
these  a<:feH  it  has  jjone  on  p(?acefully  grindinj;  the  farmers' 
eorn,  and  eontributint;  its  share  to  the  vvell-l^einjr  of  the 
surroundiiii;  neiijhbourhood.  The  Avon,  which  Hows 
quietly  around,  also  furnishes  the  power  which  drives  the 
mill.      At  its  front  the  river  widens  out  into  a  eharminij 
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lakelet,  and  across  this,  looking  from  the  mill,  the  finest 
view  of  Guy's  Clift'  is  to  be  had.  Tiie  mansion  stands  out 
u{)on  the  high  sandstone  rock,  surrounded  by  lofty  elms 
inviting  inspection.  Let  us  take  a  seat  on  the  bench  under 
this  tine  old  linden,  and  enjoy  for  a  short  time  the  charming 
picture  that  lies  before  us.  The  rays  of  the  declining  sun 
are  playing  through  the  rustling  leaves  and  shimmering 
on  the  placid  water.     No  sound  is  henrd  save  the  splash 
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of  the  old  \vatt'r-\vlK'»-l  at  the  side  of  tlu'  iiiill.  'riicrc  is 
nothintr  to  disturb  or  draw  the  attention  awav  from  the 
heauties  that  meet  the  eve  on  every  hand,  and  which  eoni- 
Itine  to  make  up  a  pieture  of  unsurpassable  loveliness.  The 
most  prominent  featuiv  in  the  fair  scene  before  us  is  tlie 
beautiful  mansion  which  overl«K)ks  the  river.  Like  all  such 
places  it  has  a  historx  — a  hist.f)ry  that  I'uns  back  more  than 
four  centuries  before  SirCiuv  appt'ai-s  togive  it  a  namean<l 
render  it  famous.  Tlie  rock  is  perforated  witli  eaves,  and 
in  one  of  tliese  Eai-1  (iuy  sought  letiiement  from  the 
world  and  spent  his  last  days  in  pious  <levotions.  He 
lived,  the  tra<lition  says,  completely  disguised,  and  daily 
repaired  to  the  castle  gates  of  Warwick  to  receive  from  the 
hands  of  his  countess  the  i)ittance  which  chai'ity  doled 
out.  She  was  uncon.scious  of  his  jtresence,  noi-  was  it  till 
the  hand  of  death  was  lairl  ujjon  the  mighty  hero  that  he 
consented  to  make  himself  known  to  her  by  the  means  of 
a  ring,  the  pledge  of  an  early  attection.  She  imn)ediatel\- 
hastened  to  receive  his  parting  breath  and  close  his  dying 
eyes.  The  rites  of  C'hristian  burial  were  administered  and 
his  body  laid  in  the  cave  in  which  the  evening  of  his  life 
had  been  passed. 

The  mansion — the  property  belongs  to  Miss  Bertie  Percy 
— is  not  open  to  sight-seeiN.  though  visitors  can  get  admis- 
sion to  the  grounds  at  the  lo<lge  gate,  and  they  are  well 
worth  going  through.  From  the  cliff  is  a  view  which  the 
most  inattentive  observer  of  natiire  cannot  help  admiring. 
At  your  feet,  far  below,  the  "  soft -flowing  Avon"  glides 
peacefully  past,  between  meadows  clothed  in  carpets  of  the 
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fivsliest  sward,  aii«l  ti'ccs  of  the  lar^ffst  ;;r<)\vtli  l)()\v  their 
branches  till  the  I'oliaj^ff  kisses  the  streaiii  us  it  [)aHses. 
The  old  mill,  veiiei'ahje  lor  its  iiiitiijuity.  is  paitly  rinhossecj 
by  tribes,  and  partly  exposed  to  si^ht.  A  tine  cascade  by  its 
side,  spanned  by  an  Alpine  brid^^a',  is  sutHciently  distant  to 
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convey  to  the  spectator  a  soothing;  murniui-.  Openiii<f 
glades  between  trees  show  the  cattle  browsing  in  peaceful 
security.  High  above  the  old  mill,  on  a  lofty  rock,  is  seen 
the  monument  of  the  proud,  yet  obsequious — haughty,  yet 
abject — Piers  Gaveston,  the  object  of  a  monarch's  love,  the 
victim  of  a  subject's  hate.     Beyond  in  the  distance,  on  the 
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loft,  is  tlu-  small  yet  neat  eliurfh  of  Woottun.  while  on  tin- 
Humnn't  of  the  hill  on  the  ri^ht,  the  rumi  villaj^'e  of  Milver- 
ton,  with  its  etiually  rural  church  enil>os.se<l  in  trees,  com- 
pletes a  landscajje  of  stiperlative  l>eautv.  Ci"ossin^  tlie 
avenue,  a  j;entle  descent  l)rin<;s  us  to  the  well  from  which 
the  iin'^rhty  (Juy  slaked  his  thii-st.  The  water  rises  into 
two  circular  hasins  oi*  wells,  and  is  so  limpid  that  the 
l)ottom  of  the  well,  althou<;h  of  <jreat  depth,  may  readily 
he  seen.  A  glass  is  phiced  on  the  edjje  of  the  well  for  the 
use  of  anyone  who  may  wish  to  follow  the  example  of  the 
Jioble  Guy.  BVom  here  a  tine  j^nnel  walk,  Ix'lted  with 
velvet-like  sward  and  ornanient«Ml  with  tlowerinj;  shruhs 
and  forest  trees,  conducts  under  the  r«K*k  on  which  the 
mansion  is  seated.  Many  caves  aiv  seen  here,  as  indeed 
they  are  in  every  j)art  either  natural  or  artificial.  Farther 
on  is  the  chapel,  with  its  apartments  Ijeneath,  formerly  the 
abode  of  the  resident  priests,  and  immediately  beyond, 
partially  shrouded  by  trees,  is  (Juy's  Cave,  where  repose 
the  bones  of  one  whom  former  a<;es  venerated  almost  as  a 
saint.  The  coach-hou.ses,  woo«l-hou.ses  j)n«l  stflbles  an- 
formed  in  the  solid  rock,  which  ri.ses  to  a  threat  height  on 
the  right  of  the  court,  cl«)thed  on  its  si<les  with  creeping 
plants,  and  crowned  with  flowering  shrubs  and  forest  trees. 
The  sun  was  now  sinking  rapitlly  Itehind  the  western 
woods.  Wi^  turned  away,  but  paused  for  a  moment  as  we 
passed  to  have  a  parting  view  of  the  splendid  avenue 
which  leads  from  the  i-oad  to  the  mansion  through  a  mass 
of  noble  old  trees.  On  reaching  the  hotel  I  called  for  m\ 
supper  and  bill,  and  very  soon  after  was  en  route  to 
Stratford-on-Avon. 
20 


1! 


-f 


.;   f 


11 


*IIHIIili|^PV|"1'' 


7 


CHAPTKR  \l. 


.s  /R.I  /ri)RI>    ON-.l  I  ON. 


T 


UK  Slmki'si»t'jMt'  Inn  wlu-rc  I  st()j)|)r(l,  uml  a  t'jivouritr 
ivsoi't,  is  worthy  <»!"  ini'iititm.  Tlu'  iuU'ritu-  of  i\\v 
l>uiltlin<;',  wliicli  is  vny  old,  with  a  nuxlerni/iMl  Front,  is  cut 
lip  into  rooms  of  all  shapes  and  sizes,  with  low  rt'ilinijs  which 
arc  cinhcllishcd  with  oak  hcanis  Idackcncd  with  aire.  The 
cliainhers  are  ..mall  and  reached  l)y  nari-ow  stuirways  and 
passiio-es  I'unnint;"  in  all  dii'cctions,  nnd  very  confusing"  to 
the  iininitiatcil.  A  noticeahle  feature  alunit  thi'm  is,  they 
are  all  named  after  Shakespeai'c's  plays.  Over  each  d<M)i' 
y(ai  will  notice  in  nicely  j)ainted  letters.  "  Macheth,"  oi" 
•  Hamlet,"  where  yon  may  dine  ;  or,  "  Midsinnmer-ni<;ht's 
Dream,"  or  "  Loves  J^ahour's  Lost,"  where  you  may  sleep. 
The  room  I  occupied  hore  over  its  door  the  inscription. 
Alls  Well  that  Ends  Well."  I  dare  sav,  many  a  one 
eatchinij  the  w<a-ds  on   enterini;   the  room,  has  slept  all  tlu' 


'tter  foi-  thent. 


.\iul  if  it  end  so  meet. 


Till"  l>itter  past,  m<ir»'  welcome  is  the  sweot." 

There  is  in  the  Itackyard  of  the  inn  a  hujri'  old  water 
hntt,  called  "  vSir  Toby,"  said  to  he  tlu'  oidy  remainini;  relic 
of  the  town  hall,  and  near  it  a  larffe  tijr  tree. 

The   town    is  small     ahont   10,000     with    hroad    streets 
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mostly  lumiiii};"  at  ri<;lit  aiijjjU's,  and  is  siirroundi'd  bv  a 
rich  ajifrieultural  eouutrv.  Its  cliit'f  iii>[»ortanc('  consists  in 
its  bein<^  thf  birthplace  of  William  Shakespeare,  as  well  as 
the  place  of  his  sepulture.  it  is  known  wherever  the 
English  lanj^uage  is  spoken.  Thousands  oF  people  from  all 
lands  find  their  way  to  it,  and  upon  this  influx  of  tourists 
it  lives.      Hut  it  is  not  the  Stratford  of  Shakespeai-e's  day. 


ciim'ToN  iiuM)i;k,  stkaifoudo.n  avon. 


There  are  but  few  of  the  buildint.^s  left  in  their  orioinal 
.state.  The  most  of  them  have  either  been  torn  away  or 
chanj>ed  to  suit  modern  ideas.  The  Avon,  which  flows 
(piietly  past  on  its  way  to  join  the  Severn,  is  crossed  Ity 
two  fine  bridj^es.  The  first  is  of  cut  stone,  with  fourteen 
arches,  and  was  built  by  Sir  Hujjjh  Clopton,  in  the  reign 
of  Henry  VII.  The  second  is  a  brick  structure  and  has 
nine  arches — date  182(1. 
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My  at(.'p.s  wiM'o  tii-st  tiiriu'l  tu  the  old  hcusc  on  Hoiiloy 
Sti'eet  where  this  wondei-rvil  <;t>nius  was  horn.  It  is  a  half- 
tiinherc'd  huildiiii;,  so  (>(»inn)on   in   those  (hiys,  an(i  is  l»y  no 
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'  small,  mean  editice  of  wood  and  plasttu",  a  ti'ne  I'esti no- 
place ol'  Renins,  which  seems  to  delioht  in  hatehin<if  its 
otfspi'in;;  in  hy-eorners."  We  do  not  see  it  to-day  as  he 
saw  it.  a  tumhle-down  old  tenement,  which  had  heen 
mntilated  ayain  and  aiiain  hv  careless  rei^airs,  t'or  it  has 
heen    careFnllv    i.'storeil     to    somethin<r    like    its    <jrii>;inai 
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)ndition.      It  was  <lit!ieult  I'oi"  me  to  lealize  that  tliis  house 
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pilgrims  landed  IVoni  the  Mn fifiotn-r  nt  I'lymouth :  in 
tact,  when  this  whole  continent  was  a  vast  unknown 
wilderness  and  the  honn'  ol"  Indians  an<l  wild  l)ea,sts. 
Kven  England  itself,  in  many  respects,  has  clianocd  almost 
as  much  dufini;  these  more  than   three  hundi-ed  yeai's.      If 
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ditferent  li<j;ht.  To  modern  eyes  they  appear  small  and 
mean,  hut  throuj^h  Shakespeares  ^jlasscs  they  are  smai't 
suhurhan  villas,  uj)  to  the  times  as  ours  ai"e  to-day.  This 
old  house  with  its  steep  ro;>f  and  ;;'ahles,  narrow  casemented 
windows  with  theii"  dianioml  ]»anes.  was  the  dwellinj^'  of  a 
substantial  tradinj.;;  yeoman,  hit^h  hailitt"  mayor — of  the 
town,  and  his  wife  was  a  <;ran<Idau;^hter  of  Sii-  .lohn  Ardcn. 
riie  son,  who  in  the  time  to  conu'  was  to  cast  a  halo  of 
lilorv  around  it,  and   make  it  a  shrine  toward  which  the 
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«;uzi'  ot*  an  ailiniriiit;-  worM  slioulil  he  tiinnil,  jdayctl  at  its 
door.  Sliakcspran'  inlu'ritod  it  from  his  fatluT,  and  k'ft  it 
to  liiis  iUiu^htcr  Siisan.  Afti'i-  Iut  doatli  the  i)roj)i'rty  was 
s<jld  and  fell  on  evil  times,  and  was  made  into  two  tene- 
ments. One  became  a  pnblie-houseand  the  other  a  butcher 
shop.  It  was  in  the  latter  that  the  poet  was  born.  Xi-itlu'r 
the  owner  noi*  his  tenants  took   any   interest  in    it,  so   it 
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ijfradiiallv  fell  into  di'cav,  an<l  ha<l  it  not  been  foi- a  few 
thoufi^htfnl  f)'iends  who  raised  money  by  subscription  and 
[)nrchaseil  it,  it  would  have  disappeared  by  this  time 
altogether.  Fortunately,  it  was  saved,  and  is  now.  with 
the  i-est  of  the  oritfinal  property,  owned  by  the  nation, 
and  will   be  pro])erly  cared  for. 

Let   us  entei".     The  first  door  adndts   us   into   a.  dimly 
lifThted    but  fair-sized  apartment,   the    kitchen    or   livinj^- 
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room,  with  walls  of  plaster  aiul  stout  oak  l»i'anis  Mack 
with  a^e.  The  floor  is  pavccl  with  varions-siztMl  stones, 
which  have  never  lieen  chan<>'e(|,  and  are  worn  hy  the 
daily  tread  of  ft'ot  which  lia\e  come  and  i^one  for  more 
than  three  centuries.  The  room  contains  a  laruc  firejilace. 
with  the  in^le-nook  so  conniion  in  old  houses,  an<l  always 
a  favourite  seat  in  cold  weather.  xVmon^  the  thousaiuls 
wlio  have  sat  there  since  the  youne-  poet  occupied  it,  my 
own  per.son  added  one  more  unit.  No  inspiiation  suitable 
to  the  occasion  came  to  me,  hut  as  I  looked  aioun*!  at  the 
rough,  un<;arnished  walls,  the  low  ceilin<;-  with  its  rud«' 
hi!aTus,  the  uneven  stone -paved  Hooi",  I  could  not  helj) 
thinkinc-  what  a  miseral)le  settinii;  for  so  I'ich  a  wm  it  was. 
The  next  room  is  reached  by  a  raised  step.  It  was  the 
best  kitchen  or  sitting-room,  and  it  also  has  a  stone  floor, 
tind>ered  ceiling  and  fii-eplace  of  ancient  construction,  with 
a  large  beam  acro.ss  the  opening.  A  book  is  hei-e  pro\  ided 
in  which 

•■  Yc.ir  after  ye;ir  u;ich  .stiiiugor  leiives  liis  niiine 
In  hoiiifige  U>  the  iiumortal  Sliake.spejire's  faiiiu  ; 
Long  as  his  verso  in  the  worhl's  lieart  shall  live 
Shall  the  world's  hand  this  Imnible  tril)ute  give.' 

And  now,  by  ascending  a  narrow  Hight  of  steps,  we  entei' 
the  room  in  which  Shakespeare  was  born.  The  ceiling  is  low. 
as  is  usually  the  ca,se  with  houses  of  this  (bite,  and  we  must 
confess,  as  we  look  "up(Hi  this  picture,'  it  is  by  no  means 
inviting;  l)ut  if  we  couM  see  the  other,  as  it  appeared  on 
this  auspicious  event,  it  would  wear  a  much  more  pleasing 
aspect      Kui])ty  houses,  and  particulai'ly  an  old   fabi'ic  like 
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this,  are  not.  as  a  nilc,  very  enticint;.  But  let  us  try  ami 
see  it  as  we  tiinl  it  tlesei-il)etl.  "This  apai'tnieut,  in  the 
sixteenth  eentuiy,  hun;^-  with  painted  cloths  and  ap])ro- 
]>nately  furnished,  wouM  not  have  indueetl  that  i<li'a  ot" 
discond'ort  which  now  jiervades  it.  Shakespeare  was  not 
horn  in  a  room  enclosed  by  whitewashed  walls,  and  it 
must  always  he  recollected   that  the  house  of  the  \H)vt  in 
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its  pi'e.sent  state  can  at  hest  only  sujjrifest  a  mere  outline, 
from  the  exi.stence  of  a  few  of  the  more  endurintj  features, 
of  what  it  orio-inally  was."  The  few  chairs,  a  little  table 
on  which  is  placed  a  bust,  and  a  ipiaint  old  bui'«»au,  thou;;h 
venerable,  formed  no  part  of  the  ori«;inal  plenishino;.  The 
ceilinir  and  walls  are  covered  with  nfiijfifi,  where  plebeian 
and  peer,  me(liocrity  and  i>(MnuH  shoulder  one  another.  On 
the  window  may  In*  traced   the  autojijraph   of  Sir  Walter 
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8cott.  At  till'  war  of  tlic  hirth-room  tlicrt'  is  u  siimll  room 
wliieh  contains  a  liall-k'n^tli  })ortrait  in  oil  of  the  threat 
(Iraniutist.  Tlic  pictvnt',  it  a})i)('ajs,  was  owned  by  a  .Mr. 
W.  O.  Hunt, of  Stratfonl.  and  liad  been  in  the  jxjssession  of 
his  family  fo)"  more  than  a  eentury.  In  I  SOI,  it  was  sent, 
witli  .some  other  ])iettn'es,  up  to  London  to  be  eleane<l.  In 
the  process  of  cleanin*;-,  Mr.  CoUins,  a  picture-dealer  of  some 
repute,  discovered  that  un<lei-  the  outer  coat  of  paint  ther«' 
wjis  another  picture,  wliicli  ))roved  to  be  what  is  now 
eonsiilered  an  original  portrait  of  Shaki'speare. 

The  other  part  of  the  house  is  devoted  to  a  museum  of 
Shakespearean  relics,  amon<>'  them  a  letter  from  Mr.  Richard 
<^,uinoy,  addressed  to  Shakespeai-e,  with  the  date  151><s, 
asking;  for  a  loan  of  £30 — the  only  letter  addressed  to  the 
poet  known  to  exist.  There  is  a  deed  signed  with  his 
fatlier's  mark  :  a  {.jold  sigjiet  rin^^,  with  tiie  initials"  W.S."': 
Shakespeare's  ju^,  from  which  (larrick  sipped  wine  at  the 
Jubilee  in  ITiiJ)  :  an  old  chair  from  the  Falcohi  Iini,  Bidfonl, 
which  he  occupied  at  the  revels  of  his  club:  an  old  desk 
from  the  (Jrannnar  School  at  which  he  .sat;  a  sw(>r<l  which 
belonged  to  him,  and  a  nund)er  of  other  things. 

From  this  I  turn  my  steps  to  the  Holy  Trinity,  oi-  Parisli 
C'hui'ch,  as  it  is  called.  It  is  well  worth  goiufr  to  see,  even 
were  it  not  the  burial-place  of  Shakespeare.  Passing  up 
ail  aveiuu^  of  noble  old  limes  which  leads  to  the  church 
])orch,  along  which  the  })oet  most  likely  passed  to  worship, 
and  whose  quivering  shadows  may  one  sad  day  have 
fallen  upon  his  coHin,  but  before  reaching  the  entrance 
door,  we  come  to  a  path  which  leads  to  the   rivei'.      Let  us 
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tjike  it,  for  then'  is  no  part  of  (Sod  s-mcit  iiioit'  licituliful, 
and  in  which  nunc  than  any  other  we  may  think  of  liini, 
for  it  is  one  which  can  hardly  have  failed  to  teMij)t  him  tt> 
!nu.sinj>;.  On  one  side  rises  the  ehnrch — spire,  transepts  and 
chancel  grouping'  themselves  afVesh  at  every  step  through 


AVKNIK   To    MAIN    KNTKANCK,    I'AKISll   (Hruril. 

the  leafy  openings  of  overarching  Ixmghs,  the  branches  of 
l)right  green  foliage  contrasting  with  the  grey  old  stones, 
worn  and  defaced  by  the  storms  of  centuries.  The  Avon 
Itounds  the  churchyard,  and  by  its  bank  is  a  terraced  walk 
beneath  a  row  of  magnificent  old  elms.     I  seated  myself 
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on  ;»  ix'iK'li  ninlcr  (tiir  oT  tlicsc,  whnso  \  «'noral)I('  liiiilis 
t'onnt'd  ;i  It-aty  caiiopv  overhead  wliicli  shut  out  the 
l)uniiuo-  sun,  ati'onlin^-  not  only  a  nratel'ul  sha<le  hut  a 
eharniiuo-  restin«i;-|)lai-e.  Meneath  the  terrace  wall  thecleai- 
water  of  the  Avon  went  nun  luui'ine'  on  its  way.  Beyond. 
a  hroad  er,.,.M  meadow,  wavino-  lazily  in  tiie  arternoou  sun, 
erowds  down  to  its  oj)))osite  brink,  where  the  ,se<l(rv  margin 
is  eently  laved  l)y  the  ])assi no;  stream,  and  aio\nid  nie^ 
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"  Bonerttli  fliuso  niggi'd  elms. 

When;  lii',s  tlio  turf  in  uiiiu}  .i  uiouldering  heap" — 

has  re|)o.sed  foi'  a^es  the  dust  of  men  and  women  who  have 
walked  ahout  and  admired  the  scene  upon  which  I  am 
now  look  inc. 

linterino-  the  church  we  pa.ss  uj)  the  aisle  to  the  clmueel, 
where,  on    the    northern    side,    is    William    Shakcspeares 


.STKATK(H{l>-(»N-.\V(iN. 


.'{|' 


y;ijive   covt'it'd    Ity  a  plain    tla<f-sU»iu'.      I'lu'ic    is    tio   iiaiiif 

inscribed   u})on   it,  but  tliest-   well-known   lines  an-  t'i)un<l 

there  : 

"  (uiuil  friuud,  for  Ji-.<>iis'  sjikt-  forltuar 
To  digye  the  tlust  encloasetl  lieare  ; 
Bli'st  l)u  yi'  man  yt  spares  tlirsi-  stoiios. 
Viitl  curst  Ik;  lit-  yt  moves  my  Ikiiius.' 

On  his  rioht  hand  is  Anne  Hathawav,  his  \vif»';  (ai  his  U-lt, 
his   favoui'ite  dauirhter.  Susanna    Hall.      Karthcc  on  is  the 
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^rave  of  her  husband,  }\.  Hall,  and  that  oi'  Thoniati  Naslus 
who  married  Klizabeth.  only  child  of  Dr.  Hall,  .lust  east  oF 
Shakespeare's  j^rave  is  the  altj»r-t<»nd»  of  Thomas  Halsall. 
Dean  of  Stratford,  ami  a«jain.st  the  east  wall  is  the  hand- 
some nuirble  tomb  of  John-a-C\»ml»e.  On  the  nt)rth  wall, 
within  the  eonuniniion  railiuir.  is  the  eoUaired  monumental 
»'fR^"V  so   well    known    t«>  ev^rv    lover  of  his   works.      The 
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hard  is  i-cpivsonto*!  in  tlif  attitude  ol'  inspiration,  with  a 
cushion  hf'Forr  liini,  a  pen  in  liis  rij^ht  liand,  and  hia  left 
rostint;  on  a  scj'oll.  At  the  cast  end  is  a  tine  {ijroup  of 
nioruunents  in  memory  of  the  CUoj)ton  family:  one  to  Sii- 
Hugh  Clo|)ton,  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  14})2,  and  William 
Clopton,  Es(|.,  and  Anne,  his  wife  :  another  to  the  Earl  of 
Totness  and  Baron  of  Clopton,  and  Joice,  his  countess. 
The  etiigies  are  in  alahaster,  coloured  to  resemhle  life.  After 
examining  these  memorials  we  enter  the  vestry,  where  we 
are  shown  the  ol('  hook  oi'  i-cgister  conunencing  in  1558. 
L)  it  is  the  following  entry:  "  15G4,  April  26,  Oulielmus 
filius  Johannes  Shakspere."  Taking  the  old  hook  in  our 
hands,  and  turning  over  its  discoloured  vellum  leaves 
where  many  other  names  are  recorded  as  being  baptized, 
there  was  only  one  name  in  which  we  took  any  interest, 
and  to  that  we  turned  again.  The  old  font,  in  which  it  is 
said  Shakespeare  was  baptized,  is  also  kept  in  the  vestry. 
On  Sunday  I  attended  both  morning  and  evening  service 
in  the  Parish  Church,  but  I  am  afraid  that  on  both 
occasions  my  mind  was  less  occupied  with  spiritual  matters 
than  with  thoughts  of  the  great  man  who  was  baptized 
here  in  infancy,  who  worshij)ped  here,  and  who  now 
sleeps  peacefully  in  the  north  chancel.  Very  soon  after 
my  return  from  morning  service  the  landlady  waited  on 
me  and  informed  me  that  I  was  the  (^nly  male  guest  likely 
to  be  present  at  dinner,  and  asked,  "  Would  you  be  kind 
I'uough  to  take  the  head  of  the  table  f"  I  could  not  very 
well  refuse,  and  so  it  happened  in  a  short  time  after,  I 
found  m^-self  seated  at  the  table  surrounded  by  a  dozen  or 
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more  liulifs,  all  youii;;  with  two  exceptions,  and  all 
Ainericans.  'I'Iumh'  was  on*'  stout,  cli«'frf»il  oKl  huly  who 
(•lia|HM-ontMl  thr«'»'  of  th«'  party,  fixini  New  York  ;  a 
widow  from  St.  AHmiu's  and  her  niece :  the  remainder 
from — I  difl  not  leani  where,  and  all  si«jht-seein«;  on  their 
own  account.  They  were  chatty  and  a«;reeal»le  all  of  them, 
and  from  what  I  could  jjather.  had  done  the  town  as  well 
as  every  place  of  any  interest  round  alx)ut  it.  I  had  met 
several  of  them  in  ditterent  places  with  their  note-lH)oks, 
l)ut  did  not  know  until  we  n>et  at  the  tjihle  that  they  were 
makinj;  a  tour  (piite  indejuMident  of  ma,sculine  aid  or  pro- 
tection. They  seemed  quite  competent  to  push  their  own 
way,  which  is  a  goo<l  ami  commendable  thin<;  perhaps;  hut 
after  all,  the.se  advance«i  notions  which  an*  pretty  generally 
entertained  bv  American  women,  are  not,  we  think,  alto- 
gether  cortime  U  faut  Women  are  more  to  be  admired  as 
such  than  when  the  masculine  InH-onies  a  feature  of  their 
womanhood. 

The  next  place  connected  with  Shakespeare  wi»  sought 
was  New  Place  on  Chapel  Street,  where  he  lived  and  died, 
1(U().  All  that  is  to  Ix'  seen  now  is  an  enclosed  s<piare, 
prettily  laid  out,  and  well  kept  and  plant'cd  with  ti'ees  and 
shrul)s.  There  is  .i  nudlterrv  tree,  but  not  the  original  one 
planted  by  Shakespeaiv.  The  dimen.sions  of  New  Place  can 
1h'  leadily  traced  by  means  of  the  foundations  by  the  side 
of  the  present  hou.se,  the  remains  of  three  or  foxn*  rooms 
bein<r  still  visible.  The  gi-ounds  attachetl  to  the  hous«' 
have  the  same  Ixiundaries  which  surix)unile<l  them  in  his 
<lay,  so  that  a  glimp.se  can   Im*  obtaine«1  of  the  ]XH^t's  exist- 
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ciioi'.  iiinl  of  Ills  soi'ial    jMisitioii,  as   boin*;^   tin-  owiiri'  of  »>iu> 
of   tilt'    lari^rst    iiiaiisioiis   and    tlu-   tiin'st    lmouihIs    in    the 


town.     Close  1)\  w  lu'ir  Nt>\v  Plai't'  sttuul  is  a 
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wallt'd  in. 


with  a  wooden  {■uvh  ami  Inirki-t.  also  a  54;lass  for  the  list'  of 
(hose  who  wish  a  iliink.  and  I  |iri'suini'  i>\  t'lvonc  that 
I'onu'.s  htTf  diU's  want  one.  I  droppoil  '  l\\c  old  oakt-n 
liiu'kct  into  tlu'  well,  and  lirou<;ht  it  up  full  and  runniiii; 
o\fi'  with  water  pui'c  as  ciystal  and  i-ool  as  thoui^lv  dijtjH'd 
fiH>ui  a  lK)r»'al  spriui;'.  Nt-w  I'lai-i'  was  also  Iti'i|Uoatlu'd  to 
his  (hmj^htiT  Susanna  Mrs.  Hall.  I'lu-  housi-  riMuaintd. 
thiUii^h  it  had  lu'cn  altorcd,  till  tlu>  uiiddU'  o\'  last  rcnturv  . 
wlu'U.  aftiT  the  di'ath  kA'  Sii-  Hu>ii»  iMopton.  l>y  whom  it 
was  caiofully  jh\'.sim\  t'd.  it  was  puivhascd  liy  a  cliTiiyuian 
-  onr  Kranris  (iastn'l.  who.  judiiini;'  from  his  rondiU't,  was 
ni>t  uuu'h  o\'  an  oiiiann'ut  to  his  cloth.  I'lu"  tiist  liiiiii;  this 
vandal  did  was  to  rut  down  and  i-ouMMt  into  tircwotul  a 
tint'  nndht'iTN  tii'f  in  the  j^ai'dcn  wIutc  tln'  present  one 
stands — wldrh  had  lu'cn  planted  hy  Shakt-spfart-  hinistdf. 
'rhrt'o  yt'ars  lat;'r  \\v  had  a  i|uani'l  with  the  authorities  in 
Stnith>rd.  about  the  poor   lales   le\  ied   on  the  houst>.  whieh 
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that  it  should  iie\er  he  assessed  anain.  .\ceordiu<jfly.  he 
ra/eil  the  house  to  the  ;^iound  in  the  year  IT.")!*.  It  is 
satisfactory  to  learn  that  this  ai-t  of  harbarism  anil  petty 
spite  did  not  pt  unpunished,  for  he  was  i>!ilio;ed  to  skiilk 
away  in  the  ni>;ht  ti>  avoid  the  outburst  of  popular 
indi^tiation. 

The  (Juild  I'hapel,  opposite    to  New   Place,  beloiioed    to  a 
Uuild  oi  the  lli>l\-  Cro.ss.  of  whiih  the  hall  still  i-»Mnaiiis  on 
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tion  it  lias  ln'cn  used  Ww  jiuMic  piiiposfs — a  soluu^I,  aiiu>Mo 
otlitMs.  That  was  Ih'M  in  tlir  upju'r  story,  and  In  re  it  is 
tlu>Uirl»t    Slmkcsiuvuf    ri't-civril  tlif  nmst    o\'  his  t'lhication. 


anil  sat  at    the   liackril   and   hlai-kiMU'd   <h'sk    wliich    is  j 
siTM'd  in  thf  niusnnu  at  his  liittlii>l 
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Thi'  nM   (irannnar  School,  c'losr   by  (IniM  Chaprl,  is  an 
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antuiuc  stnj('tun>,  with  its  sffond  story  projtH'tiii*;  o\i  v  the 
sidfwalk.  It  is  made  more  intt'ri'stiii<;  to  us  from  tin*  fact 
that  here  Shakt'sju'an"  is  siij>|H>sod  to  havf  tinislu'd  his 
t'thinition,  and  wlurc  lien  .l«>nson  savs  lu'  learnt  "  little 
Latin  ami  less  (Jreek."  The  sehool  was  i'ouiid«Ml  and 
eiidowi'd  li\'  Thomas  .lojvrt'e.  This  endowment  was  seized 
h\  Heiirx  VIII.,  and  \est»'d  in  th«'  Crown,  lait  Kdward  \\. 
21 
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restoivtl  tlic  houses  an<l  lands,  uiul  ^rfintcM  a  (*liart«'r  of 
incorporation.  Under  tlu'  school  is  the  (luild  Hall,  built 
luidci'  the  direction  ol'   Robert  de  StratTord,  1269. 

The  Shakesj)eare  AMeniorial  Building  is  another  of  the 
sights  of  Stratford  that  should  not  be  missed.  It  is  erected 
on  tlie  banks  of  the  Avon,  and  is  a  singulaily  i)ictui'es(|ne 
and   .stately   (-(litic*',   comprising    Libriiiy,   Picture   Gallery, 
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Theatre,  and  Centre  Tower,  all  of  which  are  oju'n  to  the 
public.  The  first  stone  of  the  Memorial  was  laid  April 
2'ird,  1877 — the  poet's  birthday.  The  l^ibrary  contains 
a  large  collection  of  l)ooks,  mostly  of  various  editions  of 
Shakespeaie's  works.  On  the  walls  of  the  Picture  Gallery 
are  sliown  many  choic(^  works  of  art,  and  nearly  all  are 
Shakespearean.  The  Theatre,  though  small,  is  a  model  in 
its  way,  and  will  seat  alnjut  eight  hundred. 
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There  is  a  well-known  ami  well-patroni/ed  —  particu 
larly  by  Anieiicans  —  old  hostel  known  as  "The  Red 
Horse  Inn,"  which  is  eelehi-ated  j)rincipally  lu'cause  ol" 
its  havino-  been  the  stoppinj^-place  of  Washington  Irving 
when  he  visited  the  town.  The  sniall  sitting-rooni  lie 
occupied  is  kept  as  he  left  it,  and  the  chair  and  other 
things  he  used  are  carefully  preserved.     In  the  centre  of 
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the  market-place  there  is  a  very  beautiful  marble  fountain 
with  a  clock,  presented  to  the  town  in  memory  of  Shake- 
speare, by  the  late  Geo.  W.  Child.s,  of  Philadelphia.  E\ cry- 
thing  in  and  around  Stratfoi'd  is  associated  with  Shake- 
speare. It  is  that  which  gives  it  interest  and  value,  the 
lujignet  which  draws  its  nund)erless  pilgrims,  and,  as  we 
have  intimated  before,  it  is  the  capital  on  which  the  place 
lives,  and  if  this  were  withdrawn  it  would  soon  become 
l)anki'upt. 
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No  one  would  think  of  leaving  Stratford  before  paying 
a  visit  to  Shotterj'^ — a  little  iniattractive  country  village  a 
mile  away.  Here  is  to  be  seen  a  house  of  rude  construe- 
tion,  covered  with  a  heavy  nioss-grown  thatch,  storm- 
beaten  and  grey  with  age,  and  almost  hidden  in  a  growth 
of  luxuriant  vegetation.  This  is  known  as  "  Anne  Hatha- 
way's  Cottage,"  and  it  was  here  that  Shakespeare  wooed 
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and  won  his  wife.  We  push  open  the  rude  gate  at  the 
corner  of  the  cottage  and  pass  on  to  the  door,  which  admits 
into  the  kitchen,  or  living-room.  It  is  a  good-sized  ajwit- 
ment,  with  an  ample  hearth  and  roomy  chinniey-corner.  in 
which  I  sat  and  chatted  with  the  old  lady,  Mrs.  Barker,  who 
is  in  charge.  She  is  a  tall,  slini  lady — approaching  eighty, 
I  should  think — active,  with  a  kindly  face  and  pleasant 
voice.     She    informed    me    that   she    was    the    last    lineal 
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<k'sci'ii(laiitot"  Anne  Hathaway  x  family,  and  naturally  took 
much  interest  in  the  place  and  everythintj  connected  with 
it.  While  I  listened  to  and  enjoyed  the  old  lady's  gossip,  I 
could  not  help  thinking  of  the  boy-lover  who  had  sought 
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Ills  fair  enchantress  here,  and  with  all  tlu^  ardour  of  a 
Romeo  pleaded  his  cause  with  Anne  Hathaway.  When- 
this  love-stricken  youth  of  nineteen  sunniiers  was  nuirried 
to  liis  beti'othed  of  six-and-twenty  is  not  known,  but  it  is 
supposed  the  ceremony  took  place  at  Laddington  Church, 
ul)out  two  miles  distant. 
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On  an  old  table  in  the  room  is  a  book  in  which  visitors 
are  requested  to  rej;jister  their  names,  and  where  Mrs.  Bar- 
ker pointed  out  aJitojjfraphs  of  men  and  women  of  world- 
wide reputation.  I  was  taken  to  a  room  above  in  which  is 
a  Ciirved  oak  bedstead,  and  a  chest  wliich  contains  some 
houiespun  bedlinen  marked  "  E.  H."  On  leaving,  the  old 
lady  followed  me  into  the  garden,  which  is  a  wilderness  of 
bushes  and  flowers  of  luxuriant  growth,  and  independent 
of  cu'  ivation  or  order.  While  we  were  talking  she 
made  a  large  bou(|uet  and  presented  it  to  me,  pointing  at 
the  same  time  to  two  roses,  which  she  said  were  Lancaster 
roses,  and  that  the  bushes,  with  many  othei"s,  had  been 
there  since  the  days  of  Anne  Hathaway. 

There  are  other  places  outside  Stratford  one  would  like 
to  see,  all  more  or  less  interesting  because  of  their  connec- 
tion with  Shakespeare's  early  life,  but  we  must  be  satisfied, 
and  leave  Clopton  House  and  Welcondi,  which  originally 
belongeil  to  the  Comb  family,  as  well  as  Charlecote,  out. 
The  latter  is  a  grand  old  palatial  home,  where  dwelt  the 
redoubtable  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  whose  ileer,  tradition  says, 
young  "  Shakespeare,  in  company  with  some  of  the  roy- 
stei-s  of  Stratford,  killed,"  which  so  incensed  the  old 
knight  that  he  had  him  arrested,  and  to  escape  further 
trouble  he  fled  to  London.  If  the  story  be  true,  the  world 
is  indebted  to  the  knight's  determination  to  "  make  a  star- 
chamber  matter  of  it,"  as  it  has  thus  gained  a  Shakespeare 
and  a  Justice  Shallow.  VVtxshington  Irving  thus  writes  of 
the  deer-stealing  affair :  "  I  liad  a  desire  to  see  the  old 
family  seat  of  the  Lucys  at   Charlecote,  and  to  ramble 
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throii^li  tlu'  park  whore  Shakespeare,  in  company  with 
some  of  the  roystei's  of  Stratford,  eonuuittt'(l  his  youthful 
offence  of  deer-stealing.  In  this  hair-brained  exploit  lit- 
was  taken  prisoner,  and  carried  to  the  keeper's  lot^lj^e, 
where  he  remained  all  night  in  doleful  captivity.  When 
brought  into  the  presence  of  Sir  Thomas  Lucy  his  treat- 
ment mu.st  have  been  humiliating,  for  it  so  wrought  upon 
his  spirit  as  to  pi-oduce  a  rough  pas(|uinade,  which  was 
affixed  to  the  park  gat«'  at  Charlecote.  This  flagitious 
attack  upon  the  dignity  of  the  knight  so  incensed  him  that 
he  applied  to  a  lawyer  at  Warwick  to  ])ut  the  sevei'ity  of 
the  laws  in  force  against  the  rhyming  deer-stalker. 
Shakespeare,  however,  tlid  not  wait  to  bi-ave  the  united 
puissance  of  a  knight  of  the  shire  and  a  county  attorney." 
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CHESTER. 

T  117  HEN  at  hoiiK',  a  Canadian  points  with  ison»e  con- 
^  ^  sideiable  degreo  of  pride  to  Qut'hoc  a.s  tlie  oldest 
oity  in  North  America,  for  nearly  three  centuries  have 
passed  since  Chanjpiain,  in  .Inly,  1(108,  planted  it  on  the 
k)fty  clifi'  which  overlooks  tho  St.  Lawrence.  But  when 
he  stands  on  the  pavement  of  a  town  which  was  in  exist- 
ence fifteen  hundred  y*-'*^!"''^  before  Cyolumbus  had  even 
<lreamed  of  makinj»-  voyajjfes  of  discovery,  and  whose 
history  I'uns  l»ack  to,  and  even  beyond,  the  commencen)ent 
of  tlie  (christian  Va\"a,  his  ideas  about  anti(juity  become 
rather  confused. 

(/hester,  A.I),  (il,  was  occupie*!  by  the  Twentieth  Legion 
of  the  Roman  armv  under  Julius  Ai^ricola,  and  for  more 
than  four  hundred  yeai's  it  was  the  headquarters  of  a 
Roman  camp.  During  this  long  occupation  it  was  the 
scents  of  many  sanmiinarv  sti'Uiri>"lcs  of  the  British  tribes 
who  had  been  driven  into  Wales,  and  the  Picts  and  Scots 
from  the  north,  in  attempts  to  regain  it.  After  die  Romans 
iiad  withdrawn,  it  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  Britons,  or 
Welshmen,  and  became  the  capital  of  North  Wales,  ami  so 
remained  until  the  close  of  the  Saxon  heptarchy.  Ethel- 
fred,  King  of  Northumbria,  compiered  it  in  (107.     In  S2.S, 


I 


\r 


I  Si 


:}:}0 


HERE    AND   THERE    IN   THE    HOME    LAND. 


m 


III 


■^ii 


K^bert  wrestwl  it  from  tlie  British  Prince  Mt*r\'yn  and  his 
witV,  Esylht.  The  Danish  pirates  wintered  here  in  895,  but 
were  driven  out  by  Alfred  the  (Jreat.  It  was  restoretl  in 
008  to  Etheh-ed,  Earl  of  Mereia.  In  the  followinjj  century  it 
was  ravaged  l»y  the  Danes,  and  Edmund  Ironsides  havinj; 
Vx'en  driven  out,  it  was  possessed  by  Canute  in  101  (i.  It 
afterwards  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  Earls  of  Mereia. 
where  it  remained  till  the  Norman  Concpiest  in  1066.  The 
Conqueror  bestowed  it  to  Gherbodus,  a  noble  Fleming,  and 
from  him  it  passed  to  his  nephew,  Hugh  Lupus,  the  fii-st 
Norman  Earl  of  Chester.  For  160  years  did  Hugh  Lupus 
and  his  successors,  the  seven  Norman  Eai'ls  of  Chester, 
exercise  this  petty  sovereignty  until  the  death  of  Earl 
John  Scot  in  1287,  when  Henry  III.  took  the  earldom, 
with  all  the  powers  annexed  to  it,  and  from  that  time  to 
the  present  it  has  been  held  by  the  English  Crown.  The 
title  of  Earl  of  Chester  was  conferred  by  Henry  upon  liis 
eldest  son,  afterwards  Edward  I.  It  has  ever  since  l»een 
vested  in  the  reigning  monarch's  eldest  son,  and  is  now 
enjoyed  by  His  Royal  Highness  Albert  Edward,  Prince  of 
Wales. 

Chester,  in  the  Saxon  period,  appears  to  have  been  a  port 
of  some  importance:  the  navy  was  stationed  there,  and 
it  was  the  seat  of  the  Mercian  kings.  The  impoi-ts  and 
exports  were  very  considerable.  One  article  of  the  latter 
was  slaves,  some  of  whom  were  obtained  from  the  captives 
taken  in  the  wars  with  the  Welsh.  In  1255,  Llewelyn  ap 
Gryftydd,  Prince  of  Wales,  carried  lire  and  sword  to  the 
very  gates  of  Chester,  and  in  1275  Edward  I.  appointed 
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Che.ster  as  the  place  fui-  Llewelyn  to  do  him  lioiiifi^ie.  tlic 
refusal  to  do  which  enderl  with  the  iiiiii  of  liini  and  his 
principality,  for  in  i:iOO  Edward  of  Carnaivon  licic 
received  tht'  final  acknowledjrinent  of  the  Welsh  to  the 
Hovereifjnty  of  EnfrhuKl.  Richard  IJ.  visited  this  his 
favourite  city  in  i:i!)7,  anrl  in  |:i99  he  was  a  prisonei-  in 
the  Castle  of  Chester,  which  Henry  IV.  had  seized. 

In  Owen  (jilendwr's  wai-s  this  city  was  a  Place  d'Arnies 
In  14r)(),  Henry  VI.,  withT<^ueen  Mai-^aret  and  hei'  son 
Edward,  made  a  visit,  and  Ije.stowed  littli^  silvei*  swans  on 
the  Cheshire  j^entlenieii  who  espoused  his  cause.  Henry 
VII.  and  his  Queen  came  here  in  \4\)H.  In  the  yeai'  1G17, 
Edward  Button,  mayor,  presented  Kinj;-  .lames  I.  with  a 
yilt  cup,  and  in  it  a  Inunlred  jacohins  of  gold.  Some  years 
after  this  it  was  involved  in  the  calamities  of  a.  sient-,  in 
conseiiuence  of  its  loyalty  to  Charles  1.  The  siege  con- 
tinued for  twentv  weeks,  and  the  l)esiec;ed  havinij-  been 
reduced  to  eat  horses,  doj^s  and  cats,  yielded  the  city  on 
February  .*ird,  164<],  on  terms  that  did  them  great 
honour.  There  Wfis  a  mint  for  the  coinage  of  silvei-  here 
in  the  reign  of  King  William  III.,  and  on  February  11th, 
1807,  the  Fenians  made  a  i-aid  on  the  city  with  the  intention 
of  attacking  the  Ca.stle,  but  their  effo;ts  were  frustrated. 
This  summary  of  the  city  of  Chester's  history,  we  hope, 
will  not  prove  to  be  witln)ut  interest. 

Chester  is  interesting  fix)m  several  points  of  view,  and  one 
is,  as  we  have  shown,  its  antiijuity.  It  is  one  of  the  few 
speeifnens  (and  perhaps  the  best  existing)  of  a  walled  town 
in  England — for  its  remains  and  ancient  structures,  for  the 
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numerous  and  varied  objects  with  which  it  abounds,  and 
for  its  liistoric  associations,  which  an-  full  of  romance  and 
chivalrous  deeds.  It  nmst  be  a  veritable  paradise  to  the 
antiquarian,  and  one  expects  to  run  a<,^ainst  a  Jonathan 
Oldbuck  at  every  corner.     Then  it  is  interesting^  because  of 
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its  situation  on  the  River  Dee,  and  its  {)leasant  surrounfliu}.'- 
It  is  on   the  high  road  between  London  and  Irelanr' 
convenient  to  Liverpool.     It  has  a  po})ulation  of  41 

I  arrived  too  late  in  the  day  for  sight-seeing.     So,  very 
early   in    the   morning   of   the    following  day,  I    left  the 
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(Jrosvenor  Hotel,  which  stniuls  «>ii  EHst<;atf  Stivct,  clcse 
to  Kastj^atc  — at  the  tiiiu*  full  to  (^vrrHowiii^  with 
Amrricaii  visitors — and  ii.sfeii»l»'i|  a  Hi<;ht  of  stt'ps  from  the 
insich'  to  tin-  top  of  tho  wall.  Hut  Wfore  |)roc*etMliujr  let 
inc  siiy,  the  wall  fiicloses  only  the  older  pail  of  the  city, 
and  in  shaj)e  is  an  ol»h)nf;  parallelogram.  In  fact,  it  is 
(•nclosed  itself  hy  the  nioiv  niiNlern  and  nnich  larger  por- 
tion of  the  city  which  has  «rrown  up  around  it.  The  wall 
is  from  twelve  to  forty  feet  in  height,  and  about  six  feet 
in  width  at  the  top,  and  is  two  miles  in  circuit,  thus 
forminjf  one  of  the  most  pleii.sin«;  promenades  to  be  found 
anywhere.  Proceeding  north  fi-om  Ri-stgate.  which  is  in  the 
centre  of  the  east  wall,  the  tii*st  thing  that  arrests  our 
attention  on  the  left  is  the  fine  old  Cathedral.  Then  we 
come  to  King  Charles'  Tower — or  Pluenix  Tower,  as  it  is 
sometimes  called — now  converte<l  mUi  a  small  museum. 
From  this  we  It^ik  across  the  cattle  market  with  the  rail- 
way station  beyond.  The  Ellesniere  Canal,  which  runs 
along  the  north  wall,  l)ends  round  this  angle,  and  then  runs 
in  an  easterly  direction.  The  outlook  is  made  more  inter- 
esting from  the  historicjil  fact  that  it  was  here  that  King 
Charles  I.  .stood  and  saw  the  defeat  of  his  forces  under  Sir 
Marmaduke  Lanmlale,  who  were  on  their  way  to  reinforce 
the  garrison  of  Chester,  Imt  were  overtaken  and  routed 
by  General  Poyntz,  at  the  battle  of  Rowton  Moor.  Our 
next  pausing  place  is  at  the  Northgate.  This  is  a  modern 
structure  erected  on  the  site  of  the  old  gateway,  which 
stood  over  a  jail  thirty  feet  below  the  level  of  the  street, 
and    the  only  means   of    ventilation   was    through    pipes. 
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N\>ar  tilis  is  (he  l>liit'  t'oat  Hospital,  a  cliarity  s'.'luu^'  \V(> 
iii'Xt  I'oinc  til  a  place  callcil  Moii^an's  Mtniiit,  a  kind  ot" 
l(M»koiit  jilatttinu  with  a  i'liaiiil>iT  lu'low  lor  a  rolicviu*; 
st'ntiiifl.  I)iiriiii4-  llif  sicnf  of  ClirstiT  it  was  inouiitcil 
witli  a  liattny  of   four  nuns.      I'^ioni    this   point   thi-ic  is  a 
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very  Hnv  view  «»f  the  Wrisli  Hills  and  the  ostuary  «)!' 
th«'  l^»'«'.  Pi'nilH'rtoMs  Parlour  is  lh«'  naiu(>  of  the  siMui- 
t'iivular  t<>w«'r  wt*  (.'omc  to  next.  The  IVont  is  ornanuMitod 
with  sonu'  H.n'  horuKlir  sculpturt'  and  an  inscription. 
On  the  north-wi'st  auiric  of  the  wall   is  the  Water  Tower. 
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|)n)j»'i*tiiii;'  ;i  little  distiinfc  fiom  tlu'  wnlls.  Hcit'.  too.  is  .111 
oinltattlt'd  iiallciy  li!i\  iii>;  hclow  it  a  ciivulai"  arcli.  I)ciu>ath 
which  thi'  tide  flowed  |>ie\  ions  to  the  eiiihaiikiiirnt  oi  the 
hec.  riiis  poitiou  of  tlie  wall  was  tiert'ely  at(a»'ked  l>y 
the  I'arliaiiieiitary  anuy,  who  hoinhai'tled  it  iVoin  hrewei's 
Hall,  oil  the  o|»|)ositi'  side  of  thi'  river.  I'here  are  marks 
ol"  the  well-ainied  shots  still  l(>t"t  on  its  old  walls,  lii  tjie 
upper  towei-  there   is  a   eaiiiera-ohseura,  and  in  the  lower  a 
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eollei'tion  oi'  interestiiiir  curiosities.  The  adioiiiiu>r  <rrountls 
are  very  pretty,  and  I'ontaiu  speciineiis  ol"  ancient  remains. 
The  Clu'stcr  and  Holvhead  l\aihva\"  is  carried  iindtTueatli 
tlie  allele  »)!'  this  wall.  I'assiner  the  Intinnary  and  (^)ueen"s 
Sch(H)l  for  (Jirls  on  the  lel't,  \v»'  c«)me  t«)  \V«'st>;atc,  th«> 
western  entrance  to  the  city.  The  lar*;«'  open  space  run- 
ninir  down  to  tlu*  river  is  the  K(MHl«>ve,  or  race-course,  and 
iu»rth  of  it  is  C^urzoii  I'ark.  where  a  number  of  the  wealthy 
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citizens  reside.  From  here  fin  excellent  view  of  Grosvenor 
Bridge  is  obtained.  This  Imdj^e  spans  the  river  by  a 
single  arch,  the  hirgest  stone  arch  in  tlie  world,  being  two 
hundred  feet  long,  forty  feet  high,  and  forty-eight  feet 
wide.  Chester  Castle  occupies  the  greater  portion  of  the 
southern  })ai-t  of  the  enclosure.  Near  the  .south-west  angle 
the  Grosvenor  Road  pjus-ses  under  tlu-  wall.     The  southern 
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wall  is  an  irregular  semicircle,  anil  in  one  place  touches 
the  river.  After  passing  around  the  Castle  we  come  to 
Bridgegate,  which  leads  into  Bridgt>  Sti'eet  over  the  old 
Dee  Bridge.  It  is  an  old  structure,  with  seven  irregulai- 
arches,  and  was  erected  under  a  peremptory  order  from 
King  Edward  I.,  1280.  This  was  the  only  thoroughfare 
from  Chester  into  Wales.  On  the  south  side  of  the  gat«' 
are  the  Dee  mills.     A  short  distance  from   here  are   the 
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Roconler's  Steps,  leadinj:^  to  the  Gi'ovos,  and  the  Wishinj;- 
Steps,  about  which  the  tradition  is :  "  Wlioever  could  run 
lip  and  down  these  steps  twice  without  taking  breath  will 
have  whatever  is  wished  for."  I  did  not  try  it.  Li>t  us 
pause  a  few  moments  at  Newgate.  It  was  anciently  called 
Wolfsgate,  and  was  clased  at  one  time  because  a  Mayor  of 
Chester  had  a  ihiughter  who,  while  playing  ball  with  other 
maidens  in  Pepper  Street,  wjia  stolen  by  a  young  man,  and 
borne  away  through  this  gateway,  which  gave  rise  to  the 
saying,  "  When  the  daughter  is  stolen  shut  Pepper  gate." 
From  this  outlook  a  gootl  view  is  had  of  St.  John's  Chui-ch 
and  Grosvenor  Park,  and  a  short  distance  fartlun*  brings  us 
again  to  Eastgate,  from  which  point  we  started. 

The  walk  wsis  certainly  a  most  intere.sting  and  enjoyable 
one,  and  the  morning  all  that  could  be  desired,  clear  and 
bright,  so  that  from  every  point  of  vantage  I  could  take  in 
all  that  came  within  the  range  of  my  vision  :  and  with  such 
fi  panorama  fis  is  afforded  by  the  mountains  of  the  vale  of 
Clwyd,  in  which  Moel  Fannnau  is  conspicuous,  the  Dee, 
and  the  plains  of  Cheshire,  I  descended  the  steps,  entered 
the  hotel,  and  sat  down  to  my  breakfast  with  an  appetite 
that  could  appreciate  the  viands  set  before  me,  and  with  a 
satisfactory  sense  of  approval  of  my  introduction  to  what 
good  old  Chester  had  to  offer  her  visitors. 

One  of  the  first  things  that  arrested  my  attention  afttu- 
leaving  the  hotel  was  what  are  known  as  "  The  Rows." 
They  conuuence  on  the  opposite  corner,  across  Newgate 
Street,  and  extend  to  Weaver  Street  on  the  south  side 
of  Watergate  Street,  and  on  the  north  side  of  the  street 
22 
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as  well,  and  also  down  Bvid^^e  Street  to  Pepper  Street. 
They  are  certainly  the  most  striking  feature  in  the 
tf)\vn,  uni(|iie  in  their  conception  and  ditHcidt  to  descrihe. 
Camden  says  of  them  :  "  The  houses  are  very  fair  built, 
and  alonjr  the  chief  streets  are  i^-alleries  or  walkinj(  places 
they  call  rows,  having  shops  on  both  sides,  through 
which  a  man   may  walk  dry  from  one  end  to  the  other." 
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Fuller  says:  "A  property  of  building  peculiar  to  the  city 
being  galleries,  wherein  the  passengers  go  dry  without 
coming  into  the  streets,  having  steps  on  both  sides  and 
underneath,  the  fashion  tliereof  being  somewhat  hard  to 
conceive" — which  is  (juite  true,  nor  do  I  think  1  can  make 
it  any  plainer,  though  I  offer  this  :  Take  a  row  of  shops  the 
length  of  a  street,  the  ff  ooi"s  of  which  are  usually  nearly  on  a 
level  with  the  pavement,  an<l  raise  them  about  five  feet. 
Cut  out  the  front  wall  between  the  ground  floor  and  the 
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ceiling,  au<l  move  it  out  about  twelve  feet.  Now  divide  this 
space  in  the  centre  throughout  l>y  a  glass  partition,  and 
also  replace  the  removed  wall  with  glass.  This  will  give 
you  in  front  a  row  of  narrow  roouis  which  can  be  used  for 
the  display  of  goods  or  other  purposes,  and  also  to  admit 
light,  and  next  to  it  a  passage-way  throughout  the  entire 
length,    which    is   reached    by    steps    from    the   street   at 
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convenient  distances.  This  peculiar  arrangement  does  not 
tend  to  eidiven  the  appearance  of  the  street,  for  as  nearly 
all  the  best  shops  are  in  these  rows,  the  people  pass  to  and 
fro  unseen  from  the  outside.  Beneath  thi'  rows  are  small 
shops  of  one  kind  and  another,  which  are  reached  by 
descending  steps.  The  old  houses  of  (vhester  are  gradually 
disappearing,  either  by  removal  or  by  being  modernized 
out  of  recognition.  There  are  a  few  notable  structures 
left  here  and  there,  and  among  them   is  (lod's  Providence 
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House,  on  VVestgate  Street.  It  is  a  half-tiinbt'rcil 
building,  the  phistered  panels  of  which  are  all  orna- 
mented. Across  the  front  is  this  inscription,  "  Ciods 
Providence  is  mine  inheritance,"  a  record  of  pious  thanks- 
giving that  its  inmates  had  been  spared  from  the  plague 
which  ravished  the  city  during  the  seventeenth  century. 
Nearly  o])posite  Crook  Stx*eet  there  is  another  called 
Bishop  Lloyd's  Palace.  It  is  oi'namented  with  grotesque 
wood  carvings :  the  panels  just  above  the  Row  are  very 
curious,  and  represent  in  rude  carved  work  some  of  the 
more  notable  events  recorded  in  Scripture.  A  little  lower 
down  on  the  same  street  is  Trinity  Church,  in  which  repose 
the  remains  of  two  celebrated  men — one,  Mathew  Henry, 
the  commentator,  and  the  other,  Dr.  Thomas  Parnell,  the 
poet  and  archdeacon  of  Clogher,  an  ancestor  of  the  late 
(Charles  Parnell,  Home  Rule  leader.  On  the  opposite  side 
of  the  street,  through  a  narrow  passage,  we  come  upon  an 
old  residence  called  Stanley  Palace.  The  exterior  of  this 
ancient  building  is  formed  chit^fly  of  upi-ight  beams,  which 
are  elegantly  decorated  with  (>ight  carvings  of  antiipie 
figures  and  transverse  pieces  of  wood.  It  is  a  thin-gabled 
house,  with  casetnented  windows,  and  is  one  of  the  oldest 
specimens  of  a  timbered  mansion  remaining  in  tlu^  city.  I 
do  not  know  of  anything  that  gives  a  better  conception  of 
the  wide  difference  between  the  social  condition  of  the 
people  to-day  and  that  of  four  centuries  ago,  than  these 
old  tenements.  Jjooking  at  the  ])lain,  low,  two-storied 
building,  with  its  rough  exterior  and  narrow  entrance 
<loors  opening  off'  the   pavement,  the  modern   eyo   fails  to 
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trace  the  8li{j;htest  approach  to  a  palatial  home,  hut  rather 
a  travesty  on  it.  It  siieaks  of  an  age  in  tlie  rouj^h,  an  age 
of  deeds  and  strife,  an  age  when  nearly  all  the  necessjiries 
to  the  comfort  even  of  liumhle  life  in  thes*'  davs  were  then 


il' 


STANLEY    I'AI.AChU 


unknown,  an  age  when  even  the  proud  Stivnleys — a 
descendant  of  whom  was  the  late  Governor-General  of 
Canada, — ate  with  tlieir  fingers,  and  had  no  Ixjtter  carpets 
for  their  tlooi"s  than  were  afforded  by  bundles  of  loose 
rushes  and  straw. 
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Passing  down  Grosvenor  Street  we  come  to  the  Castle. 
Before  tlie  entrance  j^ate  stands  an  e<]uestriaii  statue  of 
Lord  Conil>erniei'e.  Tlie  parade  ground,  wliicli  we  enter 
tirst,  is  enclosed  partly  by  the  armoury,  Shire  Hall  and  bar- 
racks, and  the  remainder  by  an  iron  railing  about  the  fosse, 
or  ditch.  At  the  south-west  corner  of  the  esplanade  is  a 
square  i-ed  stone  tower  known  as  Julius  Cjesar's.  The 
towe)'  part  is  used  as  a  powder  magazine,  and  in  the  upper 
story  is  a  small  chapel  containing  an  important  fresco 
painting.  Here  King  -lames  II.  received  the  Sacrament 
during  his  stay  in  Chester.  The  civil  courts,  ])rison  and 
St.  Mary's  Church  are  all  close  at  hand.  At  the  foot  of 
Shipgate  Stri'et,  where  shi])s  were  moored  in  the  old  days, 
there  is  an  ancient  house  on  the  right-hand  coi'uer  called 
Edgar's  Tavern,  on  the  wall  of  which  is  m  ])ainting  of  King 
Edgai"  rowed  on  the  Dee  V)y  eight  tributary  kings  in  A.I). 
078:  and  close  to  the  Bridgegate  is  the  "  Hear  an<l  Billet," 
an  old  mansion  which  formerly  belonged  to  the  Earls  of 
Shrewsbury,  and  one  of  the  finest  examples  of  wood- 
work in  England.  By  going  up  Bridge  Street  to  Common- 
hall  Street,  a  tine  old  house — the  oldest  example  of  black 
and  white  in  Chester — will  be  found,  and  will  well  repay 
anyone  for  the  tro\ible  of  looking  it  up. 

The  Row  on  the  west  side  of  Bridge  Street  gives,  perhaps, 
a  more  vivid  idea  of  the  places  our  ancestors  were  content 
to  pass  their  days  in,  than  any  other  part  of  the  city.  It 
resenibles  very  much  the  "  between  decks  "  of  a  ship.  If 
we  stand  at  the  top  of  this  Row  and  look  along  Eastgnte 
Street,  we  shall   have  a  wonderful  perspective  of  gabled 
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roofs   and    (|Uaint   old    buildings,  and    the  scene  is  finely 
broken  by  Eastji^ate  Bridf^c,  which  spans  across  the  street. 

The  cathedra]  is  reached  from  Noi-thpite  Street,  and 
like  all  these  old  structnres  there  is  much  both  within  and 
without  to  interest  visitors,  particularly  those  from  a 
country  where  anti(|uities  do  not  exist,  and  Monkburnses 
would  die    of  inanity.      The   cathedi'al    occupies  the  site 
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of  an  old  monasterv  which  was  changed  in  the  tentli 
centuiT  by  Hufj^h  I^upins  into  an  abbey  of  Benedictine 
ntonks,  in  whose  possession  it  ivniained  until  1541,  when 
Kini;  Henry  VIII.  changed  8t.  Wei-lnirj^h  Abbey,  as  it 
was  called,  into  Chester  Cathedral.  The  most  strikintr 
feature  of  the  interior  is  the  length  of  the  south  transept, 
which  nearly  ecpials  that  of  the  nave.     In  the  south  tran- 
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sept  trifoiium  is  u  small  row  of  very  ancient  arches.  The 
carved  oak  tabernacle  work  of  the  ehoir  .stalls  is  very 
l)eautit'ul  and  is  unsurpassed  in  its  way.  The  inarhle  Hoor 
and  coninnniion  table  are  also  well  worthy  of  attention, 
and  the  eeiiinji"  is  richly  decorated,  while  tlu'  tine  tlat  nnA' 
of  the  north  tran.sept  dates  from  the  end  of  the  foin-te«'nth 
century.  The  coat  of  ai-ms  of  Cardinal  Wolsey  is  carved 
on  one  of  the  cross-beams  and   on   the  stone  bo-sscs  of  tlie 
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nortli  cloister.  The  mosaic  decorations  of  foiir  Imys  of  the 
wall  of  the  north  aisle  of  tlie  nave,  re{)resenting  scenes 
from  the  lives  of  Abraham,  Mo.'",>s,  David  and  Elijah,  can- 
not fail  to  arre-st  the  attention  of  the  visitor.  The  l>eautiful 
Lady  Chapel  is  entered  from  the  north  choir  aisle,  and  is  a 
fine  specimen  of  early  English  masonry.  On  the  north 
side  of  the  cathedral  are  the  cloisters  and  refectory,  and  in 
the  south  eastern  corner  of  the  latter  are  the  stone  pulpit 
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;iii(l  staircas*',  wliicli  aiv  very  IuukIsouk'.  Tlic  lu-autiful 
windows  of  tlu'  catlx-tlral  |»«'i-]M'tuate  the  meiiiory  of  muni- 
ficent donors,  of  <Iistin<;uislie<l  jM'rsons,  and  of  i-cmarkaltlc 
events. 

From  the  north  walk  of  the  eloisters  we  ascend  u  fli<i;ht 
of  steps,  and  throuj^h  a  do<ir  on  the  rif^ht  enter  the  old 
Kinij's  Scliool,  formerlv  the  refeet<jrv,  which  is  so  called 
from  its  founder,  H«'nry  VIII.,  who,  on  the  dissolution  of  tin; 
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monasteries  and  estaMishnient  of  the  bishopric  of  Chester, 
(endowed  a  grannnar  sch<K)l  for  the  gratuitous  education  of 
the  cliildren  of  the  citizens.  The  whole  of  the  interior  of 
the  catliedral  is  open  to  view. 

Let  us  now  take  our  way  down  John  Street  and  liave  a 
look  at  St.  John's  Church  and  its  ruins.  But  in  order  to 
see  it  satisfactorily  w^e  mast  find  the  verger  who  is  in 
charge,  and   wliose  duty  it  is  to  sliovv  visitors  over  the 
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place.  Tliis  iiiilividuni  is  prrsiinuMl  to  Itf  a  walkiii*;  cyclo- 
pedia, ami  in  ordei-  to  j^aiii  lii.s  t'aNoui'  we  place  in  his 
liaiil  an  extra  shilling;,  which  he  does  not  )'esent.  We 
ha\<'  round  this  to  work  satisfactorily  on  more  than  one 
occasion.  He  he^dns,  and  wo  listi'U  :  "  The  Priory  was 
Founded  l»y  Kthelivd,  Karl  of  Meiria.  (iH!).  The  reaHon 
of  his  selectinjr  this  particular  spot  on  which  to  build 
his  church  is  stated  to  iiave   been:     Not  being  clear  in  his 
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mind  as  to  a  site,  he  was  directed  by  some  occult  means 
to  build  it  where  he  slumld  see  a  white  liind,  which 
hind  he  saw  in  the  place  where  the  church  now  standoth, 
and  in  remembi-ance  whereof  liis  picture  was  placed  in  the 
wall  of  said  church,  havinj;  a  hind  in  his  hand."  We  did 
not  ask  the  verj^er  whether  he  gave  this  as  a  fact  or  not, 
but  we  think  it  had  l)etter  be  taken  cuni  grano  sails.  The 
verger  proceeds  :    "  On  the  north,  west  and  east  sides  were 
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the  residences  of  the  «lean,  jH'tty  njnons.  vicai's.  and  the 
hisliop's  pahice,  all  ineluded  in  an  ohlonj^  enclosure.  Vei  y 
little  of  that  ancient  catheih-iil  exists,  hut  the  present 
church  is  huilt  on  its  sit<'  and  fMrnieij  interiorlv  of  some  of 
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the  original  pillars  and  arches.  This  sjicre<l  structure,  with 
its  adjoinintr  ruins,  is  the  most  inteivstinj;  of  th»'  eccle- 
siastical l)uildin^  in  the  city.  When  we  take  into 
eunsideration  its  venerable  antitpiity.  and  the  sijyrniticant 
mutations  by  whicli  its  history  is  distin^islicd,  we  may 
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vfiituic  to  say  that  it  is  one  of  tlic  oMcst  and  most  iiitci- 
<'stinji'  (•(•(•icsiastical  louiHlatioiis  now  extant  in  Britain. 
'I'll!'  spffinicns  of  early  arcliitcctur*-,  and  the  cnrious 
nioinunental  iciuains  the  chuirh  contains,  render  it  emi- 
nently deservint;  tlie  investi (Ration  of  the  anti(|nai-ian. 

"  The  towers  of  tliis  ehiuvh  liave  heen  many,  and  ha\f 
nlways  pioved  a  source  of  trouhle.  There  have  liet-n  no 
less  than  three  towers  erei-ted  since  14(KS.  allof  wJiicli  have 
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falU'ii.  causin<x  «rreat  tlama^e.  The  hist  fell  in  IfSHl,  coni- 
pletely  destroyin<;  tlie  entrance  poich.  The  new  one  you 
now  see.  just  eomph^tod,  is  an  exact  reproduction  of  the 
t'ornier  one.  On  the  tVont,  you  ohsi'rve,  is  a  li^'ure  repre- 
senting Kthelred  caressinj;  the  hind." 

hussinj;  through  the  lu'w  porch,  we  enter  the  .sjicred 
t'difice  through  the  modern  vt'.stihide  and  by  the  western 
d«M)r  of  the  luive.     Tin'   ;;alleries  of  the  double  triforium 
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jil)()V«'  the  luivc  are  suppoi-tt'd  <»n  ton  «'iioniu)Us  t'vlindrical 
cohiiniis,  with  tlic  cliaractcristif  circMilar  Norman  arches. 
Tlie  ;ralh'rv  work  in  the  clciu'storv  is  i-cniafkaldv  tine. 
The  nia<:[nitie(Mit  paintint;  of  the  "  Lord's  Su|>|K'|-  "  over  the 
aU,ar,  and  the  vciy  rich  cast  window,  thi'  snhjcct  of  wliich 
is  the  "  Marria<;c  at  Cana,"  ami  ''The  Turnini:  of  Water 
into  Wine,"  ai"e  of  modern  work. 

Thi'  PrioiT  rnins  are  tin-  remains  of  the  ancient  chapter 
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Iionse  and  chancel  of  tlie  old  cathedral,  and  of  the  chapels 
which  stood  on  either  side  of  the  chancel.  We  now  make 
our  coHifc  to  the  \»'i';jer,  thank  him  for  his  com'tesy.  anil 
depart. 

\\v  iie.xt  pass  over  into  GrosN  enoi-  Park,  which  li«'s  east  of 
St.  .lohn's  Chnrcli.  It  is  a  very  pretty  res()rt,  well  laid  out 
and  planted  with  trees  an<l  tiowei'in;^  shrubs,  and  d«'co- 
rated   with  a  j^reat    vatMcty   of  lieantifnl   flowers.      At  the 


:?50 


HERE  AND  THERE  IN  THE  HOME  LAND. 


iutt'ist'ction  of  the  principal  avenues  there  is  a  tine  marhle 
statue  of  the  late  Man|uis  of  Westminster,  tlie  noble  donor 
of  this  attractive  promenade,  which  is  alxmt  twenty  acres 
in  extent.  Aftei-  straying  around  the  park  for  a  time  we 
approach  "  Billy  Hobby's  Well,"  a  sprinjj  of  excellent 
water,  where  we  have  a  drink,  and  then  pass  down  through 
the  groves  and  over  the  Suspension  Bridge,  and  by  a 
roundabout  wav  tind  our  Iiotel. 


■Ml  SI 


1 

^^^^^H^^QHjL^^L^ftflR 

b 

t      '   -^'^'9*/ 

v^^r  **•  ■ .  ,^  t3^ 

yj^ 

ti        •     —-,-i^-  '  ^'-^  ■'■■ 

''fff^Vf:-^ 

KWLRSTON    KKKKV. 


On  the  following  morning  I  set  out  for  Eaton  Hall,  tlie 
chief  seat  of  the  noble  head  of  the  Grosvenor  family,  three 
miles  distjint.  There  are  various  ways  of  reaching  the 
place,  but  in  my  estimation  that  by  the  river  is  the  most 
pleasant.  There  are  lunnbers  of  small  steamers  that  pa.ss 
to  and  fix),  and  in  one  of  these  I  took  passage  and  was  .soon 
steaming  up  the  beautiful   Dee,  l)etween  villas  and  pretty 
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j(arclenH  and  <;rei'ii  meadows  on  one  Iian<l,  and  partly 
wooded  fields  on  the  other,  hixuriant  witli  wild  Howers 
and  vocal  with  the  song  of  hirds.  We  are  landed  at  the 
ferry,  or"Johiniy  o'  tlu'  B<M)ts,"  where  refreshments  may  he 
had.  From  this  we  follow  a  well-lteaten  pathway,  whieh 
leads  through  a  nohle  park  fnll  of  stately  trees,  in  whieh 
are  herds  of  sheep  and  deer  feeding  and  reposing  in  the 
.shade,  and  which  Itrings  ns  to  the  conrtyai-d  entrance.  'I'he 
innnense  j)ile  of  hnildings  which  confront  the  \  isitor  ai'e 
of  recent  construction,  (Jothic  in  stvle,  huilt  of  freestone, 
occupying  the  site  of  the  old  mansion  built  by  Sir  Thomas 
(iroHvenor,  in  1600,  an«l  were  thiileen  years  in  huilding. 
The  main  front  looks  westward  on  to  a  nohle  avenue  called 
the  Belgrave  Drive,  which  afibnls  a  ])leasing  vista  two  miles 
in  length.  The  principal  approach  is  at  the  head  of  this 
avenue  b}'  the  "  (Jolden  Gates,"  which  open  njxm  a  large 
((uadrangle.  In  the  centre  of  this  is  placed  the  r-olossal 
e(|uestrian  statue  in  bronze  of  Hugh  Lupus,  the  Duke  of 
Westnunster's  ancestor  ajid  namesake.  The  burh'  form  of 
the  great  Norman  noble  is  mounted  on  a  powerful  Klemish 
hoi'se,  a])parently  conscious  of  his  master's  weight,  while 
his  master's  gaze  is  H.xed  on  a  falcon  which  he  is  just 
alnnit  to  cast  off  for  a  Hight,  jus  tlunigh  at  a  ipiarry  in 
Helgrave  Avenue. 

Ah  I  have  intimated,  the  visitoi-s'  entrance  is  by  the 
courtyanl.  In  the  middle  of  this  is  an  ornamental  basin, 
with  a  central  e»|uestrian  grou|)  in  bronze  of  an  entire  hor.se 
rearing,  hehl  in  by  the  giiKHu.  Arouml  the  courtyard  aie 
arranged  the  stables  of  warm  red  brick,  perfect  models  of 
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coiiv«mienc«'  and  order:  tlien  follow  tlu'  sudd Ic-rooiii,  the 
stud-«(r«K)nrs  office,  lifirness-rooiu,  head-coaciunan's  office, 
etc.,  and  above  are  iiioss-roonis  for  <jrcK)ni.s  and  stable- 
keepers.  Beyond  the  arcli  is  another  lary;e  court,  j^lazed, 
with  a  ridinjj^-school  on  the  left  and  the  splendid  coach- 
liouse  on  the  ri^ht. 

1  have  no  intention  of  atteniptin<;'  any  <lescription  of  the 
interior  of   this   niaj^nificent  })alatial    mansion.     The  bare 
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enumeration  of  the  treasures  it  contains  woidd  tjxke  many 
closely  printed  pa^es,  and  a  description  could  be  extended 
int^)  volumes.  Visitors  are  shown  through  the  chapel,  north 
iin<l  j^rand  corridors,  billiard  block,  dining  and  ante-dining 
i*ooms,  sjiloon,  drawing  anil  ante-di'awinj^  rooms,  library, 
an«l  ci^ntral  hall,  from  which  exit  is  nuule.  The  chajn'l, 
which  is  tii-st  seen,  is  a  mavvel  of  richness  and  beauty, 
and  a  ^^rand  triumi)h  of  skilful  design  and  elaborate  work- 
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MuinNlii]).     Thf  corridors  and  rooms  are  all  Hnislu'd  in  the 
most  beautiful  manner,  and  each  one  is  an  illustrati«)n  of 
the  highest  conception  of  modern  decorative  ai't,  and  they 
contain  many  of  the  Ijest  productions  of  the  most  eminent 
sculptors.     The  walls  are  adorned  with  the  paintings  of 
the  best  known  old  mastei-a,  as  well  as  of  many  celebrated 
Kritish  paintera.     A  notable  feature  is  the  rich  display  of 
panel  paintinjr  in  the  different  rooms.     These — each  a  <j;em 
in  its  way — have  all  been  done  by  renowned  ai-tists,  and 
cannot  fail  to  elicit  the  admiration  of  every  lover  of  the 
beautiful  in  art.     The  furniture  and  u))holstery  is  in  keep- 
injr  with  the  apartments.     The  floors  or  pavement  of  tin- 
corridors  and  hall  are  marble  mosaic,  of  l)eautifid  desii>;n 
and  of  the  finest  Sienna  and  Sicilian  marbles,  with  An<>;lesey 
j;reen  and  Spanish   jasper.     The  most  costly  and  beautiful 
articles  of  virtu,  bronzes,  cabinets,  laccjuered  work,  tables. 
china,  Sevres  porcelain,  crystal,   Bohemian  and   Venetian 
jiflasH,  etc.,  are  displayed  in  so  attractive  a  nianner  as  t(j 
lure  the  attention  and  admiration  of  the  behoMer  :  indeed, 
it  requires  no  great  stretch  of  the  imagination,  as  we  look 
upon  all  this  splendour,  to  fancy  that  we  have  really  entered 
Aladdin's  palace. 

It  seems  to  me  that  t^very  visit<jr  must  appieciate  the 
generosity  of  the  nol)le  owner,  who  opens  his  dooi-s  to  the 
world,  and  allows  all  to  come  an<l  inspect  and  admire  these 
splendid  art  trejusures.  No  distinction  is  made:  the  poor 
as  well  JUS  the  rich  may  come  and  see  what  is  to  be  seen 
and  walk  thi*ough  the  beautiful  grounds.  Some  pessimistic 
growler  u\ay  exclaim,  "  Ah  !  but  you  have  to  pay  for  it." 
23 
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Tli.-it  is  tnu'.  But  where  Cfin  you  see  so  much  that  is 
instructive  muiI  luviutiful  I'or  one  shillin;^-  ^  An<l  let  iiie 
infofin  the  ^i-uiuliler  that  the  nohleiiian  whose  treasures 
you  ai'f  allowed  to  examine  I'oi-  that  small  sum  does  not 
retain  one  pennv  of  it.  The  monev  taken,  amountinir 
to  a  considerable  sum  every  season — for  it  is  \isite(l  hy 
tlit>usands — is  all  devoted  to  charitable  purposes,  and  you 
have  this  satisfaction,  if  n(»  other,  of  contributing  so  niucli 
to  tlu-  i-elief  of  the  nee<ly. 

There  wei-e  a  lai-<,^e  nund)er  of  children — not  small 
children — taken  throuirh  the  da\'  1  was  there,  besides  ;i 
larj^e  niunber  of  visitoi's,  mostly  Americans.  I  could  not 
help  ob.serviufj  the  ;;()od  ordei*  and  res})ectful  manner  of 
the  yoiuiij  peoj)|t'.  They  seemed  to  appreciate  th»'  oppoi- 
tunity  of  seein<i'  ;-;o  many  l)eautiful  things.  Thei-e  was 
no  noise,  no  cr«twdin^' :  everyone  seemed  impressed  with 
what  was  l)ecomin<;'  to  the  j^rand  place  they  were  in,  and 
it  was  |>le>isant  to  notice  the  j)ains  taken  by  tho.se  in 
ehar<^«'  to  point  out  the  different  t)l)jects  of  intei'e.st  and 
explain  what  they  wi-e  or  what  for.  'I'here  are  many 
thinirs  in  these  rooms  that  have  very  intei-estiny:  hi.stoi-ies 
connected  with  them,  and  in  these  cases  as  much  was  ^iven 
as  [lossible.  After  an  enjoyable  stroll  thi-ou^h  the  extensiv  r 
ami  beautiful  i>rounos,  I  returned  to  the  feri'\",  and  .soon 
aftei-  was  on  my  way  back  to  the  city. 
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T)  KFORK  I  take  my  •Icpaituiv  lor  tlir  north,  l»'t  ni«-  sjty 
^-^  that  I  rt'tunuMl  to  London  liy  way  of  Calais  and 
Dover,  and  was  <|nito  as  foi'tunati'  in  my  second  trip  aci-oss 
th«^  cliannel  as  with  the  first,  the  djiy  proving;  fine  uiid  the 
water  sm«M)th.  I  had  no  oppoj-tnnity  to  take  a  run  round 
the  <»ld  town  of  Calais — the  inducement  to  ivmain  over 
lo»-  the  next  lioat  was  not  sufficient.  From  what  I  could 
see  in  passinj;  throujjfh.  it  is  a  clean  and  nicely  huilt  place. 
The  rami)arts  which  suri'otnid  it  are  jilanted  with  trees, 
and  afford  a  pleasant  promenade.  A  sti-ono-  citadel  com- 
mands the  port.  Its  chief  iiitei-est  to  the  visitor  consists  in 
its  aye  and  varied  historv.  For  more  than  two  hundred 
yeai>i  it  was  a  dependency  of  the  British  Crown,  and  for  a 
much  lon«;«'r  time  continued  to  he  a  hone  of  contention 
In'tween  the  two  nations.  Repeatedly  hesie<i[ed  hy  hoth 
the  Kn<;lish  and  French,  it  has  heen  the  scene  of  many  a 
stin-inj>'  /"fVr  at  arms.  A  ^iver  spectacle,  and  one  much 
moi'e  pleasin»;  to  contemplate,  took  place  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  town  din'in;;  the  sixtet-nth  century.  I  I'efer  to  the  «rreat 
tournament  so  minutely  dcscrilu'd  hy  Froi.sisart,  when  thitn* 
Fn-nch  knijjhts  defended  the  lists  for  thirty  days  a^jainnt 
all  coniers.  in  which  many  of  Kii^land  s  hj-avest  knights 
took  pai't. 
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The  town  of  Dover  is  built  niostly  in  a  valley,  and  is 
partly  encompassed  by  hi^h  chalk  hills,  cliti's  and  downs. 
Dover  Castle  stands  on  a  high  chalk  cliff,  and  can  be  seen 
at  a  great  distance.  It  looks  very  grand  on  its  lofty  perch. 
My  stay  here,  as  in  the  case  of  Calais,  was  very  limited, 
and  very  soon  after  the  arrival  «>f  the  steamer  we  were  ei> 
rmite  for  I^ondon. 

The  forenoon  of  the  day  I  left  was  spent  in  making  pur- 
chases for  the  folks  at  home  ;  and  I  found,  as  you  have  done, 
dear  reader,  if  you  ever  indulged  in  this  luxury,  that  it  is  a 
task  not  easily  got  through  with.  Still  there  is  something 
enjoyable  in  hunting  up  and  carrying  home  souvenirs 
from  distant  places,  though  difficult  sometimes,  when  thei'e 
are  a  number  of  expectants,  to  make  one's  pur.se  an<l  tiiste 
agree  as  to  the  value  of  the  articles  to  be  presented. 
There  is  that  little  rogue  of  ours,  fai"  away,  it  is  true,  but 
her  byght  blue  ej'es  are  looking  mischievously  at  me  all 
the  time  I  am  examining  these  lockets,  and  I  hear  a 
whisper  in  my  ear,  "  This  is  the  prettiest,  papa."  Of  course* 
it  is,  but  it  is  worth  a  pound  or  two  more.  You  take  it  up 
and  put  it  down,  and  decide  to  take  one  at  a  lower  price. 
Again  the  whisper  comes,  "  Dtm't  you  think  the  other  one 
the  prettiest,  papa  ? "  And  it  is  l)ought.  Now  comes  the 
romping,  mischievous  boy  whom  we  are  wont  to  call  our 
baby,  and  I  begin  to  wonder  what  in  the  world  I  shall  get 
for  him.  Then  I  remember  sumhy  charges  about  bringing 
a  velocipede,  or  a  wagtm,  or  a  rocking-horse  ;  but  such 
wares  cannot  be  stowed  away  in  a  portmanteau,  so  I  begin 
to  ask  for  and  examine  sundry  things,  and  finally  Hx  on  a 
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cup  as  the  moHt  .suitaltU^  thing— for  I  think  presents  should 
1)6  useful  as  well  as  ornamental — but  no  sooner  is  this 
matter  arranufed   in  my  mind  than  it  strikes  me  that,  in 

I 

order  to  have  it  complete,  I  must  have  his  name  cut  in  full 
upon  it,  and  his  at;e,  and  who  pive  it,  and  where  it  was  got 
and  when.  This  can't  he  done  so  that  I  can  take  it  with 
ine,  and  so  I  take  my  penci'  and  write  what  I  wish 
engraved  on  the  cup,  and  leave  it  to  be  sent  after  me. 
Next,  our  boy  who  is  just  stepjiing  out  of  the  toy-world 
with  all  its  charms.  His  ambition  now  runs  in  the  direc- 
tion of  a  real  watch,  of  which  I  had  a  gentle  hint,  and  then 
another  conliict  ensues  between  the  pocket  and  the  inclina- 
tion— the  pocket  yielding  in  the  end,  as  usual.  Then  then* 
are  the  two  chaps  who  have  tiu-ned  their  backs  u|)on  l)oy- 
hood,  and  are  striding  away  to  that  maturer  stage  of  life 
with  such  vigorous  ste]is.  When  I  look  at  those  big  fellows 
marching  up  to  me  in  lunght,  and  then  at  the  grey  hairs 
that  force  themselves  into  view,  I  am  reminded  that  I  am 
creeping  on  in  years.  Not  always  a  pleasant  reminder  this, 
but  we  have  no  time  for  such  reflections.  It  is  just  possible 
that  the  thought  which  edged  itself  in  here  may  hav«' 
hurriefl  my  puichases  for  them ;  and  now,  last  though  not 
least  by  any  means,  comes  the  claims  of  the  dear  old  wife 
away  beyond  the  broad  ocean.  I  lia\e  no  doubt  she  is 
thinking  of  me  at  this  very  moment.  Dear  heart  I  how 
often  has  she  dreamed  of  my  being  smashed  up  on  the  rail- 
rojid,  run  over  on  the  streets,  waylaid  by  robbers,  and 
b«;8et  by  divers  other  perils  and  hair-breadth  escapes ; 
but.  thanks  to  a  good  Providence,  I  am  still  in  the  flesh, 


III 


! 


:i:)8 


HKRK  AND  THKRE  IN'  THE  HOME  LAND. 


souiitl  iiiid  uuliai'iiH'fl.  Tiiiic  l»t'<;ins  to  jutsh,  ami  T  must 
away  to  a  incrciM'  shop  aii<l  invest  in  a  dress,  laces,  ami 
y;loves,  after  which  1  draw  a  lou^  breath  aiul  feel  relieved, 
for  my  task  is  done.  Then  I  hurry  l)aek  to  the  hotel, 
tunil)le  niv  i)nrchases  hastily  into  inv  trunk  and  strap 
it  up,  swallow  with  nuieh  haste  a  lunch,  order  a  hansom, 
pay  my  hill,  ami  leave. 

Euston  Station,  the  terminus  of  the  L<jndon  and  Nortli- 
Western  Railway,  is  near  Euston  Sipiare,  and  is  .situated 
in  the  northein  part  of  Lon<lon.  The  station  is  very  large, 
covering  some  twelve  acres,  to  which  there  is  attached  a 
connnodious  hotel.  The  road  in  its  exit  skirts  Kegent's 
Park  on  the  east,  bends  around  Primrose  Hill  to  the 
north,  an<l  then  makes  its  escape  from  the  city,  running  in 
a  north-westerly  direction  aci'oss  the  island  antl  passing 
through  the  counties  of  Middlesex,  Hertford.  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  Warwick,  Stafford,  Cheshire  and  Lancashire. 

Having  secured  a  ticket  for  Manchester,  and  taken  my 
seat  in  the  coach,  I  could  anuise  myself  by  watching  the 
busy  crowd  that  hurried  up  and  down  the  innnense  plat- 
fonn.  It  was  not  long  Ind'ore  the  shrill,  piercing  shriek  of 
the  locomotive  startled  me  from  mv  l>rief  annisement, 
followed  by  the  slannning  to  and  the  locking  of  the  diK>i"s 
along  the  whole  length  of  the  train.  We  then  move 
slowly  out  of  the  station,  and  pass  into  a  deep  excavation, 
from  which  we  emerge  at  Camden  Town  Station.  Here 
we  pass  Kensal  (Jreen  Cemetery,  said  to  Ik*  one  of  the 
prettiest  neai'  London,  and  Twyford  Abl»ey.  Now  we 
dive  into  Prinuose  Hill  Tunnel,  1,220  yards  long.     These 
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tunnels  tunl  «1«m'1i  cutting  an- mnncrdus,  partifiilaily  on  tin- 

Morthei'ii  roaiLs,  aii<l  art*  sonn'tinu's  tcrrilily  vrxatiotis.     To 

the  stranj^ei-  wlio  wishes  t4>s|)y  out  all  the  land,  they  are  on 

a  par  with  the  tiniler^ioiin<i  roa«l  ol"   Ijcindon — all  vi-ry  well 

fur  ni<;lit  travel,  luit  not  tlu'   tlun;^  loi-  davliirht.     Manv 

times  have  I    caught  a    j^linipse  of  .some  pretty  scene  or 

jtalatial  ahode  with   its  far-reaching  j^rouiuls,  ami  before  I 

(•<mhl  <;et  a  secoiul  ranp  «t'f)eU,  we  had  eitlu-r  plunj^ed  into 

a  cuttin<{  or  ]K)p|H>d  into  a  tunnel. 

Let  ine  try  to  jiinust*  uiys«'lf,  with   a  hope  that  I  may 

interest  you  at  the  same  time,  by  eliattin<^  about  the  jilaces 

we  ptuss.     The  rojid  is  a  lonjj^  one.  that  is  to  say,  it  is  a  louj; 

one  in  Enifland — nearlv  tw<i-liundred  miles — and  1  do  not 

know^  how  el.s«*  to  |>a.ss  the  time.     To  the   left  yomh'r  is 

'  Harrow  on  the  Hill,"  with  its  famous  school,  where  JAird 

Byron,    Sir    Rolx-rt    Peel    and    other    eminent    men   were 

educated.     How  iR'autifully  it  shows  out  from  amoiiii  the 

tret's  I 

"  Spot  of  my  yiitith  I  wliose  lioaiy  Itriinclios  sigh. 
Swept  by  the  breeze  tliat  fans  thy  cloudless  sky  ; 
When  now  alone  I  nniHe,  who  oft  Iiave  trod, 
With  those  1  h>ve«l,  thy  soft  and  verdant  sod  ; 
With  tliose  who,  scatterd  far,  percliance  deplore 
Like  me,  the  happy  scenes  they  knew  ben  ire. 
Oh  !  as  I  tnice  again  thy  winding  hill. 
Mine  eyes  admire,  my  heart  adores  thee  still. 
Thou  driKiping  elm  !  beneath  whose  boughs  1  lay. 
And  fre<|uent  museti  the  twilight  hours  away  ; 
Where,  as  they  once  were  wont,  iiiy  liud>s  recline. 
Hut,  ah  '.  with«'Ut  the  tlmughts  which  then  were  iuin«'  : 
How  do  thy  bninches,  moaning  to  the  lilast, 
Invite  the  iMisom  to  recall  the  past. 
And  seem  to  whis|ier,  as  they  gently  swell, 
*  Take,  while  thon  (;anst,  a  lingering,  last  farewell ! '  " 
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So  iiniH(Ml  Byron  on  visitiiij^  the  seen*'  of  his  school- 
•  lays.  We  now  pass  Mcmji-  Park,  the  country  seat  of  IjorW 
Khury ;  Cashislniry  Park,  Earl  of  Essex  :  and  (Jrove  Park, 
Earl  of  C>laren<lon  :  and  here  we  rush  into  Watford  Tunnel, 
over  a  mile  in  lenjjjth.  Hut  do  not  imagine  that,  duiin^  this 
and  other  deli^jhtful  passages  of  a  kindred  sort,  we  are 
enveloped  in  tiarkuess.  We  plunj^e  throuj^h  roeks  and 
hills  with  ap[)arent  recklessness,  but  our  coaches  are 
supplied  with  gas  lamps,  which  were  lijL(hted  before  we  left 
London.  Soon  after  we  leave  the  tunnel  we  cross  thr 
River  Oade,  noted  for  paper  mills,  and  i-each  (Jreat  Burk- 
hanipstead,  where  Bishop  Ken  and  Cowper  the  poet  were 
born.  Not  many  miles  distant  is  Dunstable,  whence  came 
those  straw  bonnets  of  the  same  name,  which  used  to  be 
the  pride  of  our  mothers  and  grandmothers.  Another 
tunnel,  calle<l  the  N(a*th  Church  Tunnel,  nearly  half  a  mile 
in  length,  shuts  out  the  land.scape.  We  emerge  at  Tring 
Station,  at  which  place  connuence  the  Chiltern  Hills. 
Others  besides  myself  may  have  been  at  a  lo.ss  to  know 
what  sort  of  government  sinecure  this  Steward  of  Chiltern 
Hundrt'ds  was.  It  seems  that  at  one  time  these  hills  were 
infested  by  banditti,  and  in  order  to  suppress  them  the 
Crown  appointiMl  an  officer  called  the  Steward  of  Chiltern 
Hinidreds.  The  duties  have  long  since  ceased,  but  the 
office  is  retained  to  enable  any  member  of  Parliament  to 
lesign  his  seat.  According  to  the  law  of  England,  a 
member  of  the  House  of  Commons  cannot  directly  resign. 
To  accomplish  this,  therefore,  it  is  customary  for  a  member 
wishing  to  resign  his  seat  to  accept  a  nominal  office  under 
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the  Crown.  huHj  as  the  Stewanlship  of  C'liiltcni  Hundreds, 
and  the  nccoptanct*  of  this  office  at  once  vacates  the  seat. 

Passiuij  Meiitiuore,  the  n'.sid«»nce  of  Haron  M«>ver  de 
Rothschiltl.  we  reach  the  old  town  of  Lei«rhton  Buzzard, 
on  th<»  Imnks  of  the  Ouzel,  and  then  |MUis  tlnwijjh  the 
Linshide  Tunnel.  At  Wolveiton  the  ^ai*d  tells  >is  w<> 
have  ten  minutes  for  refreslnnents.  and  we  refresh  our- 
selves accordingly.  Thei-e  is  a  tine  via<luct  hero.  A  few 
miles  awav  is  Gluey,  wheix*  Cowper  resided  for  manv 
yeara  and  wrote  the  most  of  his  jKX'ms.  The  River 
Ouse,  over  which  we  pass,  and  of  which  we  ;;et  many 
j;lim]>scs.  is  frequently  mention«'d  in  th«'  "Task." 

"The  <)u.se.  <livuliug  the  Hell-v.at«.-ro<l  land. 
Now  glitters  in  the  s»n,  aiul  mow  retires 
As  Imshful.  yet  iin|iatient  to  bj  .seen." 

(Jreyhurst  Park,  thr  seat  of  I»r«l  Carrinj^ton  :  Castle 
Thorpe:  Easton  Neston.  a  M-at  of  the  Ejirl  of  Ponifrct, 
and  Courteen  Hall,  Sir  C.  Wake.  Bart.,  are  pas.st'd  in  rapi<l 
succession,  t4)«jether  with  Binjjbrook.  Suspension  Bridfje 
and  Stowehill  Tmuiel.  It  is  vexinj;  to  Ix'  rtyiu};  past  so 
many  fine  old  parks.  an«l  thixjujjh  so  numy  charming 
scenes  withcMit  a  paus«'.  How  delijfhtful  it  would  In*  to 
saunter  alon*;  quiet  jwrts.  hy  nnu'murinjx  l)ro<iks.  and 
thr<nij:^h  shelter»'d  lanes! 

"  Nor  rural  sights  alone,  but  rural  sounds 
Exhilarate  the  hpirit,  and  restore 
The  tone  of  languid  nature.     Mighty  winds 
That  sweep  the  skirt  of  .some  far-spreading  wood 
Of  ancient  growth,  make  music  not  unlike 
The  dash  of  ocean  on  his  winding  shore.'' 
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NVf  coiin'  now  |i»  tin-   i.^iiiiN(iii    town   of   Wct'doii.  iiol    fiir 
Iroiii   wliicli   is   Altliorp.  tin-  srat   oT  tlu-   Kail  of   SiM-iiccr. 


jiinl  Littlr  Hrini;t«)ii,  wIh'Iicc  vtxuw  tlir  Jinci'stors  of  ( Jror^t- 
Wasliiiii^ton,  first  Pn-sidciit.  of  tlu'  I'niti'tl  States :  tlicii 
('ricl<,    till-  clioicc  "  iiicft      of  tlu"    I'vtchlv    Imiit, 


\\«     pass 


ami  enter  tlic  Kilslty  'ruiiiicl,  nearly  a  mile  ami  a  half  in 
leu«;tli.  'riiese  fretiiii'iit  lun;j;«'s  under  the  hills  and  into 
darkness  jtrofoiiMd   render  the  daylight    nim-e  appreeintive. 


and  the  surroiiiu 


liti;; 


f  sceiu'i'v    more  onlhai 


It.     CI 


ose    l»v    is 


Ashliy  St.  Le«;er.  in  the  ehuii-h  of  which  plaee  is  a  moini- 
ineiit  t«»  Sii-  \V.  Cateshy,  IteheatU'd  at  |j«'ieester  aft«'r  the 
Imttle  of  Hosworth  Kield.and  a  luaise  l»elon;;in};  t«»('ateslty 
in  which  the  (lunpowdei'  IMot  was  coiicoctdl.  TIk-  hill 
thvou<;h  which  the  lon<f  tunnel  pa.sscs  separates  the  waters 
of  the  A\«f>  from  tho.s*-  of  the  Ouse  and  Njmi.  Our  next 
st4»ppinj^-pi..c»'  is  Kue;liy  .lunction.  The  town  of  llu^diy  is 
a  iinile  distant,  the  seat  of  the  famous  (irannnar  ScIhhiI 
founded  in  the  rei;.;n  of  Kli/aiteth.  presided  over  for  a 
loni;  time  l»y  the  late  Dr.  Arnold,  and  celehrated  as  heiuor 
the  sceiM'  also  of   the   "  liraw     ideal       of  scho«tl  Im)v    lMK»ks. 


w 


■Toni  lirown's  School-duys. '  On  lea\in;^  we  pass  Ne 
lK>ld  Mall.  Sir  T.  ( !.  Shipwith.  Hart.,  and  in  tin-  distaiue 
Cond»e  AM)ey,  tile  seat  of  the  Karl  of  (./raven,  on  the  ii;;ht. 
and  on  the  left  Whitley  Ahhey,  tin-  seat  of  Vi.scount  M<Mtd, 
where  Cliarles  I.  is  suppo.sed  to  ha\e  ti\ed  his  station  when 
he  inisucressfully  sunnnonetl  the  city  of  C'he.ster.  N\>w 
w«-  have  reached  the  veiierahle  town  of  ("oventi'V,  with  its 
three  tidi  spircN  Htandin^  in  line,  and  hntkin;^  as  th(Mi;^h 
thcv  had  iK'cn  cast  in  tlu-  same  mould.  Tennyson  siivw.  in 
his  |MH'm  of  ( MHJiva  : 


"•i*-"fp»r"T"', 
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•*  I  Muitinl  for  tlie  triiin  iit  Citvi-iitry; 

I   liiiii^  witli  grooms  ami  ;u)iters  on  tlu'  lri«ln«'. 
To  wati'h  till'  tlir«'»'  tall  spirt's  ;  ami  tlu-ro  1  shaped 
Tlif  city's  iiiH'itiiit  U'gciitl  into  this.  ' 

It  wonlil    liavf  lu't'ii    very   o^iiitilyiii;;   to  have  "  w.iitrtl 
mihI   tlirt'a<K'»l    I  he    iiariow    stit-.-ts.    liiirtl  with    aiitit|uatf«l 
lumst's    hoarv    with    ajrf,  partitiilariv   tlir  om-    wliiili   tlu- 
Ic^^jt'iiW  marks  out  as    tin-   |tlacf   wlific  tin-  scnir  so  ln-atiti 
I'llllv  tl('SCl'ilM'<|   l>\-  (lie  poet  occiUTftl  : 

"  'riii'ii  slu'  r.xli'  forth,  ilolhi'd  oVr  with  ihaslitv  : 
Tho  ili't'p  iiir  lislfn'il  louml  hi-r  us  she  roth'. 
Ami  all  thr  low  wind  hardly  hrfathod  for  fear 
Tho  little  wide-inouth'd  heads  lipoid  the  s|Mmt 
Had  funnin^  i-vos  to  si-e  ;  tlu'  liarkin^  fin- 
Made  lu'r  ihook  thinie  ;  lur  palfry's  footfall  sl»» 
lii|,'ht  horrors  thro'  her  pulses  ;  the  l»liu«l  walls 
Were  full  of  ehinkH  and  holes,  and  overhead 
Fantastic  ^ahles,  crowdiun.  stared  :  hut  she 
Not  less  thro'  all  hore  up,  till,  last,  she  saw. 
The  whito-tlower'd  elder-thieket  from  the  fiehl 
(•leiiui  thro'  the  (Jothie  arehway  in  the  wall." 
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ic    town    is    tutted    lor    its  cvteiisive    inaiiiiraftili<*   ol 
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well  Hall,  Sir  . I.  K.  Kardly  Wiliiiot,  Itart.:  in  the  •listaiuT. 
I*iiekin<;t()ii  l*jiljife,  Karl  oi"  Aylcsl'tirW :  anW  then  we  ;jo 
shriekinj;  into  the  nois\'  citv  of   Hiriiiin<;liani. 

This  is  the  thiril  tiniejiny  course  of  tr)i\<'l  has  led  nie 
throuj;li  this  city  of  snu)ke.  which  Klihii  I'mrritt  di-scrihcs 
as  U'in^  "  hluck  hy  day  and  red  l»y  iiij^ht."  There  is  luit 
little  oiitsidc  of  its  inntnneraitle  ina  nil  factories  to  intt-ivst 
one,  and   these  are  ol'    a    nature.  lio\ve\er  iiii)iortant    and 
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valuable,  that  rlo  not  tempt  one  to  enter  within  their  dark 
and  noisy  precincts.  Bnrritt,  in  his  very  interesting;  book, 
.says :  "  It  is  a  section  of  Titanic  inchistry,  ke[)t  in  murky 
pei-spiration  by  a  .sturdy  set  of  Tubal  Cains  and  VulcaiiH. 
week  in  an<l  week  out,  and  often  seven  days  to  the  week. 
Indi'ed,  the  Sunday  evening  halo  it  weai"s  when  the 
cliurch  ImjUs  are  ringing  to  .service  on  winter  nights, 
glows  '  re(Mer  than  the  moon,'  or  likti  tlie  moon  dissolved 
at  its  full  in  the  clouds  above  the  roaring  furnaces." 

After  a  brief  delay,  we  wore  again  on  route  for  Man- 
chester: but  jis  I  have  note<l  the  places  on  this  route 
U'fore,  I  shall  only  say  that  I  passed  on  to  J)arwen,  where 
I  remained  over  one  tlay  aiul  then  resumed  mv  route. 

One  of  the  tii-st  jK)ints  of  interest  touched.  aft»'r  leaving 
Darwen.  wjik  Preston,  a  place  of  very  great  antifpiity, 
situated  on  the  north  l«ink  of  the  Kibble.  During  the 
civil  war,  Preston  was  (K'cupied  l\y  the  Royal  party,  but 
very  soon  after  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  Parliamentary 
forces.  It  was  afterwards  retaken  by  the  Karl  of  Derby, 
who  demolished  the  defences.  At  llibbleton  Moor,  near 
Pre.ston.  the  Duke  of  HamiltoJi  wjis  defeated,  in  l(!4H,  by 
Cromwell,  and  in  1715,  the  friends  of  the  Pret«Mider  were 
route<l  by  Generals  Willis  and  Carpenter  at  the  sjime  s])ot. 
It  is  a  large  cotton  manufacturing  town. 
.J/riie  next  place  of  any  importance  reached  is  (Jarstang, 
.seated  on  tlie  left  bank  of  the  Wyre.  In  the  vicinity  are 
the  ruins  of  (Jnmhalgh  Castle,  which  the  Earl  of  Derby 
garrisoned  for  ('harles  I.  in  lH4.*i.  It  was  sulw«;quently 
dismantled  by  Parliament.     Ijivncaster,  our  next  stripping 
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phico,  is  sitiDiUMl  on  tlu*  Liiiu'.  Its  principal  ohji't-t  oi 
jittraetion  is  the  Casth-,  a  strong;  t'ortrt'ss,  erectccl  in  the 
reign  of  Edward  III.  by  John  of  Gaunt.  It  stands  on  the 
sunnnit  of  a  hill,  and  forms  a  very  striking  featiu'e  in  the 
genei-al  view  of  the  town.  The  Prince  of  Wales  gets  his 
title  of  tluke  from  I^mcaster.  We  cross  the  Kivi  r  Lune 
here  by  a  long  vijuluet  of  nine  aix'hes,  and  the  River  Winet 
at  Kendal  Junction  by  another  of  six  arches.  The  alternat*' 
embankments  and  cuttings  in  solid  granite  over  Shap  Fells 
at  Tebay  and  ()rt<jn  are  interesting.  The  depth  of  the 
cutting  ranges  iK'tween  Hfty  and  sixty  feet,  and  the  width 
at  the  base  thii-ty  feet.  Near  Clifton  Moor  is  Lowthei- 
Castle,  the  seat  of  the  Kav\  of  Lonsdale  ;  Brougham  Hall, 
surrounded  by  fine  woods ;  and  Brougham  Castle,  supposeil 
to  occupy  the  site  of  a  Roman  station. 

And  now  we  enter  the  ancient  town  of  (Jarlisle,  pleasiintly 
situated  on  an  eminence,  nearly  enclosed  by  three  streams, 
the  Eden,  the  Caldew  and  the  Petteril.  It  was  fortified  in 
the  time  of  Agricola.  The  old  Castle,  with  its  lofty  ami 
massive  tower.  8upj)osed  to  have  lieen  built  by  William 
Rufus,  .still  remains.  It  has  been  the  scene  of  many  severe 
struggles.  Davifl  King  of  Scots  took  it,  and  in  1UI2 
Robert  Bruce  laid  siegi'  to  it,  bi  t  did  not  .suceej'd  in  its 
capture.  Having  declaivd  fi>r  Charles  I.,  it  sufiere«l  m^verely 
during  the  Civil  Waiv  In  1745  it  NUrrender('<l  to  Prince 
CharlcB  Stuart,  and  in  l)eing  retaken  l)v  the  Duke  of 
Cumberlan«l  wjih  the  scene  of  many  cruelties.  Mary 
Queerj  of  Scots,  in  her  flight  fnun  Englan<l  after  the  l»attle 
of  I^angside,  was  cuitHntMl  in  the  Castle. 
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Wc  now  lin\i'  passcil  tlirout^li  tlir  coinitifs  (»!'  Wcstiiioic- 
laml  ami  ('iniiltfrlainl.  ami  lici-t'.  on  tin-  lK)i-(l»'f  of  tlif  latter, 
\\i>  rattlf  into  tin-  oiict'-raiiH'd  (Jrctiia  (  Ii-im-m,  wlicic  you 
may  stej)  into  Kiii;laii<l  or  Scotland  at  will,  and   wImtc,  not 

t'dtlfd  in  liastc,  to 


nuinv  Ncars  a-ro.  nunihcrs  nl   (•r)nplrs 


w 


iTptMit  at   lfisni( 


(iPftna   I'or  a   ion<^'  tinif  was  tin- terror 
of  papas  and    iiiannnas.  and   a    liaxm   of  Miss  to  unhappy 
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lowrs  if  it  could  only  Im-  rracli(^d.  'riu-  cun-ent  of  Iom- 
is  r»>niarkal>lf  lor  its  (nifvcn  lldw;  in  fact,  it  is  said  that 
it  "  never  did  run  sniootli.  and  it  sometimes  liappen>  tliat 
lathe!'  or  niothei-  do,  hy  tjieii-  decidi'd  olijections,  contrilaite 
larnfely  to  make  its  luievenness  a  ijood  deid  more  marked 
Surely  the  deal'  people  mi;^hf  liavf  known  from  past 
experience  in  these  matters  that  their  pretty  Kuiuiy  could 
ne\er  live  without  her  'deai'est  Cliarlex'":  hut  thev  wojjid 
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persist  in  not  srciii^'  it.  Tlicii"  uiii'oiimiitic  spcctaelos 
revejiU'(l  tUv  dciii'  C'liarlev  in  (|uiti'  iiiiotluT  li^lit  I'roiii 
that  st'fii  hy  tlu'  (H»Mti(ling  Fanny,  and  so  it  caiiic  to  pass 
that  tht'  (h'spairinjf  lovers  set  their  wits  to  work  to 
circumvent  aill  ohjection,  and  l»y  a  master-stroke  cut  th«' 
(Jordian  knot  liv  tlvinir  to  the  elvsian  shades  of  (Sretna 
Green. 


■    TIIK    Ii.\,      «illKT.N.\    liKKCN. 

In  those  days  there  were  two  I'orms  ol"  mari'iap'  in 
Scv.tlaud — one,  rej^uhir,  the  other  irre^uhir.  The  I'ormei' 
was  preceih'd  hy  the  publication  of  bans  in  the  kirk,  when 
the  union  was  afterwai'ds  rej^istered.  Thi*  hitter  was 
entered  into  without  any  relij^^ious  or  other  formalities,  anti 
waH  consunniiated  hy  the  parties  simply  acknowledj^iny; 
themselves  husband  and  wife  before  a  witness,  or  by  living 
tojjjether.     These  marriages  were  made    illegal  liy    a   law 
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pasNtMl  ill  l.So<i.  Tlu'  latter  kind  u\'  nuirria;;*'  was  in  v«)<;iu- 
at  tlu'  tiiiH'  of  which  wt'  sju-ak.  It  was  vny  lu-iff  an«i 
quickly  done,  and  hciic«'  the  frequent  Hittin;^s  to  (Jretiia. 
where  the  celelsrated  hlacksniith  and  other  pei-sons  over 
the  bonier  assisted  runaway  cou|)les  in  f  rust  rat  in^jj  par- 
eiitjil  care,  l»y  simply  witnessing  the  avowal  that  they 
were  hushand  aixl  wif*-.  How  often  have  we  seen  pic- 
tures and  read  descrij)tions  of  escapes  from  upper  win- 
dows; of  carria^i's  flyiiij;  alon*;  the  roa<l,  with  pajMi  in 
hot  pursuit,  jehu  liishin^  tlu-  exhausted  horses  and  pajm 
shoutinj;  "Stop*"  Amoii<;  tiie  many  excitinj;  runaway 
matches,  perhaps  that  of  tln'  Karl  of  Westmoreland  aiul 
the  dau;4hter  of  Child,  tlu-  ricli  hanker,  excited  t!ie  mast 
interest.  The  runawaiys  fouuil  tliemselves  so  hotly  pur- 
sued hy  the  infuriated  father  that  the  Karl  stopj»ed  his 
chaise,  and  jumpinj;  out,  shot  one  of  the  leaders  of  the 
pursuin«f  cairriaj^e,  and  in  the  delay  and  confusi(»n  thus 
caused  ;;;ot  away  in  time  to  reach  his  destiiiati«in  and 
accomplish  his  ends.  Such  adventun-s  are  no  lonj;er 
po.ssihle  ;  the  railway  and  telej;raph  ha\e  put  an  end  to 
tliein. 

(jiretna  is  Imt  a  poor  iNU'der  \  illa>;e,  and  has  uothin>;  t<> 
commeml  it  to  the  visitor  hut  its  former  que.sti«inubh- 
reputation  ;  and  ev.ii  the  sort  of  lomuiiee  that  may  linj^'r 
around  its  name  in  this  particular  is  consideraitly  diniiii- 
islie<l  by  the  mean  appearance  of  the  place,  so  that  you 
can  turn  your  back  U|K)n  it  without  feeling'  any  pane  al 
the  parting. 

<'rossiii<r   the  Hi\ei'  Sark  we  enter  Scotland.     The  nxid 
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tilkt'S  us  tlil'ounrji  the  colltrc  ol"  til*'  couiltit'S  ol"  DllIlltj'ii'N 
iuhI  l^uiiirk.  !in<l  tlir<m<rli  tlic  vallcvs  ol"  Aiman  ami  (Mv<U'. 
lyino'  iicMi'ly  in  tin-  iiii<MI»'  ul"  the  first.  In  1+(I9,  tln' 
v<»uiit'<'r  I'ercv  junl  Sir  Jolm  Pt-nninutun  IcW  a  \'i>n'v  ol" 
six  tlioiisanil  mm  across  the  Sai'k  at  l(t\v  \vat«'i'  into  Scot- 
himl.  They  were  nn<'X|H'ctt'(lly  <M)nrrr)nt('(l,  iinnu'diately 
aftor  their  successful  j)assa}fe  of  the  riviT,  l»y  the  Scotch 
army  under  the  conunaml  of  the  Karl  of  Ormaml.  who  at 
once  (rave  hattle,an<l  succeeded  in  completelv  routinf;'  them. 
The  defeat  was  a  most  disasti'ous  one.  Many  prisonei-H  were 
taken,  amone;  them  I^ord  Percy  an«l  Sir  John  Peiniini'ton. 
Fifteen  hundreil  of  the  Kn^lish  were  slain,  and  five  huiuh'i'd 
were  di'owned  in  attemi)tin;;i'  to  reci'oss  the  Sark.  which 
hud  now  swollen.  The  lo.ss  to  the  Scotch  was  very  small, 
liilf  theil"  victoi'V  was  clouded  Ity  the  fall  of  one  (»f  theii' 
leaders.  William  Wallace,  of  ( 'raitrie- Wallace. 

The  horder-land  which  we  lia\e  now  enti-red  has  heen 
the  .sctMie  of  many  a  hloody  conflict  hetween  ri\al  chieftains 
and  theil'  followers.     Thr   whole  country  from  Berwick  (»n 

the  'Mst.  U|>  the  valley  of  the  Tweed,  alon^'  the  ( 'he>  iot 
Hills,  which  we  see  to  the  riejii,  to  Solwa\'  Firth  in  the 
we.st.  was  at  one  linie  held  l»y  chiefs  who  carjied  on  a 
|>redator_\'  warfai-e  for  tl\e  sake  of  s)»oil  or  the  wantonntfHs 
«»1  a^«jre.ssion.  There  was  also  another  eia.ss  of  maraudors 
(tailed  .Moss  Troopers,  who  knew  no  law.  had  no  chieftain 
to  whom  they  owed  allee|iance,  or  who  would  he  hound  for 
their  irood  ct»nduet.  These  men.  with  their  |)etty  ti'ains  of 
depeiidantH,  were   \  iewed  as  hi'oken   clans,  and  were  only 
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('Oui)ttMiaiict><l  \\y  the  i^rcat  Iwiroiis  when  tlu'y  stooil  in  netMl 
i>f  asHistancf.  Liviii;;  '"  sniall  t«)\viis  alxnit  i\u-  InM-dcr 
valleys,  tlu'}'  wert'  iti  the  luihit  of  sjillyiufj  out  at  iiij;ht  to 
pilla^jc  the  Hocks  ami  licivlsof  some  misusjH'ctin<j;  u»'ij]fhl>our 
-For  tlmy  Wfiv  l»y  no  nieniis  particular  whether  tlieir  prey 
lii'loufjed  t()  brother  Scot  or  nei<;hhoui'  Knp^lish.  Ili-rc  is  Sir 
Walter  Scott  s  picture  of*  these  lionler  rohhers  ; 

*■  A  atfirk  inush-frooping  Scot  whs  lie, 
An  e'er  i-oucli'd  BonU'r  liiiice  by  kiiuo  : 
Tludn^jli  Solway  sjinds,  through  Tarras  muss, 
IMiiulfoltl,  lio  knew  tlie  |)atlis  to  onms  : 
Hy  wily  turns,  by  <lesperati'  boiintis. 
Had  battli'il  IViivy's  l>est  blootl-liountls  ; 
In  Kskt\  or  Litlilol.  funis  wero  none 
i»nt  In-  would  ride  tluMii  ui),-  by  om-  ; 
Alike  to  hiiti  was  time  oi-  tide. 
DocHMiibur's  snow,  or  .Inly's  pridr  : 
Aliko  to  him  was  tide  or  timr. 
.Moonlfss  midnight,  oi'  matin  priniu  : 
Steady  of  heart,  and  stont  of  hand. 
As  o'er  ilrov«>  prey  from  Cinnberland  ; 
Five  times  ontlaw('<l  had  he  l»een, 
\\y  Kn^iaiid  s  Kini,'  and  Scotland's  (jbieen. 

Ill  those  tlistiiai  titucs  all  the  oniinary  class  of  hou.ses  in 
the  hoiilci-  towns  were  ihatclicd,  and  as  it  was  aliuoHt 
certain  that  these  would  l»e  set  on  tire  l»y  the  enemy,  il 
was  customary  for  the  iuhahitants  on  the  ap|)roach  »d" 
invaders  to  clear  ott'  the  thatch  from  tlu' dwellin*^,  an«l  il' 
possible,  tle«'  with  their  cattle  and  otln-r  property  Ut  tlic 
motintains.  Throujjh  all  the  border  country  may  be  seen 
the  remains  ol"  the  towers,  or  "peels,"  as  they  were  called, 
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of  «lt)ii*;lity   rolilnT  i-liit't's.     'I'liry  };«'iK'r>illy  iK'iMipy  Mitiiu- 
tioiis  (»r  «;i'«'ut  natural  str»'ii^tli. 


Ill  tl 


IV  vallt'vs   o 


f   the    Annan    and    Clv<l«'  wrrr  situatcti 


tlu'  (UnnaiiiH  of  two  powerful  cliieftains,  tlu'  .Iolinst<ni«'s 
and  tlu'  Maxwi'lls;  and  Loj-ki'i'lu',  wliivli  \v<*  an-  now 
approiu'liiiii;,  is  n(»tict'al»K'  iK-caus*'  of  the  fact  that  in  and 
near  it  was  foui^ht  tlu'  last  ijn'at  battle  of  the  clans, 
hetweeii  these  rival  chiefs.  The  stru},j«^U',  a  d«'SjM'rate  and 
hloodv  one,  took  place  at  Drvfe  Sands,  and  result«'d  in  the 
total  rout  of  the  Maxwells.  They  were  pursued  by  the 
victoix  and  overtaken  in  the  streets  of  IjockerU'.  where 
tl  ley  were  cut  down,  or  slashed  in  the  face:  hence  the 
say  in  J,' in  that  part  of  the  country,  "  I  uid  as  a  LtK-kerlM* 
lick.' 

Sir  Walter  Scott,  in  his  •"  Tales  of  a  (Jrandfather."  says. 
that  afti'i'  the  batth'  I^ady  Lockerbe  sallied  out  from  the 
town  with  only  a  female  attendant.  As  a  measure  i»f 
precaution,  she  hx'ked  the  stronj;  oaken  tloor  and  the  inner 
ijate,  with  which  a  Border  fortn'ss  was  commonly  secured, 
and  knotting  tin-  lar«^e  keys  into  a  thon«j  t^nik  them  with 
her  hanging  on  her  arm.  Amonj;;s|,  the  dying  and  the  dead 
she  tliscovered  a  tidl  grey-lu'aded,  n«)ble-liK)kin«;  man. 
Imreheadt'd  an<l  bleeding  to  tU'atli.  whom  she  recognized 
as  the  deadly  enemy  of  her  clan.  This  man  she  reinem- 
iK'red  to  havi'  l)een  the  cause  of  her  father's  captivity  and 
death.  Hv  aske<|  her  for  mercy  ami  help,  but  raising  the 
pondeitnis  keys  she  \xnv  along  with  her.  she  dashe«l  t»ut 
the  brains  of  the  vaiupiished  Lord  Maxwell. 
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At  Klvimrort  \vr  cnts-s  the  wjitrrshftl  of  the  Aiuiun  uiid 
it*<  trilmtaiicM.  aii«i  follow  tluit  of  tlir  (^ly<l<',  whicli  takrs 
its  rm>  in  tin-  F/owtlirr  liilJH — 

"  'Moiitj  wiM  iiiK-wy  iiiountaiiis  hiw  lofty  unit  witlo, 
Tlial  iiiii-s<^>  in  tlu'ir  Imihiuh  tlic  yoiilli  of  tlu)  Clyde.  " 

At  Syiiiiii;;toii  .liinction  wt-  cjjii  sec  '{'into  to  thr  wi'st, 
a  conical-sliaiNMl  hill.  iiNiii<;  2,200  f»'t't.  AftiM*  Icavinj; 
(/arHtaiix  wr  |mihn  Ijunark.  iiit«'r«'Htiii;;  as  the  scciio  of 
many  of  tli*-  t'X|(loit>«  of  Sir  William  Wallace.  N»Mir 
Motherwell  Juiu'tion  iK  the  town  of  Hamilton  with  the 
Palace,  the  M'at  of  the  Duke  of  lianiilton,  stan<lin<;  on 
a  plain  iM-tween  the  t«»wii  and  riveic,  to  the  left  of  the 
iailwH\  station.  Two  niilcH  faithei-  we  eroHs  Bothwell 
Hridj^e,  the  scene  of  the  encoinitei-  which  t(Mik  plaet*  .lun«>, 
h»79,  lK»twoen  the  Royal  foi-ces  under  the  Duke  of  Mon 
mouth,  and  the  Covenanters,  on  which  o<*casion  sonu>  tiv«' 
liinidn>d  of  the  latter  w«'re  killeil.  and  double  the  numher 
taken  prisoners.  The  level  ;r|-(»intds  which  sti-etch  from 
Mothwejl  lirid^«'  alon;;  the  Iwmks  of  tlie  river,  once  foriniMJ 
the  patrimonial  estate  of  litimilton  of  nothwellhau;,;h,  the 
as.s»iHsin  of  the  Recent  Moray.  Tho  »'stnt»>  was  a  "  hawk's 
MijLjht  "  of  land,  j^rant*-*!  for  valoui'  to  its  Hi-st  po.ssesHor 
A  little  farther  on  we  conn'  t<>  tin-  villa;;i'  of  Hotlnvell. 
where  •FtMiiuia  Haillie  was  Uirn. 

The  nei;;hlKMnluMHl  of  Hamilton  is  the  ^reat  miniMal 
district  of  Scotland,  and  in  appi-oachin;;  (Jla.s;;ow  by  the 
Caledonia  Road  «»ne  is  reminded  of  the  route  fron)  Wolver- 
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lumiptoii  to  Bii'ininj^liaiii.  Near  Botluvell  Bridge  arc  the 
])ictures(|U('  tmuH  of  Botliwell  (\istle,  tlu'  auciunt  scat  of 
the  Douirlasfs.  ]t  stands  on  the  rii-ht  bank  of  the  Clyde. 
The  walls  in  some  places  are  fourteen  feet  thick  and  sixty 
feet  high,  overgrown  with  ivv  and   wallt1owei-,s.     Traces  of 
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the  old  ramparts  are  still  visible,  and  "  Wallaces  Beef 
Barrel,"  a  deep  dnngeon,  is  seen,  whert'  the  Dongla.ses 
safely  honse(l  their  jn'isoners. 


; 


m 


"  Till"  rufted  grass  lines  Hotliwoll's  aiicii-nt  hall, 
The  fox  peeps  cautious  from  the  creviced  wall, 
Where  once  proud  Murray,  Clydesdale's  ancient  lord, 
.\  niiiiiii-  sovereign,  held  the  festal  hoard." 
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^~^  LASCJOW.  as  is  well  known,  is  the  first  city  in 
^-'^  ScotliiiKl.  and  the  tliir<l,  in  ])()int  ol"  \V(;alth  and 
importance,  in  tlic  kiiio-doni.  And  orrciit  tliounli  it  really  is 
as  a  eoniniercial  emporium,  like  many  other  larn'e  cities  wc 
know  ol'  it  has  not  many  atti'actions  for  the  tourist.  <  inc 
y;ets  wear\'  in  a  short  time  of  lonn'  streets  lined  with 
ma^niticent  warehouses,  it'  there  is  nothing'  more  to 
attract  than  Horid  t'a<;a<les  and  innnense  sto-ks  of  rich 
merchandise.  It  matters  not  how  widespread  the  husiness 
I'amifications  may  extend  from  any  one  oi-  all  of  these 
estahlishmeiits.  Unless  something  beyond  the  mer<'  matter- 
of-fact  N'olume  of  trade  attaches  to  them  sonn'  connecting 
link  witli  the  i,^reat  and  *food,  or  something  that  has  had 
an  influence  in  shaping  the  future  of  the  country  or  the 
world,  we  care  huf  little  ft)r  them.  .Mere  Mocks  of  stone 
and  brick,  howexcr  synnnetrical  or  faultless  in  architec- 
tural design,  are  soidless,  so  to  speak,  uidess  histoi'v  or 
•veniuH  liave  l)reathed  lifi'  into  them.  Hut  (}las;^ow  is  not 
alto<;etlior  destitute  of  those  featuies  that  atti-act  the 
student  or  the  si^rht-seei-.  ami  we  expect  to  find  many 
thinj^s  worth  looking-  at. 

The  "Tobacco  Lords,'  as  the\-  were  called,  were  the  tiisl 
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to  give  Glasgow  a  start  in  her  commercial  careei':  l)ut 
when  the  American  war  bejjan  it  mive  a  death-blow  to 
this  monopoly,  and  forced  the  merchants  to  seek  for  a  new 
ti(>ld  of  enter[)rise.  Their  attention  was  now  tnrned  to 
the  cultivation  of  su<;ar  in  the  West  Indies  ;  then  followed 
the  manufacture  of  cotton  goods,  and  more  recently  the 
<!oal  and  ii'on  trades  have  been  developed,  and  have 
reached  gigantic  proportions.  So  have  ship-building  and 
marine  engine-niaking.  It  is  stated  that  the  ship-building 
of  the  Clyde  nearly  rivals  that  of  all  the  otiier  ports  of 
the  kingdom  comliined. 

My  hotel  is  situated  in  George  Sijuare,  and  so  are  nearly 
all  the  principal  hotels.  From  the  windows  of  my  room  I 
can  take  in  the  whole  Square,  which  is  the  finest  in  tli-e 
city,  and  occupies  a  central  position.  The  first  object 
that  arrests  my  eye  is  the  lofty  colunm  which  rises  from 
the  centre  of  it,  surmounte<l  by  a  colossal  figure  erected 
in  honour  of  the  great  author  of  the  Waverley  novels.  The 
monument,  the  first  raised  in  Scotland  to  the  memory  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  consists  of  a  fluted  column  of  the  Doric 
order,  resting  upon  a  s(|uare  granite  pedestal,  surmountecl 
l)y  a  figure  of  the  poet,  with  his  plaid  thrown  over  his 
shoulder.  On  the  base  are  the  simple  words,  "  Sir  Walter 
Scott."  Nearly  in  front  of  this  ])illar,  and  of  the  Post 
Office,  are  bronze  statues  of  Sir  John  Moore  and  Lord 
Clyde,  who  were  both  natives  of  Glasgow.  In  the  foui' 
corners  there  are  bronze  statues  of  James  Watt,  Sir 
Robert  Peel,  ]^r.  Graham,  and  Marochetti's  ecjuestrian 
statu<'s  of  the  Queen  and  the  late  Prince  Cons'^rt. 
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But  wo  cannot  see  the  city  troni  our  window,  so  we  nuist 
needs  go  out  and  find  what  there  is  to  lie  seen.  Tlie  first 
street  we  strike  is  Virginia  Street— in  nienjorv,  no  doubt, 
of  tobacco  lords  and  pig- tail — and  tVom  it  we  enter  Argvle 
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Street,  the  principal  thoroughfare  of  (Jhisgow,  which,  with 
its  connections,  the  Trongate  and  (iallowgate  at  one  en<l, 
and  Main  Street  at  the  other,  gives  a  continuous  line  of 
about  three    miles    in    length,   through    which    pours    the 
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stivaiii  ol'  Imiiiaiiity  tlii-oughout  the  day.  'I'lic  .street 
[)reseiits  an  airay  of  plain,  substantial-lookin^f  huildin^rs, 
i liters] tei-sed  witli  ancient  tenements,  wliose  naiTow  pointed 
,<^al)Ies  and  stce]»  roofs  foi-iii  a  strikin<;  contrast  to  tlie  more 
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modein  structuies  wliicli  liem  them  in.  At  the  end  of  the 
Tnuitrate  is  the  Cross  of  (ilasgow,  where  stands  a  not  very 
|)nitty  etpiestrian  statue  of  William  III.  Tlie  ancient  Jail 
of   the    l>ur<,di,    the    scene   of   tlie  nndni<iht    adventure  of 
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Francis  Osbaldistoiu'  and  \\o\t  Roy.  and  tlir  old  (•(nut- 
house, in  front  of  wliicli  criminals  were  executed,  stood  on 
the  corner  of  Hiji,h  Street  and  'I'loni^aite.  The  site  is  now 
(jceupied  by  extensi\c  warehouses.      Buchanan  Stieet  con- 
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tains  many  elei^ant  shops,  and  so  does  Queen  Street,  upon 
which  is  the  Royal  Exchange,  a  handsome  huildin<;,  in  front 
of  winch  is  a  colossal  bronze  etjuestrian  statue  of  the  Muke 
of  VVellincrton.  The  sides  ef  the  pedestal  are  covered  with 
^'roups  iii  alto-rilievo,  representing  the  first  an<l  last  battles 
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of  the  duke — Assave  and  Waterloo — and  the  enihi-yo 
soldier  followinfj  the  ])loujT;h,  and  his  return  at  th«'  close  of 
the  wars. 

Standing  at  the  nionuuient  and  looking  eastward,  \\v 
have  a  good  view  of  Ingram  Street,  lined  with  public 
buildings,  banks  and  warehouses.  Passing  up  the  street 
we  come  to  the  t)ld  college  in  High  Street,  now  the  Union 
Railway  Station.  Men  famous  in  the  annals  of  the  nation 
have  been  taught  within  its  dingv  walls,  and  some  of  the 
greatest  scholars  of  their  time  have  tilled  its  professorial 
chairs.  Here  were  educated  George  Buchanan,  the  greatest 
Latinist  of  his  age:  Dr.  Spottiswood,  the  Church  historian  ; 
Wodrow,  Professor  Wilson,  the  present  Archbishop  of 
Canterbury:  Hooker,  the  botanist:  Mather,  the  Orientalist: 
and  many  others.  Among  the  professors  appear  such 
names  as  Adam  Smith,  Chalmers,  Sandford,  etc.;  and  of 
Lords  Rector  Burke,  Brougham,  Campbell,  Peel,  Macaulay 
and  Lytton,  all  of  whom  have  made  the  old  hall  ring  with 
their  oratory.  As  we  look  at  the  begrimed  old  building, 
or  walk  within  amid  the  snorting  of  locomotives  and  the 
clatter  of  railway  wagons,  we  find  it  difficult  to  fancy 
that  here  but  a  short  time  since  the  hard  working  student 
and  learned  professor  were  wont  to  congregate :  but  such 
are  the  freaks  which  modern  progress  sometimes  indulges 
in.  Immediately  opposite,  at  the  corner  of  High  Street 
and  College  Street,  stands  the  house  in  which  Thomas 
Campbell,  the  poet,  lesided  during  his  stu<lent-life  in 
(ilasgow. 

After  passing  Duke  Street,  High   Street  ascends  with  a 
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considerable  curve,  which  is  called  the  "  Bell  o'  the  Brae, " 
where,  in  the  year  1300,  a  severe  battle  was  fout>ht  between 
the  Engjlish  and  Scots ;  the  former  conuiianded  by  Earl 
Percy,  who  was  at  the  time  Governor  of  the  Western 
District  of  Scotland,  and  the  latter  bv  the  Scottish  hero 
Wallace.  The  English  were  defeated  and  suffered  the 
I0.SS  of  their  commander. 

Passing  on,  we  come  to  the  square  at  the  head  of  the 
street,  and  find  ourselves  face  to  face  with  the  old  Cathedral, 
the  Barony,  the  Infirmary  and  the  Necropolis.  Close  on 
the  right  hand,  our  guide  tells  us,  stood  a  few  years  ago 
Uarnley's  cottage,  in  which,  it  is  said,  Darnley  lay  when 
sick,  and  from  which  he  was  removed  to  Edinl^urgh  by 
Queen  Mary  shortly  before  the  tragedy  of  Kirk  o'  Fields. 
A  little  to  the  right  of  where  this  cottage  stood  is  tlie 
Barony  Parish  Church,  a  clumsy  and  mongrel  building, 
once  the  scene  of  the  ministrations  of  the  late  Rev.  Dr. 
McLeod,  chaplain  to  the  Queen  and  editor  of  Good  Words. 

In  the  Cathedral,  which  we  shall  now  enter,  we  have 
found  something  of  more  than  ordinary  interest.  It  is  by 
no  means  a  pretty  structure,  but  its  gloomy  and  massive 
walls  carry  our  minds  back  a  long  way,  and  so  we  forget 
that  it  is  wanting  in  architectural  elegance,  and  look  kindly 
towards  the  old  building  because  of  its  age.  It  stands  on 
the  ground  where  St.  Mmigo  raised  his  humble  cell,  and 
where  he  erected  a  church  in  500.  The  present  structure 
was  founded  by  Achaius,  Bishop  of  Glasgow,  in  1130,  in 
the  reign  of  David  I.  The  interior  contains  147  pillars, 
and  the  whole  is  lighted  bv   159  windows,  manv  of  them 
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<>t  t'\i|ui,sitt'  woi'kmauslii]).  'Dw  on-at  entranw  is  at  the 
wfst  ("11(1.  [t  \v;is  stoiieil  up  toi-  st'voral  centuries,  but  was 
reojicni'il  soiiic  vcai's  ji^o.     Two  I'ows  of  massive  clustere<i 
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eolunms  >ie|)aratt'  tiic  aisK's  Fi-om  the  nave.  The  k)t't\' 
and  nai'i(jw  aish's  an<l  the  line  of  admirably  painted 
windows  form  a  vista  of  ijreat  beauty. 

The  old  Cathedral   has  witnessed  storinv  times,  an<l  on 
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more  than  om-  occfision  luis  Itocii  thi'cateiu'fl  with  rU'stnic- 
tion.  ArohV>isli()|)  Beaton,  the  last  of  the  Catholic  prelatt's 
who  ruled  the  See,  was  swept  away  with  the  storm  of  the 
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Kefiirmation.  canvina'  with  liiiii.  howi-ver.  the  ehaliees, 
;,'old  and  siKei-  inia<;es,  and  other  valuahles.  l)iirin<;  these 
stormy  times,  and  while  a  o^eneral  destruction  of  eeelesi- 
iistical  estahlishiiii-nts  followe<l,  the  Cathedral  escaped  with 
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I»ut  little  lianu.  Many  u  threat  was  made  t(j  rase  tlie 
■'idolatrous  nuniuinent"  to  the  ground,  and  more  than 
one  attempt  to  cai-ry  the  threat  into  execution.  It  is 
true  that  some  hot-headed  enthusiasts  succeeded  in  .strip- 
ping the  roof  of  its  lead  covering  and  destroyed  all  the 
images;  hut  when  these  threatenings  assumed  a  settled 
determination  to  destroy  the  edifice,  the  craftsmen  of 
(jrlasffow  took  arms  in  hand  and  saved  it.  Sir  Walto- 
Seott,  in  "Rob  Roy,"  describes  one  of  these  tumults: 

"  Andrew  Fairaervice,  who  saw  with  great  pride  the  efiect 
which  it  produced  upon  my  mind,  thus  accounted  for  its 
pieservation  :  '  Ah  !  it's  a  l)rave  kirk — nane  o'  yer  whig- 
maleeries  and  curliewurlies  and  opensteek  heuis  about  it 
— a'  solid,  weel-jointed  mason-wark,  that  will  stand  as  lang 
as  the  warld,  keep  hands  and  gunpowther  atf  it.  It  ha<l 
amaist  a  douncome  lanj;  svne  at  the  Reformation,  when 
they  pu'd  doun  the  kirks  of  St.  Andrews  and  Perth,  and 
thereawa,  to  cleanse  them  o'  Papery,  and  idolatry,  and 
image-worship,  and  surplices,  and  sic-like  rags  o'the  muckle 
hure  that  sitteth  on  seven  hills,  as  if  ane  wasna  brai<l 
eneuch  for  her  auld  hinder  end.  Sae  the  commons  o' 
Renfrew,  and  o'  the  Barony,  and  the  Gorbals  and  a'  about, 
they  beho\'ed  t(^  come  into  Glasgow  ae  fair  morning,  to  try 
their  hand  on  purging  the  High  Kirk  o'  popish  nick-nackets. 
But  the  townsmen  o'  Glasprow,  they  were  feared  their  auld 
editice  might  slip  the  girths  in  gaun  through  siccan  rough 
physic,  sae  they  rang  the  common  bell,  and  assembled  the 
train-bands  wi'  took  o'  drum.  By  good  luck,  the  worth\ 
James  Rabat  was  Dean  o'  Guild  that  year — (and  a  gude 
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iiiasoM  he  was  liiiiiser,  iiiiulf  him  the  ket-ntT  to  ke«'j>  uj»  th«' 
auld  bijjj^ii^) — and  tlu- trades  aHsriiiMcd,  and  offered  down- 
rij^'ht  battle  to  the  coninions.  rathei*  than  their  kirk  should 
c»)up  tfie  crans  a«  otliei-s  had  done  elsewhere.  It  wasna  for 
luve  o'  Papery — na,  na ! — nane  coidd  cm'V  say  that  o'  the 
tra<les  o'  (ilasj^ow. — Sae  they  sune  eanie  to  an  a<;reeuient 
to  take  a'  the  idolati-ous  statues  of  sants  (sorrow  he  on 
them)  out  o'  their  neuks — and  sjie  the  hits  o'  stane  id<»ls 
were  broken  in  })ieceH  by  Scripture  warrant,  and  ffun<j  into 
the  Molendinar  Bum,  and  the  auld  kirk  stcKwl  as  erouse  as 
a  eat  when  the  tfaes  are  kainied  aff*  her,  and  a'bo<ly  was 
alike  pleased.*  " 

From  the  nave  a  ffij^ht  of  steps  leads  to  the  crypts,  of 
which  tlu.'re  are  three.  S}>eakin}x  of  the  edifice,  a  rcent 
writer  says  :  "Its  most  chai^actenstic  feature  is  the  crypt, 
in  which  the  piers  from  which  the  vaulting  spring  are  so 
arranged  that  vistas  are  obtained  frtim  every  part  to  th«i 
shrine  in  the  centre.  The  result  is  one  of  the  most  compli- 
cated and  beautiful  sj^ecimens  of  vaulting  in  the  world, 
varying  in  every  compartment  in  consequence  of  tin- 
radiating  disjxwition  of  the  supports.  The  character  of 
the  vaulting  is  French,  the  filling  in  being  parallel  with 
the  rilis."  And  Sir  Walter  Scott,  whose  prolific  pen  .seems 
to  have  touched  everything  worthy  of  notice  in  Scotland, 
says :  "  Conceive  an  extensive  i-ange  of  low,  broad,  dark 
and  twilight  vaults,  such  a.s  used  for  sepulchi-es  in  othei- 
countries,  a.n<l  hful  Wen  long  dedicated  to  the  same  puqxjse 
in  this,  a  portion  of  which  was  seated  with  pews,  and  used 
as  a  church.  The  parts  of  the  vaults  thus  occupied, 
25 
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thou^li  C!ipjil)lt'  of  c'(Mitfiiiiino-  ji  v'on^rc^ntion  of  many 
liinulreds,  l)oiv  a  small  pi'opoi'tioii  to  the  daikcf  ami  more 
cxtonsivc  caNtTiis  wliicli  yawiu'd  around  wliat  may  •»' 
U'nuod  the  inliabited  space.  In  those  waste  legions  of 
oblivion,  (hisky  banneis  an<l  tattered  escutcheons  indicated 
the  graves  of  tho.se  who  were  doubtless '  princes  in  Israel.    ' 

A  gocxl  anecdote  is  told  of  Cronnvell  in  connection  with 
the  C'atlu'dral.  After  liis  victoiy  over  the  Presln'terians 
at  Dunbar,  he  took  up  his  residence  in  (Jlastjjow,  and  made 
a  formal  procession  to  the  Cathedral  Cinirch  to  hear  a 
sermon.  The  j^reatei"  part  of  the  inHuential  Presbyterians 
had  tied  fi-om  the  city  by  this  time,  but  Mr.  Zachary  Boyd, 
a  minister  of  the  Barony  Clnu'ch,  and  the  well-known 
j)araphrast,  had  the  courage  to  remain,  and  in  picachin;;' 
on  that  occasion  durin<j  the  forenoon,  he  boldly  inveijijhed 
aj^ainst  Ci'omwell  and  his  Independents,  whom  he  termed 
mali<,fnants.  "Shall  I  {»istol  the  .scoundrel"  whispered 
Thurlow,  the  Secretary,  to  his  master.  "  No,  no,"  sai<l  the 
Oeneral,  "we  will  mana<i,'e  liim  in  anothei*  way:"  and 
invitinj;  the  mini.ster  to  sup  with  him,  he  concluded  the 
entertainment  with  a  p)ayei-  of  some  hours'  duration, 
.said  by  contemporaiy  clii'oniclers  to  liave  lasted  till  three 
ocljck  in  the  morning.  So  pleased  were  some  of  the 
Scotclj  divines  with  this  exhibition  of  Cromwell's  ivmark- 
able  freedom  in  prayer,  that  they  j^ave  out  to  their  ilocks 
that  surely  he  must  be  one  of  the  elect. 

Leaving!  tlu'  Cathedral  by  the  entrance  ^ate,  we  turn 
into  Ohtirch  L)»ne,  pass  <l()wn  it,  and  cro.ss  the  Bridjjje  of 
Si^hs,   which    sti'ctches   over   the    Molendinai-    Burn,    and 
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riitvr  tlie  Necropolis.  In  \'nn\t  of  the  jxitli  Ms  you  cross 
tile  l)ri(lire  so  Htlv  iiaiiicd,  thei-c  is  an  alcove  ol'  media'vai 
architecture,  on  which  aic  caived  the  arms  of  the  Merchant 
Hou.se  and  ol"  the  city.      Kroni  this  point  ornamented  walks 
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leail  tlirou^h  tin-  i;i"ounds  in  two  directions,  with  numerouH 
diver;j^in<jj  paths.  The  sununit  of  tlie  j^round  is  i-eached 
hy  a  windino'  ascent,  alon^  whicli  are  a  series  of  iin»nu- 
ments.      The    first    notahle    one    of    these    is    a    structui'e 
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onuiinenti'(l  in  tlu'  'I'lulor  style  of  iirchitccture,  ami  sur- 
mounted l>y  a  statuo  ext'cutt'(l  hy  the  self-taught  artist, 
Forrest.  It  is  tledieated  to  liie  memory  of  William 
Mcdaviii,  authoi-  of  the  "Protestant."  Pas.sinfj  onward 
we  wind  throuj^h  a  labyrinth  of  monumental  structures 
executtnl  in  granite  and  sand.stone.  On  a  broail  pedestal 
composed  of  blocks  of  j^i'aiiite  rests  the  eolo.ssal  statue,  in 
white  marl)le,  of  Charles  Tennant,  of  St.  R(j11ox.  Adjoin- 
ing, and  conspicuously  placed  on  the  extreme  sunnnit  of 
the  l^'ll,  the  lofty  Doric  coluuni,  with  the  .statue  of  the 
stern  reformer,  John  Knox,  towers  above  the  city,  as  he 
did  intellectually  alxjve  the  men  of  his  age.  From  this 
])oint  an  admirable  view  is  had  of  the  bu.sy  city  stretehing 
away  on  the  one  hand,  and  on  the  other  a  large  expanse 
of  fertile  and  well-cultivated  country,  including  the  prin- 
cipal domains  of  Hamilton  and  Bothwell.  From  this 
j)oint  we  stroll  away  through  ditl'erent  paths  bordeied 
with  flowers  and  shrubs,  stopping  every  now  and  then 
to  read  the  inscriptions  on  monuments  erected  to  the 
memory  of  men  whose  names  are  familiar  to  all  the  world 
—among  whom  we  may  mention  Dr.  Dick,  Dr.  Black, 
Micliael  Scott,  the  author  of  "  Tom  Cringles  Tjog,"  Mothei- 
well  the  pcjet,  and  Edward  Irving. 

Turning  our  footsteps  westward  from  this,  we  thivad 
several  streets  and  enter  Sauchiehall  Street,  at  the  end  of 
which  are  a  nundier  of  elegant  modern  terraces  and  streets, 
where  many  of  the  city  aristocrats  I'eside;  and  from  this  we 
enter  the  very  pretty  West  End  Park,  formerly  Wo<Mllands 
and  Kelvin  Crove,  connneniorated  in  song.     The  gi'ounds 
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are  tastefulh'  laid  out,  and  contain  a  niaoniticeiit  memorial 
fountain  erected  to  comnieniorate  the  services  of  the  late 
Loi'd  Provost  Stewart,  an<l  others  associated  witli  him  in 
promotin<j^  the  introduction  of  Locli  Katrine  watei-  into  the 
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city.  It  consists  of  a  lower  hasin  sixty-five  feet  in  diam- 
*!ter,  formed  of  j^ranite,  with  a  superstructure  of  freestoiu> 
\urie<«ate«l  with  coh)ured  nuiruh,',  and  is  surmounted  hy  a 
litrure  in  hronze  of  the  Ladv  of  the  Lake. 
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"  With  lieail  uiiraised  and  look  intent, 
And  eyes  and  ears  attentive  bent, 
And  locks  tinny  hack,  and  lijis  apart. 
Like  iiioninnuiit  of  (jrecian  art. 
In  listening  mood  she  seemed  to  stand." 

A  .short  flistance  from  tlie  Fountuiu  is  uii  intt'rt'stiiiir 
bronze  {jjroup  on  a  podestal  of  i^ranitc.  It  coiLsists  of  a 
Inige  tij^ress  carrying  a  dead  peacock  to  liei-  lair,  and  lioi' 
young  cubs  greedily  welcoming  tlu'  i)rey.  Thi.s  piece  of 
statuary,  a  copy  of  one  in  the  Jardins  des  Plants,  was  pre- 
sented to  his  Jiative  city  by  John  Kennedy,  Ks(|.,  of  New 
York. 

Let  us  now  cross  the  Kt>lvin  hy  the  wooden  bridge  and 
ascend  Gilmour  Hill,  to  have  a  look  at  the  new  University. 
It  is  an  imposing  structure,  worthy  of  the  great  city.  After 
satisfying  our  cui'iosity  and  enjo3nng  the  outlook  from  the 
hill,  we  work  our  way  to  the  l^roomielaw  or  hai'lK)ur  of 
(JIasgow,  and  proceecl  along  to  the  east.  This  noble  basin 
is  one  and  a  half  miles  in  length,  and  compi'ises  an  aiea 
of  seventy-six  acres.  It  is  thronged  with  vessels  of  eveiy 
description  and  from  every  country,  from  the  largest  shij> 
to  tht^  smallest  coasting  craft,  while  steam  vessels  are  to  be 
seen  at  all  times  discharging  or  receiving  crowds  of  pas- 
sengers. W(!  pass  the  (|uays  where  lie  the  steamshi)>s  of 
tlie  well-known  Glasgow  Canadian  Line,  Anchor  Line,  etc. 
Altoirether  it  is  a  busv  and  interesting;  scene.  The  harbour 
is  the  greatest  work  connected  with  modern  (Siasgow. 
Where  these  ponderous  ships  are  now  rjinged  three  oi-  foui" 
abreast,  men  still  living  havi^  waded  across  in  their  boy- 
liood.  Within  little  more  than  half  a  century  the  river  at 
this  place  has  been  doubled  in  width,  while  in  depth  it  has 
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))een  increased  from  five  to  about  twenty-two  feet.  Tlie 
Glasfjjov,"  or  Brooniielaw  Bridge,  which  here  crosses  tlie 
Clyde,  is  faced  with  Aberdeen  p-anite,  and  consists  of  seven 
arches.     The  view  from  it  is   veiy  strikin^^  and  animated. 
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A  walk  of  about  half  a  mill'  alonu'  Ch'de  Street  lirintjs  us 
to  Glaso;ow  Green,  the  oldest  public  pai'k  in  the  city.  It  is 
•  livided  into  portions,  called  i-espectively  High  Green,  Low 
(ireen,  King's  Park  and  Fleshers'  Haugh,  and  extends  along 
the  north  bank  of  the  ('Ivde  to  the  east  of  the  court-house. 
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It  is  Isiid  out  with  walks,  some  of  whicli  are  shaded  by  rows 
of  trees,  and  is  surrounded  by  a  carriage  drive.  In  Higli 
Green  there  is  an  obelisk  erected  to  the  memory  of  Nelson : 
on  the  west  of  the  Green  are  the  court-house  and  jail,  and 
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south  of  these  is  Albert  Brif^lge,  a  new  structure  of  remark- 
able beauty,  and  a  short  way  farther  down  the  river  is  a 
suspension  bridge  for  foot-passengers. 

At  the  southern  end  of  the  city  lies  the  Queen's  Park, 
which  is  reached  by  Eglinton  Street.     It  w^as  laid  out  from 
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the  desigiiH  of  Sir  Joseph  Paxtoii.  TIm'  \  ifw  fiom  th«( 
eminence  from  whicli  the  flugHtafi'  rises,  l<H»k  which  way 
you  will,  is  very  extensive.  To  the  nortli,  the  whole  city, 
overhung  with  its  dense  canopy  of  smoke,  sj)rea(ls  out 
like  a  map,  from  the  town  of  Rutherglen  on  the  east, 
to  the  Univei-sity  on  the  west,  the  river  in  this  dii-ec- 
tion  being  at  a  more  remote  <listance,  hounded  l>y  the 
Kilpatrick  Hills  and  the  t  n-mination  of  the  (Jranipian 
range.  Turning  to  the  east  and  south,  we  have  the 
Cathkin  braes  and  the  pretty  valley  of  the  Cart,  with  its 
fields  and  woixls,  through  which  the  peaceful  river  finds 
its  way  :  and  the  historic  field  of  Langside,  wheiv  Qujhmi 
Mary  met  with  her  final  defeat,  in  15()8,  an  event  which 
.settled  the  fate  of  Scotland,  affected  the  future  of  England, 
and  had  its  infiuence  upon  all  Eiu'ope. 

The  Imttle  took  place  soon  after  the  Queen's  «'scape  fron> 
Lochleven  Castle.  She  had  been  joined  by  a  considerable 
pai't3'  of  friends,  who  raised  an  army  of  six  thousand  men, 
connnanded  by  Argyle,  to  rein.state  her  on  the  thi'one.  The 
armv  was  on  its  march  from  Hamilton  to  Dumbarton  Clastic, 
when  it  encountere<l  the  Regent  Moray,  who  had  concen- 
trated his  forces  at  the  ridge  of  Langside  Hill,  the  struggle 
that  ensmnl  lasting  only  three-<|uarters  of  an  hour.  The 
Queen's  army  was  entirely  routed,  and  Mary  hei-self,  who 
witnessed  the  l)attle  froni  Cathcart  Castle,  a  mile  and  a  half 
to  the  east  of  Langside,  fled  to  the  horde i^s  and  took  refuge 
in  England. 

We  have  now  done  with  Gla.sgow  for  this  time,  and  shall 
leave  early  in  the  morning  for  the  Tro.sachs,  calling  at  one 
or  two  points  on  the  way. 
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T  KAV1N(J  (Jlasj^ow  l)y  rail,  tlu!  first  point  of  interest 
-* — '  on  our  wav  to  Balloch,  where  we  jjet  tlie  steamer 
ior  Loch  Lomond,  is  Dumbarton  Castle.  Tlie  rock  on 
which  this  old  fortress  stands  rises  ])oldly  on  the  margin 
(jf  the  Cly<le,  and  terminates  in  two  peaks,  the  loftiest  one 
of  which  is  called  "  Wallace's  Seat."'  The  Castle  stands  in  a 
hollow  or  cU'ft  between  these  prominences,  ami  is  reached 
by  a  narrow  flight  of  sti'ps,  built  in  a  natural  fissure  of  tlu^ 
rock.  A  narrow  gateway  here  was  used  as  a  portcullis,  on 
either  side  of  which  may  be  seen  rude,  well-worn  heads  of 
Wallaci^  and  Montieth,  his  betrayer.  The  latter  is  re[)re- 
sented  with  his  finger  in  his  cheek,  which  is  said  to  have 
been  the  sign  given  by  the  traitor  on  this  occasion.  The 
stair  continues  to  ascend  to  the  sunnnit,  whence  there  is 
an  expansive  view.  Ben  Lomond  for  the  first  time  greets 
my  eye,  but  we  antici[)ate  a  closer  view  of  its  )-ugge(l  sides. 
The  hills  of  Arrochar,  the  sunmiit  of  Goatfell,  CJreenock, 
Port  CHasgow,  the  Upper  Firth,  Kilpatrick  Hills,  the  mazes 
of  the  Clyde  and  the  town  of  Paisley  lie  ai-ound  us,  and 
present  a  variety  of  scenery  such  as  is  i-aivly  met  with, 
and  full  of  interest  and  beauty.  In  one  of  the  a])artments 
is  shown  a  gigantic  sword,  for  a  long  time  supposed  to 
have  been  used  by  Wallace,  but  which  has  been  proved  to 


.S9C 


HERE  AND  THERE  IN  THE  HOME  LAND. 


1h  of  til*'  time  of  Edwanl  IV.  It  seeiiis  almost  a  pity  tliat 
till'  romance  attached  to  this  huge  l)la<le  shouM  have  been 
<lis|)elle(l  by  modern  investij^ation. 

Dundiarton  is  a  place  of  great  anticpiity.  In  ancient 
tinies  it  was  the  sea-gate  of  the  Clyde,  and  a  mountain- 
gate  to  the  Highlands.  The  rock  is  supposed  to  be  the 
Halelutha  of  Ossian,  the  Dun-Briton  of  the  native  tribes 
])('fore  Scotland  had  a  name  in  history,  and  the  Theodosia 
<tf  the  Roi'.ians.  It  was  at  an  early  perio«l  in  Scottish 
history  a  royal  fortress,  and  wjis  long  held  by  the  English, 
during  which  time  it  is  said  to  have  been  the  prison  of 
Wallace.  Bruce  captured  it  in  lliOO,  and  it  was  besieged 
often  afterwards  by  water  an<l  V)y  land.  To  this  strong 
fortress  was  the  infant  Queen  Mary  taken  after  the  battle 
of  Pinkie,  and  it  was  from  Dumbarton  she  was  at  last 
.safely  conveyed  to  France.  Strangely  enough,  too,  it  was 
\n  ti'ying  to  reach  this  old  fortress  that  the  hapless  Queen 
was  intercepted  by  regent  Murray,  and  compelled  to  fly. 

The  town  of  Dumbarton,  at  the  base  of  the  rock,  is 
n  busy  ship-building  place,  situated  on  the  banks  of  the 
Leven,  wliich  here  empties  into  the  Clyde.  Two  miles  down 
the  river  on  the  left  is  Finlayson,  formerlv  the  mansion  of 
the  Earls  of  Glencairn,  and  on  the  right,  a  short  distance 
from  Dumbarton,  formerlv  stood  the  old  Castle  of  Cardross, 
in  which  King  Robert  Bruce  died. 

We  turn  away  from  Dumbarton  and  its  many  stirring 
memories,  and  proceed  through  the  Vale  of  Leven,  in  which 
Smollett,  the  great  novelist,  was  Vx)rn,  and  which  he  has 
innnortalized  in  his  "  Ode  to  Leven  Water  " — 
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"  Pure  stream,  in  wliuse  translucent  wave 
My  youthful  limbs  1  went  to  lave  ; 
No  torrents  stain  thy  limpid  source. 
No  wells  impede  thy  dimpling  course 
That  sweetly  warbles  o'er  its  l>ed, 
With  white,  round,  polished  pebbles  spread  ; 
While,  lightly  poised,  the  scaly  brootl 
In  myriads  cleave  the  crystal  flood." 

The  numerous  print  and  bleach  works  which  now  stud 
the  biinks  of  the  pretty  river  have  divested  it  of  unich  of 
its  poetry.  The  clear  water  whicli  flows  into  it  from 
Loch  Lomond,  is  rendered  anything;  but  transparent  and 
pure  by  the  refuse  of  dye-wootls  and  chemicals  tlnown 
into  it  from  the  factories. 

At  Ballocli  we  step  on  Iward  the  steamer  i-*7V7ic^'  of  Wuh's, 
and  are  soon  on  our  way  up  Loch  Ijomond,  the  pri<h'  of 
the  Scottisli  hikes.  Fortunately  the  day  was  tine,  a  pleasure 
not  always  enjoyed  by  tourists  through  the  lakes.  After  a 
brief  survey  of  our  neat  little  steamer,  and  a  glance  at  the 
vase  of  Sevres  porcelain  in  the  cabin,  a  gift  of  the  Em})ress 
Eugenie,  I  proceeded  to  the  upper  deck  and  seated  myself 
to  enjoy  the  rich  panorama  as  it  gradually  unfolded  itself 
to  my  view.  On  the  left  of  the  Leven,  which  here 
commences  its  course  to  the  Clyde,  is  seen  the  tower  of 
Tillichewan  Castle,  situated  on  rising  ground  ornamented 
with  trees  and  overlooking  the  loch.  To  the  right  is 
Balloch  Castle  :  near  the  lower  extremity  of  the  loch  on 
the  left,  embosomed  in  a  beautiful  plantation,  is  Cameron 
House,  the  seat  of  Alexander  Smollett,  Esq.,  M.P.,  a  de- 
scendant of   the    novelist    and    historian.     On  the   right. 
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wlieri"  tlu'  ItM-li  rxiiaiuls  eastwanl,  is  Bottm-icli  Casilc,  Koss 
Priory  and  tin-  stately  iiiuiisioii  of  the  Dukf  of  Montros*-, 
l)('autit'ullv  situate*!  aiiiitl  \voo«ls  ami  v«'rilant  lawns.  \Vr 
can  now  seethe  monument  to  (Jeor<;e  Buehanan.  the  scholar 
and  Latin  jMM-t.  and  tutor  of  James  VI..  risinj;  alM)V«'  his 
native  villa;;e  of  Killcarn.  situated  in  the  uplands  to  tin* 
south.  Next,  tin*  ruins  of  tin*  old  ('a.stlc  of  Bannochar. 
overlmn<;in;;  th»>  opening  of  (Jlen  Ki-uin.  ari'e.sts  our 
attention.  In  anci<Mit  times  it  was  the  ahode  of  tlie 
Col«|uhouns.  (  den  Fruin.  or  "  The  (  den  <»f  Sorrow,  was  the 
scene  of  the  celebrated  conHict  iietwei-n  the  Mac<;retfors 
and  the  t'oli|uhouns,  in  160*?.  'I'he  country  surrounding; 
the  lower  part  of  l.iOcli  l..oniond  has  Iteen  the  theatre  of 
nmnv  a  saniruinarv  contest  In'tween  i-ival  clans.  Tlie 
Macfarlanes.  Macaulays  and  ('oltjuhouns,  when  not  en^a«;ed 
in  piunch-riuf^  one  anoth(*r,  were  wont  to  sweep  the  low 
country  of  its  tlfx-ks  and  her<ls  :  and  the  ('anipbells,  the 
Cainerons  and  the  Buchanans  were  not  slow,  at  the  same 
time,  to  miuffle  in  fniv  and  forav.  In  the  year  we  have 
mentioned.  Mac<rre<;or  of  (Jlenstrae  invaded  the  I^-nnox 
with  a  l)0«ly  of  foui*  hun<lred  men.  (\)l<|uh<jun  summoned 
his  vas-sals  and  neiirhlx)Ui"s  to  his  side,  and  reinforced  bv  a 
contingent  of  the  l»urghei*s  of  Dumbarton  under  the  c<jm- 
niand  of  Tol)ias  Smollett,  attacked  the  marauders  in  the 
valley  of  tlie  Fniin.  He  was  defeated,  however,  by  the 
Macirreffors,  who  carried  oft"  innnense  lK)otv  in  cattle,  sheep 
and  hor.ses.  Of  Colquhoim's  men  a  hundred  and  forty  were 
slain,  including  many  of  the  landed  proprietors  of  the 
neighbourhood.     The  I^iir<I  of  Luss  was  indebtedj^for  his 
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escape  to  the  fleetness   oF  hi.s  steed,  which  canied  liiin  to 
his  stroiijijhoM  at  Bannocluir. 

"  Pictudly  our  pibroch  Ims  tlirillM  in  (Jlen  Friiin, 
And  Bannochar's  groans  to  our  slogan  replied  ; 
(!len  Luss  and  Ross-dhu,  they  are  smoking  in  ruin. 
And  the  liest  of  Loch  Lomond  lie  dead  on  her  side. 

Widow  and  Saxon  maid 

Long  shall  lament  our  raid. 
Think  of  Ch-n-Aljiine  with  fear  and  with  woe  ; 

Lennox  and  Leven-glen 

Shake  when  they  hear  again 
Koderigh  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho  I    ieroe  I" 

We  now  approach  the  ishmd  of  Iiich-MuiTin.  It  is  well 
wooded,  about  a  mile  and  a  half  in  length,  and  is  preserved 
as  a  deer-park  by  the  Duke  of  Montrose.  We  could  see 
the  deer  browsing  or  reposing  under  the  shade  of  the  tine 
old  trees  as  we  glided  along  the  shore.  The  ruin  which  we 
noticeil  at  the  hiwer  end  of  the  island  was  the  fortalice  of 
Lennox  Cattle,  formerly  a  residence  of  the  Earl  of  Lennox. 
Here  Isabel,  Duchess  of  Albany,  resided  after  the  death  of 
her  husband.     We  now  thread  our  way  among 

*'  Those  emerald  isles,  which  calmly  sleep 
On  the  blue  bosom  of  the  deep." 

Passing  the  islets  of  Cre-inch,  Tor-inch  and  Clair-inch, 
we  come  to  the  isle  of  Inch-Calliach,  or  "  The  Old  Woman's 
Island,"  so  named,  it  is  said,  from  its  having  been  the 
site  of  a  nunnery.  It  contains  the  old  parish  ciiurch  of 
Buchanan  and  the  burial-ground  of  the  Macgregors,  where 
there  are  several  monuments  of  the  lairds  of  this  clan  and 
other  families  claiming  descent  fj'om  the  old  Scottish  king. 
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King  Alpine.  The  steamer  now  glides  in  l)etween  tliis 
island  and  the  mainland,  and  touches  at  Hahnaha,  situated 
at  the  foot  of  a  pretty  conic  hill,  the  to[)  of  which  reaches 
an  altitude  of  1,175  feet.  The  narrow  pass  of  the  same 
name  formerly  guarde<l  the  entrance  to  the  Highlands  from 
the  loch  and  the  Lennox.  On  the  opposite  side  of  the  loch, 
Ro.ss-dhu  House,  the  seat  of  Sir  James  Colquhoun,  of  Luss, 
presents  itself,  situated  on  the  low  promontory  from  which 
its  name  is  derived.  Winding  our  way  through  the  narrow 
channels  that  lie  between  Inch  this  and  Inch  that — beautiful 
little  islands  covered  with  trees  and  shrubs,  but  possessing 
hard  names,  and  nothing  more  to  connnend  them  to  our 
notice,  except  Inch-Galbraith,  on  which  are  the  ruins  of 
( lalbraitli  Castle — we  come  to  the  village  of  Luss,  with  its 
neat,  slated  cottages  and  old  parish  church  (juietly  nestling 
in  the  Glen  of  Luss,  on  one  side  of  which  rises  a  range  of 
mountains,  culminating  in  Ben  Dim,  and  on  the  other 
"  The  Paps  "  and  Cruach  Dubh. 

After  leaving  Luss  the  steamer  enters  the  upper  region 
of  the  loch,  where  it  contracts  in  breadth,  and  the  scenery 
becomes  wilder.  Passing  the  beautifully  wooded  promon- 
tory of  Ross,  we  soon  reach  Rowardi'nnan,  where  those 
who  contemplate  the  ascent  of  Ren  Lomond  go  ashore. 
This  feat,  however  gratifying  it  would  have  been,  was  not 
on  our  card.  The  scene  from  the  top  is  described  by  those 
who  have  enjoyed  the  grand  lookout,  as  being  very  tine, 
and  embraces  a  wide  expanse  of  country.  But  there  was  a 
lion  in  the  path — want  of  time— and  liesides  this  tiiere  was 
the  uncei'tainty,  more  thoroughly  impressed  ou  ov.v  mind 
26 
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1)V  the  clouds  which  hunix  {ilont:-  the  mountain's  side,  that 
sliould  we  attempt  tlie  scramhle  up  the  six  lonj;  and  weary 
miles  of  ascent,  and  find  ourselves  enveloped  in  mist  and 
fo^  when  we  readied  the  toj) — a  joke  which  old  Ben  is 
wont  to  play  on  visitoi-s — we  should  he  vexed;  and  so,  with 
the  lion  on  one  hand,  and  uncertainty  on  tlie  otlier.  we 
stick  to  the  sliip,  and  content  oui'self  as  well  as  we  can  hy 
o'axing  up  towards  its  cloud-capped  top. 

We  now  skirt  alon<^  the  hase  of  Ben  Lomond,  passiuf^, 
on  the  left,  the  beautifully  wooded  Ferkin  Point  with 
Stuck((Owan  House,  the  favourite  I'esidence  of  tin;  late  I^ord 
.lertrey.  Opposite  this  is  Rob  Roy's  Cave,  a  deep  an<l 
extensive  cavern  witli  a  very  naiTow  opening  hardly  per- 
ceptible to  the  naked  eye. 

"  Yes,  slender  iiid  from  Fancy '.s  glass 
It  needs,  as  round  these  shores  we  pa.ss, 
'Mid  ylen  and  thicket,  dark,  to  scan 
Tl»e  wild  Macgiegor's  savage  clan. 
Emerging  at  their  chieftain's  call, 
To  foray,  or  to  festival  ; 
While  nodding  plumes  and  tartans  bright, 
Cileain  wildly  oer  each  glancing  height." 

From  Tarbet  we  cross  to  Inversnaid,  where  we  leave  tlie 
steamer  and  take  coach  to  Loch  Katrine.  Acro.ss  from 
Inversnaid  is  Tpper  Invern<(las  and  Invernglas  Isle,  on 
which  are  the  ruins  of  an  oUl  stron<rhold  of  the  ^lacfarlane.s. 

All  the  way  up  the  loch  we  had  been  pickin<;  up  touri.sts 
by  dozens,  mostly  Americans,  part  of  a  com[»any,  we  learned. 
of  over  a  hundred,  under  the  guidance  of  Cook.  These 
people  had  scattered  them.selves  among  the  hills,  but  wt-n- 
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now  inarshalliiio'   for  a  coml)inecl  attack  on  Locli  Katrine 
About  a  hundrt'd  people  were  paraded  in  hont  of  the  hotel  _ 
and  six  coaches  were   provided  to  carry  them,  including; 
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myself,  of  course,  across  to  Stronaehlachar.  Kach  coach 
was  expected  to  take  from  fifteen  to  twenty.  "All  ready!' 
shouts  Mr.  Cook,  and  then  such  a  .scramhlino-  up  steps  and 
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over  wheels ;  such  tu^f<^in^  at  ladie.s,  wlio  were  afraid  to 
get  up,  and  afraid  to  ride  on  the  top  when  they  succeeded, 
under  many  difficulties,  in  reachin*^  it.  The  whole  scene 
must  have  been  amusing  to  the  (juiet  lookers-on,  if  there 
were  any  such  fortunate  people  around,  but  not  so  amusing 
to  those  more  immediately  interested.  We  set  oft",  and 
coach  after  coacli  struggled  up  the  long  ascent. 

I  must  not  omit  to  mention  the  pretty  fall  at  Inversnaid, 
where  the  Arklet  Water,  after  leaping  and  dancing  from 
rock  to  rock  through  the  mountain  gorge,  makes  its  last 
glad  bound  before  it  mingles  with  the  placid  waters  of 
1-iOch  Lomond.  Wordsworth,  in  his  lines,  "To  a  Higldand 
(Jirl,"  gives  a  pretty  picture  of  this  fall. 

"  And  these  grey  rocks,  this  household  lawn, 
These  trees,  a,  veil  junt  half  withdrawn  ; 
This  fall  of  water  that  doth  mi\ke 
A  munuur  near  the  silent  lake." 

Not  far  from  Inversnaid  is  the  remains  of  the  fort  of  the 
same  name,  standing  in  a  hillock  to  the  left.  It  was  built 
by  the  Government,  in  171 -i,  to  overawe  the  marauding 
Macgregors,  who  were  then  the  terror  of"  the  country, 
and  who  were  shortly  after  implicated  in  the  Jacobite 
movement.  The  fort  was  also  employed  for  military  pur- 
poses after  the  rebellion  of  1745,  it  having  been  put  in  a 
state  of  repairs  subsecjuent  to  the  battle  of  Culloden.  In 
1740  it  was  garrisoned  by  Wolfe,  afterwards  the  hero  of 
Quebec,  who  was  detached  to  this  fort  with  his  company. 
Our  road  runs  along  the  rugged  banks  of  the  Arklet  Water, 
the  outlet  of  the  loch.     Its  dark    waters   rush  wildly  on 
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over  rocks,  foaming  aiul  suuthing  at  their  base,  then  whirl- 
ing away  for  another  plunge  ;  but  now  we  see  ahead  the 
small  black  loch  of  Arklet  itself,  reposing  (juietly  in  the 
barren  moor,  and  overshadowed  l»y  the  northern  shoulder 
of  Ben  Lomond,  who 

"Through  nhrouding  mists  looks  cUmly  down  : 
For  though  perchance  liis  piercing  eye 
Doth  read  the  secrets  of  the  sky. 
His  haughty  bosom  scorns  to  sliow 
Those  secrets  to  the  world  below  ; 
Close-woven  shades  with  varying  grace. 
And  crag  and  cavern  mark  his  base."' 

Here  Rob  Roy's  Helen  Macgregor  is  said  to  have  been 
born,  and  our  jehu  points  to  the  low  cabin  stantling  out 
alone  on  the  silent  .shore  as  her  home.  Down  these  moun- 
tain path.s  strode  her  lover  chief,  but  it  would  refpiire  a 
much  more  vivid  imagination  than  I  possess  to  see  many 
charms  in  either  the  humble  abode  of  Helen  Macgregoi-  or 
the  bleak  and  barren  moor  which  encircles  it.  But  this 
is  the  land  of  Rob  Roy  and  the  Macgregors,  and  Sir  Walter 
Scott's  facile  pen  has  thrown  a  charm  over  mountain  and 
moor.  In  his  introductor}'^  remarks  to  "  Rob  Roy  "  will  be 
found  an  interesting  account  of  this  region  and  tlie  clans 
who  held  it. 

Our  roadway  skirts  the  shores  of  the  little  loch  upon 
whose  glassy  surface  we  saw  a  solitary  watei--fowl.  A 
few  sheep  could  be  seen  here  and  there  moving  along  the 
mountain  sides,  but  where  they  came  from  or  in  what 
lonely  glen  their  master  dwelt  was  more  than  we  could 
tell.     Straggling   clumps   of  tlwarfed  and  weather-beaten 
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trees,  ragjijed  and  lonely  hills  pie.ssin<ij  npon  one  another, 
lift  their  sullen  heads  above  the  clouds:  acres  without 
nuniher,  matted  with  heather,  make  u])  the  picture  of  tlif 
scene  throujrh  which   w«'  jwiss  :  and  now  we   rattle  u])  in 
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front  of  the  hotel  door  at  Stronachlachar,  where  we  desccml 
from  the  coach  top,  pleased  that  our  five  miles'  ride  has 
come  to  an  end,  and  await  the  steamer  which  is  to  carrv  tis 
up  Loch  Katrine. 

We  presume  it  does  not  often  happen  to  the  obli<;in;x 
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liost  of  the  Strouiicliliichai-  Hotel  that  a  ^ood  liumlretl  ami 
more  liungry  mortals  .s\v<X)p  down  u|)(>ii  him  from  the 
mountains    in  a  lonj;    line   of  coaches-and-four.     Such  an 
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event,  however,  now  happened  to  him.  thouj^h  not  unex- 
pectedly, for  Mr.  Cook,  in  his  thoughtful  care  of  his 
American  Hock,  had  sent  on  advice:  and  tluni^h  there 
proved  to  Ix?  enough  to  appease  the  sharjjened  appetites  of 
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all,  and  though  assured  of  tlie  fact,  yet  it  seemed  to  he 
(|uestioned,  and  a  scramhle  ensued  for  the  first  seats  at  the 
tahle.  While  this  contest  was  ffoinfj  on  I  turneil  awav  and 
clambered  up  the  side  of  Moal   ^lor  to  get  a  look   at  the 


STKt»NArHI,ArHAK,    UM'II    KATRINE. 

loch  from  this  end,  and  in  (juest  of  wild-flowers.  When  I 
had  gone  Jis  far  Jis  I  felt  it  safe  to  proceed,  I  seated  myself 
for  a  look  at  the  view  spread  out  before  me.  I  was  noi 
left  to  enjoy  it  long,  for  I  observed  the  steamer  coming 
down  the  loch,  so  hurried  down  to  get  my  dinner. 
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Our  steaiisei",  the  RdIi  Roi/ — l)y  tho  way,  tlu'  com'li  tliut 
bi'()U<jlit  UH  over  was  the  Rol>  llov,  too — lav  at  the  small 
pier  by  the  time  1  had  dined,  aiul  when  I  reaclu'd  her 
nearly  all  the  people  had  ;^oiie  on  lM)aril  the  tiny  vessel. 
There  was  lait  little  more  than  standiii<;  room  on  the 
narrow  deck,  and  if  the  voyage  hud  Iteen  of  any  length, 
and  the  place  less  interesting,  we  shoidd  have  found  it 
exceedingly  tiresome  :  but  with  a  dispositi<Mi  to  make  tlu^ 
best  of  things,  we  located  in  the  l)est  available  spaee,  and 
turned  om*  attention  to  the  romantic  locality  through 
which  we  were  passing. 

It  will  hardly  be  necessaiy  for  me  to  say  that  we  have 
entered  upon  the  scene  of  the  beautiful  poem  of  "  The  Lady 
of  the  Lake,"  and  that  everx'^  nKmntain.  loch,  glen,  islet  <»• 
stream  has  becni  dtiscribed  by  Sir  Walter  Scott  in  that 
charming  work.  Indeed,  to  really  enjoy  the  poetic  tale  it 
must  be  read  as  you  pass  ovei*  the  ground  it  so  deliglitfully 
describes :  and  to  eniov  the  scenery  vou  nnist  read  the 
poem  to  catch  the  beauties  it  so  charmingly  <lepicts.  Any 
description  must  appear  tame;  and  unsatisfactory  after 
reading  this,  and  we  conunend  the  poem  jus  the  Ijest  guide. 
Its  minute  and  glowing  pictures  of  every  feature  of  the 
country,  read  on  the  sj)ot,  are  so  enchanting  that  on(^ 
might  stand  on  tiptoe  for  hours  gazing  nt)\v  on  the  page 
and  now  on  the  landscape,  altogether  unconscious  of  his 
surroundings  or  of  fatigue. 

The  west  end  of  the  loch,  from  which  we  are  pr<xjeeding, 
presents  a  very  different  landscape  from  that  of  the  eastern 
extremity.     It  is  less  beautiful,  less  varied,  but  perhaps  not 
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It'ss  iiiiprcfssivc.  The  silence  seems  deeper,  the  solitude 
more  complete.  The  wild  <;raiideur  and  savaj^e  splendour 
of  the  place  are  not  suhdued  l»y  any  softer  elements.  All  is 
hai'e,  and  bleak,  and  desolate.  The  mountains  are  covered 
with  broken  rocks  and  boulders,  the  ravines  that  cleave 
their  flanks  are  uni'elieved  by  the  <(race  of  luxuriant 
foliage,  the  intervening  hollows  are  tilled  with  no  gi-een 
leas  and  smilinff  meadow,  but  heathery  moor:  the  banks 
of  the  lake  are  steep,  dark,  abrupt  and  rude,  re})elling  the 
limpid  wave  instead  of  wooing  and  talluring  it. 

The  associations  of  the  place  are  suited  to  its  natural 
charactei'.  It  was  formerly  a  ])art  of  the  land  of  the  Mac- 
f^regors,  and  the  scene  of  many  of  the  daring  exploits  of 
Rob  Koy.  Not  a  fastness,  not  a  glen,  not  a  hollow,  but  has 
its  traditions  of  the  sti'ife  and  suffering  of  those  old  days 
of  wi'ong,  when  the  sole  law  })re vailing  in  the  Highlands 
was  the  law  of  iiiiiiht — that  "  thev  should  take  who  had 
the  power";  that  they  should  keep  who  were  strong 
enough  to  defy  oppression. 

At  tlie  lower  end  of  the  loch  is  the  c<mimencement  of 
the  gi'eat  aijueduct  which  supplies  (Jlasgow  with  water. 
The  acpieduct  is  cai'ried  through  mountains  and  over  deep 
valleys,  a  distance  of  thirty  mile.s.  P^-om  this  point  can 
be  seen  Glengyle,  an  old  pos.se.ssion  of  the  Macgregors,  at 
the  western  extremity  of  the  lake. 

Our  little  steamer  carries  us  on  steadily  to  the  chief 
point  of  attraction.  Now  we  have  a  full  view  of  Ben- 
venue  rising  up  grandly  to  the  south,  with  a  nobly 
irraduated  outline.     The  correis  and  crags  are  softened  bv 
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distnnce  and  blended  with  luxuriant  lierbij^e,  and  the 
deep  vertioil  ga.sh  of  Coir-nan- Wii-s  Ken  seems  hut  a 
j^entle  opening  in  the  slopinfi^  ridjje.  hut  on  a  nearer 
approach  resolves  itself  into  the  dread  (loblin's  Cave — 
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"  A  wild  and  strange  retreat 
As  e'er  was  trod  by  outlaw's  feet." 

The  little  "  islet  rock, "  known  as  Ellen's  Isle,  which  wc 
are  now  approaching,  possesses  no  extraordinary  charms  (jf 
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its  own,  and  it'  it  wl'w  not  for  the  iissoeiationH  tln'own 
uroiuul  it  by  the  ^rcut  nia;,ncian  in  liis  cliannin^j  pictun; 
of  the  alxxlc  of  the  La<ly  <»f  tlu'  Lakr,  \vv  .sluaild  |)ass  it 
with  a  carolesH  ifhmct'.  Ihit,  as  it  is,  we  trazc  at  it  and  trv 
to  rciuiinuitt'  the  scnu' — 

"  Wliere  Kllen's  htiiwl  hiul  taught  to  twine 
The  ivy  und  Idn'Hii  vine, 
Tlie  cloiiiiitis,  the  fuvour'd  tlowor 
Which  bDiists  the  mime  of  virgin-bower.  " 

We  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  it  was  to  this 
retreat  that  tlie  heroic  Ellen  l)ou<>;!aH  conveytMl  the  Kni<flit 
of  Snowdoun,  while  his  irallant  do<;s  followed  in  the  wake 
of  the  fairy  skifl'. 

"  And  o'er  the  hike  the  Hhallop  tiew  ; 
With  heads  erect,  and  wliimpering  cry, 
The  hounds  behind  their  passage  ply." 

And  it  is  also  probable  that  the  same  island  was  a  place 
of  refuge  for  the  women  and  children  of  the  Clan-Alpine, 
in  tinu'  of  danger. 

"  Till  Moray  pointed  with  his  lance, 
And  cried,  '  Behold  yon  isle  I 
See  I  none  are  left  to  guard  its  strand, 
But  women  weak,  that  wring  the  hand.'  " 

There  exists  a  tradition  relatinjj  to  one  of  these  islands 
of  the  loch,  that  some  of  C/romwell's  soldiers  penetrated 
these  defiles  of  the  Trosachs  to  plunder  the  natives.  They 
were  tracked,  and  one  of  the  party  shot.  The  grave  is 
-said  still  to  mark  the  scene  of  blood,  and  gives  the  place  its 


'iflMll 


THUoroil    THE   TKOSACIIS. 


4i:i 


tuiinc,  Bcalacli-aii-Diiiiie,  "tin*  pass  or  defile  ol'  the  men." 
Tlie  eoiiirat|«'s  of  tlie  slain  man  resolveil  to  aven<re  his 
death,  by  plundcrin*;  the  island.  t<»  which  the  people  of  the 
neif;hlK)nrli<jo<l  tied  with  their  valuables  on  the  a|>proaeh 
of  an  enemv.  One  of  the  i)aitv  acconlin<rlv  swam  to  the 
island  to  fetch  a  l>oat  to  his  conu'ndes,  who  remained  on 
th»'  shore  watchinj;  his  pro;;ress.  wlicn.   just   as  he  reached 
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the  island,  one  of  the  women  severed  his  head  from  his 
body.  On  witnessing;  this  the  liostile  party  inarle  a  hasty 
retreat  fi*om  their  jx-rilous  situation.  It  is  thou<jht  thf 
|)oet  had  in  his  eye  the  defile  (jf  Healach-an-Uuine,  in 
describinj^  the  death  of  Fitz-Janiess  '•  <;allant  gre}-."  The 
guides  point  out  the  very  K/>ot  where 

"  .     .     .     the  good  steed,  his  labours  o'er, 
Stretch'd  liis  stitt'  limbs,  to  rise  no  more." 
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In  onler  thsit  we  may  have  time  to  prepare  ourselves  for 
the  contemplation  of  the  charms  that  are  yet  in  store  for 
us  in  this  rej^ion  of  enchantment,  as  well  as  to  enjoy  the 
beauties  that  are  continually  revealin<r  themselves  to  us, 
our  steamer  j>lides  sk)wly  alonpj  the  shores  of  the  island. 
We  look  in  vain  for  the  fair  Ellen,  there  is  no  "shallop  on 
the  beach. "  But  those  hoary-headed  old  giants,  Benvenue 
and  Ben  A'an  on  either  hand,  and  the  Trosachs  in  front, 
wlio  are  frowning  down  upon  us,  have  hearkened  to  her 
voice.  Look,  just  over  there,  under  the  shadow  of  Ben  A'an 
is  tlie  "  Silver  Strand,"  wlience  the  light  shallop  bore  the 
Higldand  maiilen.  Let  us  take  a  parting  glance  of  both 
thi'ough  the  poet's  eyen: 

"  From  underneath  an  aged  oak, 
That  shvnted  from  tlie  islet  rock, 
A  damsel  guider  of  its  way, 
A  little  skiff  sliot  to  the  bay, 
That  round  the  promontory  steep 
Led  its  deep  line  in  graceful  sweep. 
Eddying  in  almost  viewless  wave, 
The  weeping  willow-twig  to  lave. 
And  kiss,  with  whispering  sound  an<l  slow. 
The  beach  of  pehhles  bright  as  snow. 
The  boat  had  touch d  this  silver  strand. 
Just  as  the  Hunter  left  his  stand, 
An<l  st(»od  coneeal'd  amid  the  brake. 
To  view  this  Lady  of  the  Lake." 

The  steamer  now  touches  the  pier  at  the  end  of  the  loch 
and  we  disembai-k.  Again  we  find  a  long  line  of  coaches 
«lrawn  up  to  take  us  on  to  Callander,  a  distance  of  about 
nine  miles.  But  before  we  leave,  a  word  more  about  Loch 
Katrine.      It    is    nine    miles    in  length.     From  its  eastern 
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extremity  Hows  a  sti-cam  ex})iiu(lin<jf  in  its  progress,  first 
into  Locli   Ac'Iirav   and  ai'tcrwards  into  Loch   Voniiacliar, 
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then  reci'ivL'H  tlie  Lnbnjiig,  and  heconics  tlic   Rixcr  Ti-itli 
at  Callander,  whence  it  descends  t<»  the  Foitli. 

Before  we  enter    this  hannted  region  of    the  Tiosaehs, 
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"Tlle^e'^s  not  ;i  iiuok  witliin  tliis  solemn  Pass, 
Hnt  were  an  apt  cimfessional  for  one 
Tauylit  hy  liis  snnnner  spent,  liis  aiituuin  yoiie. 
That  Life  is  but  a  tale  of  nioniin'^  grass, 
Witliered  at  eve.      From  scenes  of  art  that  chase 
That  thou.;lit  away,  tnrn,  and  with  watclifnl  eyes 
Keetl  it    iiiid  Nature's  ohl  felicities, 
Rocks,  rivers,  and  smooth  lakes  more  clear  than  glass 
rntimched,  nnltreathed  upon.      Tlirice  happy  ipiest. 
If  f)om  a  golden  perch  of  aspen  spray 
(()ct()l»ers  Workmanship  to  rival  May) 
The  pensive  warbler  of  tlu;  ruddy  breast 
This  moral  sweetner  by  a  heaven -biught  lay 
Lulling  the  year,  with  all  its  cares,  to  rest." 

And  now  we  set  out.  Our  driver  i)au.s(vs  to  <(ive  us  pait- 
in<^  olinij»s«'s  ol'  tlic  loch. 

''  .\nd  thus  an  airy  point  he  won. 

Where,  gleaming  with  the  setting  sini. 
One  burnish'd  sheet  of  living  gold. 
Loch  Katiine  lay  beneatii  him  roU'd, 
In  all  her  length  far  winding  lay, 
With  jiromontory,  creek,  and  l)ay, 
And  islands  that,  empurpled  bright. 
Floated  amid  the  livelier  light, 
.\nd  moinitains,  that  like  giants  staixl. 
To  sentinel  enchanted  land.'" 

Kvorv  turn  of  the  road  unfolds  fresh  views  of  wild  and 
romantic  beauty,  on  which  the  eye  reposes  with  new  delij^ht. 
The  vallev  is  one  continued  maze  of  rtiiri;ed  mounttiins, 
j;!-ey  rocks  an<l  jj^reen  woods,  lofty  jii'ecipice's  and  dark 
ravines,  shiverinof  clifl's  and  heathery  knolls,  with  masses  of 
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tit'cs  flispt'i'si'il  ill  |)icture8(|Ur  conrusion.  Amidst  nil  tliis 
uiiiplitudc  .Mini  diversity  ol'  ionn,  tlic  ryr  is  surpiiscd  liy 
th»'  t'Vcr-sliit'tiii;^'  t'tii'cts  of  li^iit  and  sluulf.  prodiiciiii;'  i\ 
continued  suecessidn   of  noxd   .iiul   strikin*;'  pictures.      On 


IN     rilK    l'AS>   (iK   TIIK    IKoSAril?- 


iVlul 
i<rht. 

tainn, 
(lark 
ses  of 


tli«>  left  Wf  are  oN'ersliadoweil  liy  the  lofty  sunmiit  of  Hen 
.Van,  ami  on  the  liiiiit  Heiiveuue  rears  its  statelv  ci-est. 
The  pass  is  al)out  one  mile  in  leii^fth.  and  is  descrihcd  in 
"The  Lad  V  of  the  Lake  ""  with  reniai'kal  tie  truthfulness  and 
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We  fiiit'i'^c  fVoiii  tlir  pass  at  tliu  castellated  Ti'osaelis 
Hotel,  emhosoiiHMJ  aiiioiij;  trees.  In  tVont  lies  Loch 
Aeliray,  its  l)ri<rlit  waters  re])OHiii(j  silently  and  without  a 
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ri|>j)le  under  the  shadow  of  the  overhaiii;in;4'  woods  and 
rocks,  with  the  |)ictures(|ue  heights  of  Ben  Ann  closin>if  in 
the  scene.  I  <;ive  yoii  the  en[)hoiii<)U,s  name  of  the  place  as 
a  Hpt^ciiueii  of  the  expressive  (Jaelic   tenns  on((  meets  with 
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in  the  mountains,  Itut  I  dmibt  wliether  any  hut  a  <  Jai^l  caji 
pronounci-  it.  Please  try  it:  "  Aidclu'anoclirochaii,"  wliioli 
means,  J  believe,   "  The  <lweMin<>'  at  tlie  end  oF  the  knoll." 

The  road  continues  to  wind  alon<i' the  niarj>in  ol'  the  loeh, 
and  as  we  pvoeeed  new  beauties  are  constMntly  o|»enin<;  up 
to  our  view.  Now  we  rattle  ovei-  the  old  Hi'i;^<r  ol'  Turk, 
and  we  wondei-  if  some  unfortunate  Turk  had  come  to  iri'ii'f 
here  awa\',  but  find  that  aecordin<>' to  the  ti'adition  nothinu' 
more  happened  to  make  it  famous  than  the  slaying  of  a 
once  sava<(e  wild  boar.  Whei'e  tlie  connection  lies  ln'tweeii 
the  story  and  the  name  wi-  fail  to  see.  Its  fame,  howevei', 
simply  aris«'S  from  its  beine-  mentioiie<l  in  "Tlie  l.jidy  <>f 
the  L;ike  "  : 

"  And  wliuii  tlu'  Hrigu;  of  Turk  wa.s  won. 
Tlie  headmost  lioivsi-niaii  i'ode;dono." 

The  bridge  cross*  .-<  u  stream  that  Hows  out  of  (  dentinlas, 
the  proj)erty  of  the  Karl  of  Moray.  Close  l»y  are  the 
remains  of  the  new  Trosachs  Hotel  and  the  road  that 
lejids  to  the  Braes  of  l>;d(iuhidder  iiiid  Loch  Voil.  When 
the  t<tji  of  the  ascent  is  o;ainetl  from  the  brid^^e,  we 
pause  to  take  a  pailinij  ;;lance  at  anothei'  tine  scene  we  are 
leavinof  behind. 

'•  With  iinxioiis  eye  lie  waiidtu'ed  o'er 
Mountain  and  inea<h)\v,  moss  and  moor, 
And  ])(>nder'd  refuge  from  his  toil. 
By  fai'  Lochard  or  .Mierfoyh'. 
But  nearer  was  tiie  eopsewood  i^ray 
Tliat  waved  and  wept  on  Looh-.Achray, 
And  mingled  witii  the  pine-troes  blue 
On  the  l)old  I'litt's  of  Benvenue.' 
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The  sc'i'iiery  alon<x  Locli  Vt'iiuacliar  j^rows  taiiu'i"  as  we 
proct'CMl,  nuil  it  may  br  that  the  contimie<l  rxciteiiient  of 
the  past  few  hours  ami  the  t^raml  ami  imposiiiij  sceiiei y 
throuj^li  wliich  we  ]ia<l  come  untittetl  me  for  the  hiimhiei- 
ami  (juieter  heauties  of  Vciiiuichar.  Be  this  as  it  may,  I 
began  to  feel  weary  and  anxious  to  reach  the  end  of  the 
(lay's  I'ide,  and  to  be  <|uit  of  the  larj^e  company  I  had  by 
accident  stumbled   into. 

We  ])a.ss  Vennachar,  which  is  five  miles  lon<(,  with  sur- 
face broken  only  by  a  lonely  islan<l,  Inch-Vi'oin,  and  come 
upon  the  Teith,  which  flows  out  of  it.  In  the  hollow  to  the 
south,  marked  by  the  ruins  of  an  old  mill,  is  Coilanto<,de 
Ford.  This  was  the  limit  of  the  safe-conduct  pledged  to 
Fitz-James  by  Uo<lerick  l)hu,  and  here,  having  discharge*! 
himself  of  the  sacred  obligation  due  to  a  guest,  the  Celtic 
chief  challen;;ed  the  Sassenach  knight  to  mortal  combat. 
which  the  king,  brave  as  he  was,  desired  to  decline. 

"  And  here  his  course  tlie  Chief tiiiii  staid, 
Threw  down  hi.s  target  and  his  plaid. 
And  to  tlie  Lowland  warrior  sjiid  : 
'  Bold  Saxon  !  to  his  promise  just, 
Vich-Alpine  has  discharged  his  trust.'  " 

Continuing  on  through  the  moorland,  by  the  banks  of 
the  River  Teith,  and  bending  around  a  spur  of  Benledi,  on 
the  top  of  which  we  can  see  the  large  boulder  called  "  Sam- 
son's Putting  Stone,"  ready,  apparently,  to  roll  down  at 
the  slightest  touch,  we  pjiss  over  Kilmahoy  bridge,  whicli 
crosses  the  Leny,  and  in  a  few  moments  our  long  pro- 
cession of  coaches  rein  up  and  drop  us  out  in  front  of  tin- 
Dreadnought   Hotel,  Callan<ler. 
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The  Hccnr  that  oecniTod  at  Stroiiachlaehar  was  enacted 
over  ajraiii  at  the   Dreafhiouiiht.     The   Fresh   mountain  air 
and  the  lon^-  ride  aiiJiin  served  t(t   whet  to  a   keen  edge 
tht'  appetites  ot"  more  than  a  linndi'ed  and   twenty  people, 
and  on  reaching  the   hotel   a  simultaneous  rush  was  made 
for  wash-howls  and  the  < lining  sjiloon.    The  acconnnodation 
proved  to  Ik-   more   extensive,  so   that   there   was  no  great 
crush   at   the  tal)les,   though   a  s(>rrv  deficiency,  as  it  un- 
fortunately happened,  in  the   supply  of   waiters,  which  led 
to  most   a<;i;ravatinu   delaxs  in   irettini;  served.      Hunijrv 
people  are,  as  a  rule,  a  very  impatient  and  exacting  set,  and 
though  the   poor  waiters  were  ruiuiing  hither  and  thither, 
in  their  eagerness  to  respond   to   the  perplexing  calls  that 
I'esounded  from  all  parts  of  the    room,  and  were  doing  thr 
ver\-  hest   they  could  under  the  circumstances,  yet  they 
utterly  failed  to  satisfy  all  the  urgent  demands  made  upon 
them.     In  fact,  some  of  them  got  confused,  and  rushed  up 
an»l  down  in  an  amusing  state  of   hewildernu'nt.     Taking 
my   Ifisuie,  though  as  anxious  to  appease  the  cravings  of 
my  stomach  as  anyone,    there  was  satisfaction  in  know- 
ing  that   my   stop   was   not    limited    hy    Mr.   Cook   tt)  so 
many  minutes,  and  that  T  should   have  an   opportunity  to 
<;et  all   1  wanted.     It   was    lauijhable    to   see    the   sudden 
change   that   came   over  the   countenances   of  those   who 
hut  Iwu'ely    had  commeneecl    their   meal,   when    Mr.    Cook 
ainiounced  that  the  time  was  up,  the  train  would  leave  in 
another  minute.     Jonathan's  face,  which  is  not  very  oft^n 
of  the  rotund  cast,  became  unusually  elongated.    He  looked 
imploringly  at  Mr.  Cook  an<l   regretfully  at  the  well-tilled 
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plato.  He  even  j^ave  expression  to  unkind  words;  hut 
there  wjis  nothinjj^  tor  it  hut  to  fro,  and  go  he  did.  Joy  W 
with  him,  and  all  those  who  seek  either  pleasure  or  profit 
in  such  a  crowd.  I  finished  now  at  my  leisure,  and  then 
sauntered  out  to  have  a  look  at  the  Hij^hland  village  of 
Callander. 


"TT- 


CHAPTER    X\  I. 


C ALLAN  HER  AM)  STIRLING. 


IHI<<|I      ■!  '  I  'I 


/^ALLANDER  lies  in  the  County  of  Portlishir.'.  an.l 
^^  niif^ht  l)t'  what  it  is  not — a  pretty  place.  Its  situa- 
tion is  romantic  andehanninj;.  It  is  surroun<le<l  hv  inoun- 
tains  and  Hijjfhhind  hikes.  Natui'c  has  encirck*<l  it  with 
scenery  the  most  suhHmc  and  heautit'ul :  hut  ht-rt'  it  lies, 
as  it  lias  done  for  a<j^es,  asleep.  However  much  ruinanct' 
and  poetry  there  may  he  in  Hi<:hland  scenery,  there  is 
)»recious  little,  jud<;-inj;-  from  external  aj>pearances.  in  tlie 
Hiiihiand  character.  This  villai;e,  ne.stliiiir  in  tlu'  verv 
heart  of  historic  romance  and  poetic  hcaiity.  isastra<;<flin^-. 
unattractive  place.  The  main  road  which  leads  through  it 
is  lined  with  rude  and  ualv  stone  houses,  with  one  or  two 
\Kny  small  windows,  and  tliatched  roofs.  ninnin<;  down  so 
low  that  we  can  lay  t}ur  hand  on  their  projectinn-  edj^es  as 
we  pass.  They  look  venerahle  enough,  it  is  true,  but  not 
iMvitini,^  There  is  an  occasional  huiMing  of  some  preten- 
sion, such  as  a  merchant  shop  or  a  liank,  which  looks  down 
<jn  its  humbler  neighbours,  l>ut  this  only  helps  to  make 
them  appear  more  miserable:  and  this  is  about  all  Cal- 
lander itself  has  to  siiow. 

The  villaji'c  lies  on  the  Teith,  just  below  when-  the  Leny 
•  •mpties  into  it  the  waters  of  Loch  Voil  and  Loi*h  Lulniaip; 
in  a  volume  as  laiire  as  the  Teith   itself.     I  found  my  wav 
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ilowiito  the  (il'l  liiidor  that  sjiaiis  tin-  ii\t'r.  Tlicsc  dM 
stuiu'  hrid^eH  arcof  {icculiai'  n>nstiucti(>ii,;;('in'i"ally  uaiTow. 
with  liai'cly  room  for  a  inountaiii  cart  to  schum'/c  thi'ou^h 
ln'twiTM  thi!  rmlf  jtarapcts,  ami  with  hi^h  cfiiti'al  arches 
uj»  which  you  liavc  to  cliiiil»,  as  if  asct'iuliiij;"  a  hill.  Kroiii 
th<'  hiidirc  theic  is  a  <lfliirhtt'ul  view.  I'x-iilcili  rises  up  in 
front  ill  all  its  <^raiulcur,  ami  seems  to  shut  out  all  access  to 
the  world  l)ev()iid.  and  vet  w»;  wound  roinid  its  base  on  our 
way  to  the  villa<je.  To  the  ri;^ht  is  the  jiass  of  Leiiy  : 
hehind  are  the  (.'rat's  of  Callander,  and  throuiih  the  \allev 
winds  the  river,  hasteniiiii"  <^ii  its  wav  to  join  the  F'orth. 

There  are  two  interesting'  places  in  the  vicinity  of 
(.yallander,  hoth  of  which  are  within  a  few  niinutos'  walk. 
IJracklinn  Falls  are  a  mile  anil  a  half  away,  and  ai'e  rcjiclied 
hy  a  windino;  path,  from  whence  fjood  views  are  to  he  had 
of  the  surrouixlinji-  (MjuntrN".  'I'he  falls  are  formed  1»\-  a 
wild  mountain  stream  called  the  Keltic,  whidi  takes  its  rise 
at  the  base  of  Stuic-a-('hevin,  and  comes  leapin<i',  tumbliii;^, 
whirliii'''  and  t1ashin<;'  down,  forniini''  in  its  descent  a  sue- 
cession  of  short  cascades  and  rapids,  veiy  jn'etty  to  see. 
ffust  altove  the  principal  fall  a  wocjdeii  lirid<>e  is  thrown 
acro.ss  the  rushino-  .str«*ani.  and  commands  a  Hue  \iew  of  the 
woode<l  ra\  inc.  Krom  an  eminence  liiuher  up.  Loch  Ven- 
nachar  and  the  Vale  of  >rontieth  present  another  of  thoH*; 
natural  pictures  which  ahound  in  this  district  and  are  so 
pleasine-  to  look  u]toii.  Wherever  you  stray  in  this  land, 
that  remarkable  man  Sir  Walti'r  Scott  seems  to  have 
lu'eii  and  left  behind  tin-  mark  of  his  j^enius.  While  we 
stand   looking'  at  the  rush  of  this  mountain  streamlet,  we 
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mncmlicr  that  tlic  iH-autilul  KWvu  ciiiiiiian's  her  iiii|irtu«>us 
suitor  Hodcrick  Dim  to  tlic  Keltic  — 

"  .     .     .     I  grant  him  briivo. 

But  wild  us  liracklinn's  flniiulering  wave." 

AutI  now  I'or  tlif  ru^^cd  jtass  of  Iamiv.  only  two  niilt's 
away.  Hcott,  in  liis  "  Lcoriul  ol'  .M(»ntros(', '  represents 
Du^ald  Dal^'etty  in  eonipany  with  his  patron  Monteith. 
as  journeyint^  alonj;  the  hanks  of  a  lake  whose  waters 
rertoeted  the  erinison  luiani.s  of  the  western  sun.  'i'he  j)ath 
they  pui'sue  is  hrokeii  and  ditficult.  and  is  here  and  tiiere 
shaded  with  Iiireh  and  oak  trees,  and  in  others  overjmni;- 
l>v  IVapinents  of  huije  I'ocks — tlu-  pass  of  Lenv  or  the 
•  broken  path."  It  is  a  wild,  narrow,  roeky  i-avine,  run- 
ning throu<;li  to  Lochearnhead,  an<l  forms  an  almost 
inaccessihle  entrance  into  the  northern  Hi<;hlands.  The 
waters  of  the  Teith  sweep  resistle.ssly  throuj^^h  the  ravine, 
leapin«;  fi'om  cvuff  to  era<;'  ami  le<l<>e  to  ledjife,  tilling  the  air 
with  their  roar. 

"  Tlnoiigh  the  rude  barriers  of  the  hike 
Away  the  hurrying  water.s  break  ; 
blaster  and  whiter  dash  and  curl. 
Till  down  yon  dark  abyss  they  hnrl.' 


It  was  ui)  the   j)ass  of  Leny   that  •   g  Angus   Duu- 

CM'aggan  boiv  the  Cross   of  Fire   "'  .is  to  suunuon  to 

anna  the  Highland  wai-riors. 

"  Henledi  saw  the  Cross  of  Fire, 

It  glanced  like  lightning  up  Strath-Ire  ; 
O'er  dale  and  hill  the  suinnums  tlew, 
Xor  rest  nor  pause  young  .Angus  knew." 


(•.VI.I..\M)KI1    AMI    STIItl.lN«;. 


4i; 


BryoinI   is    Ijh'Ii    l.ul'iiiii;;.  I'lUMrclcil    li\   ^fiaiit    nioiiiitMiiis, 
liut  we  iiiust  turn  liack  aixl  takt-  up  uiir  line  of  iiiMn-li. 
•Soon  after  l«*aviii;;  (,'allaii<l<T   wc   pa.ss  Caiiiltiisinorc,  a 
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SI  at  of  a  branch  of  the  Hiiclianan  family,  and  wlirrr  Sii- 
Walter  8cott  sjient  J^eveml  sunin»«Ms  ihirin^  his  early  days. 
There  are  several  uohh-  resiih-nees  aloni'  the  vallev  of    the 
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TtMtli.  Hut  here  is  Dounc,  ;ui<l  we  must  tari'v  for  au  hour 
au<l  lia\('  a  look  at  tlic  oM  castle.  We  cross  the  Itrid^r 
which  s|)aus  the  Tcith,  au<l  which  l)ri(l<4;c  was  l)uilt,  as 
set  I'oi'th  hy  au  iuscri|»tiou  ou  ouc  of  tlu'  j)ara|)et.s,  l»y 
a  tiiilor.  It  rcails :  "  hi  the  year  of  (Jod,  158'),  fouutlcd 
was  this  hridoT  hy  KohcM't  Sj)ital,  tailor  to  tiie  most  uohje 
Princess  Marearet.  Queen  of  .lames  IV.,"  alone-  w'  h  which 
jire  end)la/,ono(|  a  pair  of  scissoi's.  Above  tlie  bridge. 
J)oune  Castle,  with  its  tinu'-worn  ])attlenicnts.  towers  and 
turrets,  rises  in  feudal  grandeui'.  It  is  a  Hue  old  I'uin,  and 
as  we  wandei'  alouj;  its  |)araj)ets.  or  climb  its  sj)iral  stair- 
cases, or  look  into  its  dungeons,  our  thouehts  go  back  to 
the  days  of  its  prime,  and  we  rej)eo|)le  it  again  with  life 
and  action.  It  is  s»ij)})o.sed  to  ha\'e  been  founded  by 
Murd')ch,  Duke  of  All)any,  who  was  l)eheaded  on  the 
■"  Heatling  Hill  ''  of  Stirling  within  sight  of  its  towei's. 
^Mieen  Margaret,  the  clowager  ([Ueen  of  .lames  IV.,  oftt-n 
reside<l  here,  and  so  did  her  hapless  gi-auddaughter  Mary. 
Sir  Waltei-  Scott,  in  "  VVa\  ei'ley, "  repi*es(Mits  it  as  a  fortress, 
and  it  is  hither  that  Ik-  has  his  Knglish  hei'o  conveyed 
l)y  his  Highland  captors.  .lohn  Home,  the  a\itlior  of 
'•  I)(Miglas."  was  ,1  ])risoner  ln'i-e  during  the  temporary 
ascendency  of  Prince  Chailes  Kdwaid  in  Scotland,  but 
made  his  escape. 

l)und)laue  is  but  a  short  distance  fi'oiii  Domic,  and 
stands  on  the  banks  of  th(>  llivei"  Allan.  It  pos,sesses  a 
tine  old  cathedral,  partly  in  ruin,  founded  by  David  I.  TIk* 
scene  of  the  battle  of  Shei-iti'muii'  is  thi'ce  miles  distant. 
At  Kippenro.ss  we  pass  through  a  tunnel  and  emerge  at  the 
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Hriili't'  ot"   Allan,  .-i    i»rftt\'   iilarf,  ninl   tin-    st-at  of  scvri-jil 


of"  tlic  Scottish  iiohilitv. 


A\ 


Ami  MOW  Wf  conii'  tc)    tln'    tint'    old    town  of    Stirlin^i', 
liicli  is  licMutifnllv  sitnatcil  on  an  cinint-nci'  near tlic  River 
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Forth.  TIh'  (.4istlr,  Its  ^I'iind  fcatuic,  is  |>hu'tMl  on  the 
l)ro\v  of  a  ))r»'('ij»itous  lock,  overlook i no;  the  wide  earse  of 
Stii'lin"-.  The  hi.storv  of  this  (,'astle  rnns  hack  into  the 
«'iii"lv  days  of  Scotland.     Alexander  died    within   its  walls 
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iti  12*24,  and  in  lo()4  it  lu'M  ont  for  three  months  !i<>}iinst 
Kdwanl  I.  at  tin-  ht.-ad  of  a  lar;^*'  ai-niy.  It  ivniaine(l  in 
the  possession  of  the  En;;lish  for  ten  yeai's.  Hdward  I]. 
assend)h'd  a  hirjn'  arm}'  heiv  and   undertook   the  invasion 
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of  Scotland,  which   terminated   in  his  defeat  at    Hannock- 
l>nrn. 

The  (Jastlc  tirst  Itecame  honouj-cd  as  a  royal  residerice  at 
(lie  time  of  the  accession  <»f  the  Sttiarts.  ami  was    for  a 
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loiio-  time  at'ti'i\v;ii<ls  tlif  t';i\ niiritc  .-ilMulf  of  the  Scoltisli 
kiii;jfs.  It  was  tin-  l)iitli])lac('  of  .Faiiu's  II.  and  \'  .  the 
lattci"  of  wlioiii  was  crowiKMl  licit  ,  ami  .laiiits  l\  ami  lii^ 
oltli'st  son  Prince  Henry  wcir  liaptizrd  within  its  walls. 


STn<I.INi;    1  ASTI.K. 


men 


TIh'  palace  was  Imili  l»y  .lanit's  V.,anil  is  prorusely  oina- 
ted.     At  a  (li.stanot'    tlu'si'  ornauu'Uts  inoducr  a   \rv\ 


plcasiiij;  cti'ft't,  luit  <>n  a  closer  cxiuiiinati<m  they  arc  found 
to   be  exeeedinj;|y  ;,ri-otes<|Ue.     The  statuary  which  sti'ikes 
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\()ii  as  lii'iiiir  vciv  Hue,  vou  timl,  as  xou  diaw  near,  iinicli 
to  your  vt'xatiou.  cinliodies  all  kinds  ol"  liorrois.  Hoirihlc 
coniinixtiii'es  of  linniaii  ami  l»nit«'.  idiotic  cxpn'ssion  of  facr 
and  |)ainful  contortions  of  hody  are  all  flusti'ivd  in  r«'ck- 
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Ifss  jdayfulncss.  and  you   wonder  li<»\v  tin-  aicliitcct  could 
iiwinaj^c  to  c(»ndiinc  such  opposite  eHoets. 

Passin;;  tlirouj,di   tlic   up|H'r  s(|uarc   ami   Ity   tlic  side   of 
the  (Jhapcl    Hoyal.    u  c  enter  tiie   I  )ou;;las    i-ooni.  where   a 
28 
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tf^Mxl  old  daiiu'  sliow.s  us  variolic  curiosities,  such  as  a 
pul|>it  once  occupieil  by  Joliii  Knox,  chairs  which  some 
of  the  kiiifjs  (James  III.  aiul  IV.)  and  queens  used,  one 
of  James  II. 's  tiltinj;  stjifts,  a  chiymore,  and  various  kinds 
of  weapons.  Wf  were  then  conducted  into  the  clo.set 
when*  James  tried  to  persuade  Douglas  to  abandon  his 
confederacy.  The  haughty  n(J»l«'  refused,  and  James, 
losing  patience,  stabbed  him  with  his  dagger,  exclaiming, 
'  If  thou  wilt  not  break  the  bond,  this  sliall."  The  l>ody 
of  the  proud  baron,  who  had  set  at  defiance  the  authorit\' 
iKjth  of  King  and  law,  was  tln'own  out  of  the  window. 

The  view  from  the  lofty  battlements  of  Stirling  Castle 
i.N  one  of  great  e.xtent  and  beauty.  We  have  spread  befoi-*- 
us  the  vale  of  Monteith  on  the  w^est.  btjunded  by  the  High- 
land mountains — Ben  Lon\ond  raising  its  graceful  peak  on 
the  extreme  west,  Benveinie,  Ben  A'an,  Benledi,  and  the 
Cone  of  Benvoirlich,  followinir  in  succession,  endinir  with 
the  humV>ler  sunnnit  Uam-Var.  To  the  north  and  east  art- 
the  Ochil  Hills  and  the  windint;s  of  the  FcM-th.     The  river 

.     .     in  iiieiisiuwl  gyres  doth  whirl  liei-self  ahoiit  ; 
Thiit,  tliis  way,  here,  ami  there,  back,  fnrwanl,  in  and  out ; 
And,  like  a  sjxirtive  nyni|>h,  oft  doubling  in  Iier  gait, 
In  labyrinth-like  turns,  and  twining.s  intricate, 
Through  those  rich  fields  doth  run." 

The  Campsie  Hills  clo.se  the  prospect  to  the  .south,  and  fr<jm 
the  town  at  our    feet  the    tnrnpike  road   draws  the  ey<' 
along  to  the  ruins  of  Candmskenneth  Abbey,  the  Wallace 
momnnent,  the  Abbey  Craig,  an<l  the  Bridge  of  Allan. 
MaiT  occasionallv  re-sorted  to  the  Ca.stle  after  her  return 
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From  Francf.  Her  last  visit  was  in  April,  157(5,  when  she 
caiUL'  to  sec  lirr  infant  son  Janies  VI.,  wlien  she  was 
alxhicted  l»y  Bothwell,  while  returnin«j  to  Edinlnu'gh,  and 
carried  to  l)nid)ar  Castle.  Inunediately  under  the  Castle, 
liut  still  on  tlu'  lofty  ground  of  the  Castle-hill,  is  a  level 
(•nclosiu'e  of  about  an  acre  in  extent,  where  in  its  days  of 
regal  .splendour,  rival  kni<;hts  encountered  each  other  in 
joust  and  tournament.  The  small  rocky  eminence  on  the 
edjje  of  the  hill,  commanding  a  view  of  the  valley,  is 
called  the  Lady's  Hill,  and  is  .said  to  be  the  eminence 
whei'e  the  feats  of  chivahy  were  viewt-il  by  the  beauties 
of  the  Court  and  Castle.  To  the  noi'th  of  the  Castle  is 
a   moinid  called  the  "  Headiui!'  Hill," 
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'*  The  sad  and  fatal  mnund 
Tliat  I  (ft  ha.s  heard  tlie  deatii-axe  sound,  " 

where  Murdoch,  Duke  of  Albany,  Duncan,  Earl  of  Lennox, 
his  father-in-law,  and  two  sons,  were  behea<led  in  1424. 

Fiom  the  Castle  we  Itend  oin-  way  to  the  (Jreyfriar's 
Church,  erected  by  James  W.  In  this  church  the  Earl  of 
Arran,  regent  of  the  Kingdijiii,  abjured  Romanism,  and  the 
coronation  of  the  youthful  .lames  VI.  took  place  in  the 
choir,  July,  15()7.  On  this  occasion  John  Knox  preachetl 
the  coronation  .sermon. 

The  Links  of  the  Forth,  the  name  gixcn  t()  the  ser- 
pentine meandei'ings  of  the  river,  which  we  have  liefore 
noticed  as  forming  such  a  beautiful  feature  in  the  carse  of 
Stirling,  ai"e  so  often  rejieated,  that  a  disbince  of  six  miles 
across  coinitry,  if  travelled  by  the  river,  would  extend  to  a 
Journey  of  twenty  miles. 
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Tlif  Wallace  niomnncnt,  of  which  sucli  a  ;;<km1  view  is 
had  from  the  Csistlc,  as  well  as  the  field  of  Bauiiockhuiii. 
staiuls  on  a  jn-ecipitous  cluster  of  rocks  called  Ahhey  <^'rai^', 
at  the  north  of  the  town.     The  monument  is  in  the  shape 
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of  a  loftv  haronia!  tower,  surmounted  hv  an  open  crown. 
'I'he  top  is  reached  by  an  open  staircase  which  winds  u|t 
at  one  of  the  anj;les. 

Among  the  other  curiosities  of  Stirling;  is  its  ohi  hrid<;e. 
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It  cxisttMl  loiii'  ht't'orc  tlu'iT  was  anv  IjiMiliie  U|x)ii  tho  Tax'. 
or  any  other  Itiidoc  on  the  Koitli.  an<l  it  thus  was  abso- 
hitt'lv  the  mite  hetwej'ii  thr  north  ami  sotitli  ot"  Scothiiid. 
( )v<'r  it   inarchtMl    the    ariiiit's    ot"    thf    K«l\var<ls,    aixl    thr 
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invincihlc  Iroiisi<lt's  ol"  Ci-oniwcll.      Across  thr  siiiiic  iiaiTow 
hi-idiTf   (IcfikMl    the    Knufhsh    ai"inv.  uikIit  tht>  coiniiiaiMl  ol" 
Sun-ry,  to  attack   tiic   Scottisli  army   iimlcr  Wallace,  cii- 
caiii|M-.|  at  Cainhuskriiiicth.  which  resulted  in  the  complete 
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rout  of  the  English  and  the  loss  of  twenty  thousaiul  men. 
Many  are  the  stirring  scenes  wliich  have  been  witnessetl  l>y 
this  old  bridge.  How  often  have  the  shrill  notes  of  the 
pibroch  preceded  the  tramp  of  Higldand  warrioi-s  across  its 
narrow  way !  How  often  have  royal  pageants  passed 
between  its  narrow  parapets,  and  how  often  liave  belte<l 
knights  spurred  their  gallant  steeds  across  it.  ne\er  to 
return  I  Stirling  is  full  of  stirring  memories.  It  forms 
one  of  the  most  interesting  and  i-t)mantic  chapters  in 
Scottish  history,  and  is  one  of  the  fairest  towns — if  not 
the  fairest — in  all  tlie  land. 

I  left  Stirling  early  in  the  morning  for  an  excursion 
in  the  direction  of  Crieft'.  Our  route  was  bv  the  same 
road  as  yesterday  as  far  as  the  pass  of  Leny,  through 
which  the  train  flies  regardless  of  the  wild  beauty  of  the 
.scene.  Just  before  reaching  IjOcIi  Lubiuiig,  we  pass  the 
Chapel  of  St.  Bride,  nientione<l  in  '  The  Lady  of  the  Lake." 
The  railway  runs  along  the  western  shore  of  the  loch,  and 
during  the  whole  course  of  the  live  miles  skirts  along  the 
base  of  high  mountains.  The  loch  is,  in  fact,  encircled  by 
rugged  mountains  and  bordered  by  saiuty  woods  of  birch, 
and  the  banks,  where  they  touch  the  water,  are  soft  antl 
gentle  ;  but  the  dark  rocks  of  Benledi  form  a  ruling  feature 
in  the  general  scenery,  and  impart  an  ett'ect  of  sublime 
grandeur.  At  one  turn  of  the  loch  we  pass  the  huge 
mass  of  rock  known  as  Craig-na-coheiiy,  and  on  the  oppo- 
site side  the  farm-house  of  Anie.  It  was  axt  Ardchullary 
House,  on  the  bordei-s  of  the  loch,  that  Bruce,  thi'  Abys- 
sinian traveller,  sought  refuge  from  the  sneers  of  a  skeptical 
world.     His  remains  repose  in  Larbert  churchyard. 
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Aftei'  leavinj;  Loeh  Lubnaifj^  boliin<l.  \vt*  pass  on  tliioii^li 
Stnith-Ire  ami  ci'osh  tlie  River  Balraig,  which  connects  Loch 
Voil  with  Lubnaifjf,  and  pause  at  the  villaj;e  of  Strathyie, 
whicli  ha.s  nothing;  more  to  present  than  a  sinj^le  row  of 
j>eaHiints'  Inits.  Beyond  the  vina«;e  we  j;et  a  glimpse  of 
<  Jlenbuckie,  and  still  farther  on  the  braes  of  Bahjuhiddrr 
tower  uj)  towards  the  left.  Near  the  inn  o(  King's  House  is 
an  old  churchyard,  where  Rob  Roy  is  buried.  At  a  i)lacr 
called  Littu  we  reach  the  station  for  LiX'hearnht'ad.  where 
we  stop. 

The  village  of  Lochearidiead  is  prettily  situated  uiuler  the 
shadow  of  the  braes  of  Bahjuhidder,  at  the  western  end  of 
Loch  Eani.  We  take  coach  hei-e  for  Crieff,  over  twenty 
miles  distant,  and  pnxieed  along  the  northern  shore  of  the 
loch,  which  is  seven  miles  in  length.  It  is  a  beautiful  lake, 
wantin<;  in  the  bold  and  rugged  scenerv  which  characterizes 
the  other  lochs  we  have  visited,  but  its  retiring  mountain 
lx>un<lary  of  tine  outline  on  either  side,  and  rich  wood- 
lands, with  now  and  then  a  gentleman's  seat,  make  uj)  a 
picture  (piite  as  attractive,  in  our  estimation,  as  the  bolder 
and  wilder  scenery  of  its  neighl  touring  lochs.  On  the  other 
.side,  Stuck-o-Chroan,  overtopped  by  Benvoirlich,  toweis 
majestically.  At  the  base  of  the  latter  is  Ardvoirli<'h 
House,  the  Darlinvaroch  of    '  The  Legend  of  Montrose.'" 

At  St.  Fillins  we  leave  Lfx;h  Larn  behind.  The  village 
is  pretty,  and  takes  its  name  from  the  patron  .saint  of 
Robert  Bruce.  In  the  eastern  vicinitv  of  the  villa<;e  rises 
the  conical  Hill  of  Duntillan.  Its  crowning  rock  is  calle<l 
.St.  Fillins  Chaii-.     The  small   i.slaml    in   the  east  end  of 
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liocli  Karn.  twnv  St.  Fillin.s,  known  ii.s  N«'isli  IsIjumI,  wan  iIm* 
retreat  ot"  tlu*  rtMiinaiit  of  the  nitHan  clan  ol'  Nelsli.  wlio 
wor»>  extenniiiati'd  in  one  ni^fjit  l>y  tlic  MaenaWs. 

<>ni-  roail  now  runs  alon<^'  the  lliver  Kar-n,  which  takes 
its  ris»'  at  Ii<K'h  Kai'n  an<l  empties  its  waters  into  the 
Kirtli  of  Tav,  near  Perth.  Between  St.  Fillins  and  (Jonire 
the  |je<hi(K>k  water  joins  tin-  Karn,  upon  which  is  the 
pietures<|ne  Tall  called  "  Spout  Hollo."  It  rushes  Furiously 
throU}j;h  a  deep  chasm  with  such  |»eculiar  sound  as  to  he 
d(!sitrnated  "The  Hiunhle  Humble,"  an<l  whii'ls  wildl\' 
throuijh  .-I  dark,  cavernous  apertui'e  calleij  "The  ih-vil's 
C'aldron."  Fi'om  ( ilenartney  comes  the  Kuchill  water,  I'resh 
from  the  l^im-var  Mountain,  to  swcdl  the  volume  ol'  the 
Karn.  ( ilenai'tne_\'  was  anciently  a  royal  Forest,  and  is  tln' 
startint;;  sci'ur  ot"  the  chase  in  "The  Lady  of  the  jjake." 

••  Till-  stag  lit  ove  liml  drunk  liis  till, 

Wliori)  (liincod  the  inonii  on  Mnnans  liill, 
And  deep  liis  niidniglit  lair  liad  niadit 
In  lone  (SlunartnoyH  lia/.el  .shadu  ; 
Hut  when  thu  sun  his  buaoon  rod 
Had  kindlud  on  Henvoirlich's  head. 
The  doep-uiouthed   bloodhound's  heavy  hay 
.      Res(»unded  up  the  rocky  way, 

.\nd  faint,  from  farther  di«tanoe  home. 
Were  heard  thu  clanging  hoof  and  lioni.'" 

The  villaue  ot"  Comr«>  stands  at  the  cou\  eriieiice  ol' 
Strathearii,  (ilenlednock  and  (Jlenartney.  Near  the  villaof 
is  Comre  House,  the  .seat  of  Sir  David  Duinlas.  Hart.,  and 
on  DuiunoiH'  Hill,  one  and  a  hall'  miles  north,  st..nds  the 
lofty  obeliskal  monument  to  the  late  Lord  Melville.  After 
passing  C.'onuv,  our  attention  is  directed  to  Toninachastle, 
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oi-ownt'il  with  >i  castle  of  tlu*  h^irls  of  Stratli«>arii.  iin«l 
now  crowniMl  on  tin*  j-astic's  sit«'  with  a  nionnnii'nt  to  the 
nirniorv  of  Sir  l>avi<l  Hainl. 

At  Crit'H'  w«'  won-  ;j|jul  to  tlisinount  fioin  thr  top  of  tin- 
(MNU'h.  an«l  also  <;la4l  to  find  a  wi'll-snppiitMl  table  awaiting 
UM.  \Vh«*n  till*  honr  for  leaving;  approached,  we  fount!  our 
way  to  the  .station  and  were  sooti  on  the  hmuI  a;:fain.  We 
cross  tin-  Kuth\en  water,  which  descends  from  thcOchils 
thron;;h  the  j;l«'ii  «>f  Kincardine,  covered  with  underwiMMJ. 
The  ruins  of  Kin<-ar<line  Castle  situated  here  have  a 
traditionary  int«'restas  the  s<*at  of  the  family  of  Montr<»s4'. 
It  was  dismantled  hy  Ar<;yle  in  the  ^reat  Civil  War,  in 
retaliation  for  the  destruction  of  Castle  CamplN'll.  Kai*ther 
U|»  the  jrlen  is  (;lenea«;le's  House.  <  >n  the  left,  at  a  shoii 
distan<-«',  on  tin-  hrow  of  a  low  hill,  is  the  stra;;;;lin;;  villa^je 
of  Auchteranler.  celebrated  as  the  place  where  the  events 
<H-curred  which  ended  in  the  disruption  of  the  Scottish 
Church  in  lJ*4:i.  and  the  institution  of  tin-  Fiim*  Chnn-h 
of  Scotland. 

We  are  hron;;ht  Imck  to  Stirlin^j  attain,  and  after  a  shoit 
jHiuse  pnM-eeil  on  our  way  t<»  the  Scottish  capital.  Fal- 
kirk is  reached  in  a  short  time.  It  is  an  ancient  place  .sur- 
rounded l»v  iron-works,  and  is  noted  as  iM'inj;  the  .scene 
of  two  .s«'ver«"  l»attles.  A  mih*  and  a  half  farther  w<- 
jMWH  throu;;h  the  remains  of  TorwtMHl  Forest,  where  Sir 
William  Wallace  found  .shelter  after  his  defeat  af    F'alkirk. 

1'jis.sini;  throu«;h  the  lieautiful  carse  of  Falkirk,  which 
slojM's  <^radually  northward   to  ( Ji-anj^emouth.    >n  the  Firth 
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i)i"    Forth,    \v«'    I'cjU'li    l\)liii<)n(.       Wc    tlicii 


lass 


t'all 


aiHlcr 


;tiii 


House  on  tlir  ri<;lit,  once  the  scat  of  the  Karls  of  Linlitll- 
<(()W.  Ill  its  vicinity  may  In*  srcn  tlu'  rt'iiiaiiis  ol'  "(Iraliani's 
Dykr  or  wall  ol'  AiitoiiiiiUN.  This  wondcrriil  work,  coii- 
si.stiiiir  ol'  jni«;r  iiioiiiitls  ol"  earth,  was  coiistriK'tctl  li\'  the 
Romans  as  a  (jereiice  a<;ainst  the  attacks  of  the  l*icts  ami 
Scot.s. 

We  next  come  to  th«'  oM  ami  interestiiiiT  hur<rh  of 
Linlithgow,  which  takes  us  hack  to  the  twellth  century. 
It  still  cont^iins  a  lew  olil-rashione<l  houses  that  l»elon<re(l 
to  the  Kni<;ht.s  ol' St.  .loliu.  The  palace  is  a  massive  «|uail- 
raiijxular  ruin,  sitiuite<l  upon  an  eminence  which  advances 
)i  slutrt  distance  into  the  i..ake.  it  was  tlie  favourite  abode 
of  the  Stuart    Kin<;s.  an<l    is   mentioneil    hy    Scott    in    his 
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"  Of  all  tlu-  iMiliut's  sii  fiiir 
IJiiilt  fur  the  royal  (Iwellinif 
In  Scot  land,  far  hoyoiul  roiiiparo 
Liiilitli<{n\v  is  cxculliiii^." 

Some  vi'ni's  Jil'ter  the  erection  of  the  orii^inal  edifice  hy 
Edward  I.,  it  was  caj)tured  by  Bruce  in  an  iii<^eni»»us  way. 
A  y»u)maii  of  the  name  of  Hinnin<;,  who  supplied  the 
«>arri.son  with  fodder,  drove  a  cart  of  hay  to  the  Castle  as 
desired  by  its  Kn^lish  inmates,  and  when  the  waui)M  w'as 
ri«jht  below  the  portcullis,  a  companion  cut  the  traces  of 
the  lior.ses,  the  armed  men  who  had  been  concealed  under 
the  hay  spniiij;  forward  with  their  swords  in  their  hands, 
and  iM'in/,' joineil  by  others  waitin<.';  outsid*'.  the  Castle  was 
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rrison   killed  or  made  Dri.soiiers.     .laiiH's 
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III.  Rrsidt'd  licrc  almost  constantly  <lurini^  liis  iiiiii«>rity, 
and  it  was  in  a  vault  of  the  palat'c  that  In*  oner  took  rct'u^*' 
fi'oni  the  turlmlcnt  nobles  who  thrcatcnnl  his  lift'.  It  was 
hen'  that  UciM'y  VI.  ol'  Kn;^lan<I  I'ounil  ict'unc  when  dc- 
throncfl  l)y  Kdward  I\'  Here  .lames  V.  was  Inti-n,  and  his 
dau;;htfi\  (j)uft'n  Mary.  Thf  last  historical  incident  con- 
nected with  the  palace  was  connnitted  hy  Hawley's  dra- 
t^oons,  who  .set  tire  to  their  <|uarters  in  I  74(1,  and  left  it  as 
it  now  stand.s. 

Near  the  palace,  on  the  south  side  oj"  the  stl'eet,  where  it 
is  narrowest,  the  site  ol"  the  house  is  pointed  out  whence 
Hamilton  ol"   l>othwellhau;jh  :ihot  the  re;;ent  Mui'ray. 


"  TIk!  tlortth-.shot  parts,  the  cliarj,'or  spiiuxs — 
Wild  rises  tuiiiult's  startling  wiir  ! 
.\ii<l  Murriiy's  plmny  lieliiiet  rinj^s — 
Hiiigs  (III  the  grnand,  ti»  rist?  \u>  iinii't>. " 

The  Hiver  A\  en,  near  iiinlith^fow,  is  spanned  hy  a  viaduct 
of  twt'uty-Hve  arches,  From  .seventy  to  ei;jhty  I'eet  hi^di,and 
at  the  vale  of  Almond  water,  there  are  two  lonj;-  \  iaducts 
of  about  the  .same  hei<rht,  and  an  end>ankment  troni  which 
there  is  a  tine  \  iew.  Near  \Vinchl>ur;jh,  on  the  north  side 
of  tlie  railway,  stand  the  ruins  id"  Niddry  (.a.stle,  the  first 
re,stiMj^-[)lace  of  (^ueen  Mary  alter  her  escape  from  jjocli 
Ijcveii  Castle.  ,\t  tlu'  villa<;e  of  Slat»'foril.  conti;;uous  to 
the  railway,  I'esidetl  Robert  Pollok  while  writiu}^  part  of 
his  "  Covirse  «)f  Time.  '  And  now  we  come  to  the  j^ood  old 
«*ity  of  Kdiidturjjfh. 
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T"*INI)IN<i   my  way   IVoiu  tin-  station  to  tlif  ( 'iK-kltiini 

^  Hotel,   and    liavinj;    i-ofivslird    n»ys»'li'   with    a  sul»- 

st;intial   nit-al.   I  suuntnvil  oiit  on  thr  street.     Almost  tin- 

first  person  I  nu't  was  an  old  Toro!ito  f'nend.  .1 H . 

who  ha<i  under  his  protection  a  eouple  of  Scotch  hissies. 
After  exehanjjin;;  <^reetinn;s,  he  went  his  way  with  thf 
fair  demoiselles,  hut  iTturned  a^^niin  in  a  short  timr.  As 
a  soi't  of  initiatory  ceremony  we  to<»k  a  tuni  up  ('«H-khurn 
Street  into  Hi^ih  Street,  past  the  'j'rctn  ( 'hui-ch  and  St. 
(files,  at  tlu'  corner  of  which  is  the  figure  «»f  a  heart 
in  the  |»avement.  indicatin<;  the  site  of  the  old  ToUKXitli 
Prison.  «•!•  'The  Heart  of  Midlothian,'  U|K»n  whi«-h  wr 
planted  ourselves.  It  was  {^ettinj;  rather  late  for  sijjht- 
seeinjj,  so  aftej'  sti'ollint;  up  and  down  the  street  and  tin- 
Lawn  Market  for  awhile,  tiir('Ui;li  crowds  of  people,  we 
returned  to  the  hotel  aed  ;;ossiped  until  after  the  •  iron 
touiiue  of  ni;^ht   tolleil   twelve." 

We  enter  Hi<;;h    Sti t   in    the    mornin;;   in    front   of  the 

'I'ron  ( 'hurch.  so  called  from  the  "trone"  or  wei^^hin^-lM'am 
which  oneu  st«N)d  near,  and  to  which  in  olden  times 
the  dis|H'nsei's  of  justice  were  wont  to  nail  the  eaix  nl 
thi^se    people    who    Lore    false    witness,  as    a    warnin;;    to 
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tliosc  wlin  wt'it'  Wifkint;  in  vt'iifiation  lor  the  tiiitli.  Hi^li 
Street,  with  ( 'aiun!<^}ite  in  the  east  an«l  the  l^awn 
Market  in  the  west,  foi'nis  the  irreat  tlun'ou»rhfure  of  the 
older  part  iA'  the  eity,  and  runs  almost  in  a  straijjht  line 
from  the  Palace  of  HolyrcMxl  to  the  Castle.  Iinnunerable 
closes  or  narrow  alleys  o))en  into  tlu'se  sti'i'ets,  and  are 
i-ntered  throujtjh  eonfined  archways,  o\-er  which  their 
names  are  o;enerally  cut.  They  aic  an  institution  )»eculiar 
to  Auld  Ht'ckie,  and  durini>  i-iots.  such  as  that  desci'ihed 
by  Scott,  in  "  Midlotliian,'  when  Porteous  was  forcibly 
taken  fnan  the  TollKjoth  and  hanj^ed  to  a  lamp-post  in 
(Jrass  Market,  these  closes  vomited  forth  a  sti'eam  of  living' 
liein^s.  They  were  in  those  times  litei'ally  human  hives, 
and  how  or  where  the  people  dwelt  in  them  hut  few  out- 
sider knew  or  caret!  to  know.  Passinj;'  up  Hi^h  Street,  our 
attention  is  directed  to  Anchoi-  CMose,  in  which  at  one  time 
was  tin  printin*,^  ottiee  of  our  William  Smellie,  whei-e 
lloliei't  Burns  corrected  tlu'  pr»M»fs  of  the  Kdinhurj^h 
t'ditiou  of  his  poems.     This  same  printing;  office  sent   into 
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hi   t)»e  tii-st    editions    of    the   works  of   |)i\    Blair, 


Dr.  Robertson,  Adam  Ker<;uson,  llmne.  .Vdam  Smith,  and 
the  author  of  "  Tlie  Man  of  Keeling" — no  mean  anviy  that 
of  literary  pabulum  t^»  i.ssue  from  one  establishment. 
Throuirh  Snu'llie,  Burns  was  introduced  to  a  convivial 
flub  that  met  at  the  Dou^jlas  Tavein  at  the  foot  of  the 
close,  called  "  Tlie  Ci'iK-hallan  Kencibles.'  with  whom  h«* 
wjiH  wont  to  indulge  in  roai-in;,;  scenes,  to  the  deti'iment  of 
liiH  pr<M)f-8heet8.  an<l  where  tli»-  publisher,  in  his  old  ctK-ked 
hat   and   Jfrey    .surtout,  used   to  serk    him    for   more  copy. 
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Passiiij;  t\n>  liijysil  Excliiin<;r,  on  the  ri<(ht,  we  come  to  the 
Clmi'ch  of  St.  (Jilcs,  which  claims  attention  more  from  its 
aij«'  and  the  ineiilents  linkcfl  with  its  history  than  h'om 
any  arcliitectural  hcauty  it  possesses.  The  mo«leni  im- 
])rovers  of  St.  (Jilrs  ehan;;;e(l  it  from  a  venerahle  momi- 
mcnt  of  anti(|uity  into  a  eoiif^eries  of  chai-acteHess  modern 
(jiothic  churches.     The  shell  of  tlie   huiiding'  is  alto^rtiu'r 
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ni'W.  Ahnost  all  that  can  now  he  seen  of  the  ancient 
stnictuiv  is  th«'  towt'i-,  with  its  maj^niticent  coronal  spire 
or  lantern,  and  the  massive  columns  of  the  interior.  The 
chuirh  WHS  detlicat«'<l  to  a  saint  supposed  to  have  l)een 
Iwni  in  (ireece,  and  of  whom  an  a i"m-lK)ne  was  presented 
to  the  city  as  a  precious  treasure.  What  became  of  it 
nohodv  knows,  hut  the  cherished  imatre  of  St.  Giles,  when 
tlie  Refonnj';;on  w:as  in   its  hirth-time,  was  iynominiotislv 
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(lucked  ill  till-  Nor"  Loch  as  an  adultiTcc,  ami  ai'tcrwards 
l)unit.  Aftci-  tlir  Kcf'oi'iiiation.  the  structure  was  juadc 
to  acconiiuodate  four  places  of  worshi)>.  Part  of  it  was 
used  as  a  uieetiu;;-plaee  for  the  (Jeneral  Assenihly,  and  it 
was  here  that,  in  1()4.S,  the  Solemn  Leajjue  and  Covenant 
was  sworn  and  suhscrihed  to  l>y  Parliament,  the  (leneral 
Assenibly  and  the  Knj,dish  Conmiissionei's.  Anotlier  part 
was  used  as  a  prison.  The  Town  Council  used  to  meet  in 
it  :  and  in  it  the  Town  Clei'k  liad  clianihers.  Pai't  of  the 
transept  was  ust'(l  as  a  ])olice  <jtticf',  and,  in  shoi't,  thf  city 
corporation  aj)pears  to  have  treate(l  the  old  huildinj^'  very 
nuich  lik«'  a  carpet-l)a<;,  which  could  never  he  cranuned  so 
full  hut  that  room  mie;ht  he  made  for  something  more 
which  could  not  1»«'  put  anywhere  else.  Even  the  space 
l>etween  the  liuttresses  outside,  from  looo  down  to  1817, 
was  tilled  up  with  small  shops,  oi-  krames,  as  they  were 
called,  helchinj;-  forth  smoke  and  .soot  upon  the  walls  of  the 
.saci'eil  eilitice. 

St.  (liles  was  the  [)arish  church  of  Kdinl)ui'<.jh  at  the 
time  of  the  Reformation,  and  here  John  Kno.\  nuuh'  those 
rousin«i"  appeals  to  the  piety  and  pati'iotism  of  the  metro- 
polis of  Scotland,  which,  moiv  ])erhaps  than  any  other 
means,  «'stahlished  the  Reforntation  in  Scotland.  West 
St.  Giles  is  made  up  of  two  old  churches,  the  Tolhooth  and 
Haddo's  Hole,  the  latter  so  calh'd  from  the  imprisoinnent 
of  Sir  .lohn  (iordon  of  Haddo  in  an  adjacent  apartment 
previous  to  his  execution.  It  was  in  th«'  Tolltooth,  accord- 
in<;  to  tradition,  that  John  Knox  preached  his  last  sermon. 
The  "Old    Kii"k  "  is  at   the  south  end  of  the  transept.      It 
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wjis  luMT  that  tlif  s«'c<)ii<i  Kct'onnatioii  (from  Pivlacv ) 
received  a  iiii«;lity  jMtjmlai'  iinimlsr.  tlir()U;;li  the  ron^li 
iustriiim-ntality  <»r  a  elioleric  '  j;rf»'ii-\vift'."  .leiiny  (ie«l(lt's 
lia<l  brouj^lit  luT  sUmi\  with  her  to  church,  on  thr  iiieiii- 
<»raMe  ilav  in  I(i87,  wln-ii  th«'  obnoxious  litur<jv  of  LjuuI 
wa.s  to  Im'  iiitnxluced  into  Scotland  by  .-luthority.  Th«' 
liinhopof  Kdinbur<;h  had  just  a.sked  th«'  l)»*an  to  read  "the 
collect  for  tlie  day."  when  .Fenny  «'xchiiincd  :  '  Colic,  sjiid 
ye;  the  De'il  colic  the  wanx*  o'  yi-:  wad  yt'  say  mass  at 
my  lu^,"  and  .sin-  lifted  her  stool  and  .sent  it  tlyinj;  at  th«' 
Deans  head.  The  famous  stool  is  preserve*  1  in  the  Anti- 
<{uarian  Museum,  and,  as  Dr.  McCric  say.s,  it  wjis  well  foi- 
the  Dean  that  he  had  learned  to  "  jouk."  «)r  tlh- ron.setjuencrs 
mi>riit  hav»'  been  serious. 

The  Cross  of  Kdinlnu'i^h,  which  now  .stands  within  tin* 
railin«r  of  St.  Giles,  is  an  int«*restint;  old  relic  of  the  city. 
It  formerly  stood  on  Hi<:fh  Street,  opptsitc  the  Post-ofHce, 
marked  with  a  ci-oss  on  the  pavement.  When  it  st«M)d  in 
its  old  site,  wc  art'  told  by  ( 'ImndM-i-s.  it  used  to  be  the 
l^wat  centre  of  jjossip,  and  was  surroinided  by  ihe  jtrincipal 
cotiee-houses  and  iKM.ksellers"  shops.  Durin*;  cert-Jiin  h(»urs 
of  tl:e  day  the  chief  merchants,  the  leading  official  persons, 
the  '.nen  of  learninj.''  and  talents,  the  laird,  the  n«)ble,  the 
elerj;yman.  wert-  constantly  clust»*riiij;  hereal)outs.  Durin;,^ 
tlie  rei<;ns  of  the  Hixt  an<l  .second  ( u'or«;es.  the  n»a»(istrates 
weiT  wont  to  drink  tin-  Kinjjs  health  on  his  birthday  on 
a  Htaj;e  erected  at  the  cross  for  that  purjKise.  It  was  the 
l*|ju*e  when'  Stat<'  prcK'lamations  were  read,  and  where 
noted   Stjite  prison«>rs  were  »'.\ec«lt«'d.      H«'re  t«H>k  place  the 
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inysU'rious  midiiij^ht  |)r(>claiimtioii,  suimiu)nin<j  tlu-  Flodden 
lords  to  the  «K)iimiiis  of  Pluto,  as  descrilwd  in  "  Marniion." 
Here  did  K\u^  James  \'I.  ))rinj]f  toj^ether  his  barbar- 
<ms  nobles,  and  make  them  shake  hands  over  a  feast 
pitrtaken  l)efore  the  eyes  of  the  people.  Here  did  the 
Covenantinir  lords  read  their  protest  a<jfainst  Charles's 
public  |»roelaination.  Here  fell  Montro.se,  Huntly,  the 
Ar<jvles,  Warristons  and  manv  others  of  note.  Here  were 
fountains  a-Howinj^  with  the  blood-red  wine  to  celebrate 
the  passin<;  of  the  Kin^s  alon<^  the  causeway,  and  here,  as  a 
hist  nottible  fact,  were  Prince  Charles  and  his  father  pro- 
claimed by  their  devoted  Hi^hlandei-s,  amidst  scream  of 
pipe  and  blare  of  trumpet. 

Behind  St.  Giles  are  the  Parliam«'nt  House  and  Square. 
I'he  buildinjfs  are  now  used  by  the  Court  of  Session.  The 
Advocates  Library,  containing;  150,000  volumes,  and  the 
Signet  Library  with  50,000,  are  attached  to  and  form  a 
j)art  of  the  liuildin<;.  The  hall  is  adorned  with  statues 
and  |)icture.s.  In  the  middle  of  the  sipiare  there  is  an 
ecpiestrian  statue,  in  lea<l,  of  (^'harles  IL  Across  from  the 
Siffiiet  Library  st(K)d  the  Ixjoth  of  (!eorj;e  Heriot,  the 
^'oldsmith  and  banker  of  James  VL,  and  the  foundei-  of 
the  n(»ble  hospital  that  bejirs  his  name. 

We  now  enter  the  I^iwn  Market,  which  derives  its  nam«' 
from  the  lKX)ths  of  the  lawn  or  linen  merchants  that  us«m1 
t<i  occujn'  the  street.  From  it  we  turn  down  MellMjurnt; 
Place  and  cross  (Jeorjje  IV.  s  Hridj;e,  which  spans  the  Cow- 
gate,  and  affords  a  level  pa,s.sage  over  the  deep  hollow 
through  which  the  street  runs.     The  bridge  is  line<|  with 
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tine  buildinj^s.  As  \vt'  retrace  our  stepH  to  tlu'  F.>ii\vii 
Market,  we  olwerve  the  Bank  of  Scotland,  which  closes  th«' 
vista  of  the  street.  Between  the  bridge  and  the  back  of 
the  county  buildings  there  is  a  remnant  left  of  Libberton's 
Wvnd,  where  Johnny  Dowie's  tavern  once  stoo<l,  interest- 
ing  l)ecause  of  its  being  the  favourite  "  howft'"  of  Robert 
Burns  when  in  Kdinburgh.  The  top  of  this  Wynd  was 
the  connnon  place  of  execution,  until  the  |«is.sing  of  the 
Act  for  execution  within  the  jails. 

Fai'ther  on  we  come  to  Baxtei's  Cvlose.  wlu^'e  we  again 
meet  with  Burns,  and  the  lo«lging  tii-st  occupied  by  him  in 
Edinburgh.  Lady  Stair's  Close,  which  we  next  take  a  look 
at,  derives  its  nauH'  from  Elizabeth,  dowager  Countivss  of 
Stair.  It  is  noticeable  on  account  of  the  singular  (!vent 
winch  happened  to  that  lady  in  early  life,  described  in 
Sir  Walter  Scott's  story  of  "  My  Avnit  Margarets  Mirror. ' 
The  last  close  before  reaching  tin*  Bow  is  Riddle's  Close,  in 
w'liich  Hume  livetl  for  a  number  of  years.  He  Ix'gan  his 
history  of  England  here,  but  finished  it  in  Jack's  Lan<l, 
where  Boswell  received  Dr.  John.son  Ix'^fore  thev  set  out 
together  on  their  trij)  for  the  Hebrides. 

On  entering  Castle-Hill  Street  we  pass  the  Free  Church 
Assembly  Hall  and  the  new  College,  occupying  a  part  of 
the  site  of  the  old  palace  of  Mary  of  (Juise,  queen  t)f  James 
V.  and  mother  of  Mary  (^ueen  of  Scots.  The  original 
Ragged  School  founded  by  the  late  Dr.  Guthrie  is  situated 
in  Rjimsay  I^ine.  The  house  which  (Jeorge  Whitefield 
stayed  in  while  in  E<linburgh  has  been  absorbed  by  the 
reservoir.     Near  this  is  the  hou.se  of  Allan  Ramsay,  thf 
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author  of  "Tlu'  Gentle  Shephenl"  "Honest  Allan  '  was 
his  own  architect,  ami  did  not  obtain  nnich  credit  for  his 
taste.  The  last  house  on  our  left  as  we  approach  the 
(.'{istle,  entering;  from  Blair's  Close,  is  that  which  was  once 
the  town  house  of  the  Duke  of  (Jorilon.  The  Anns  of  the 
Duke  may  be  seen  carved  over  the  (Jothic  d(X)rway  in  the 
close.  In  part  r)f  this  mansion,  after  it  w>vs  divided  into 
separate  dwellinj^s,  the  <i;allant  Sir  David  Baird,  the  hero 
of  Seringapatam,  was  born  and  brou<;ht  up.  The  l)oy  was 
father  to  the  man  in  the  case  of  David  Baird.  A  restless, 
roving  dispo.sition  was  so  characteri.stic  of  him  that  when 
his  mother  heard  of  his  captivity  in  India,  and  that  the 
pri-sonei-s  were  chaine«l  in  couples,  her  first  exclamation 
was,  "  Eh  !  pity  the  chiel  oor  Davie's  tie<l  to." 

We  now  emerge  on  the  Castle  Esplanade,  which  in  fonncr 
days  used  to  be  a  favourite  promenade  with  the  citizens  of 
the  old  town,  and  a  .somewhat  gay  place  it  must  have 
lieen,  judging  from  the  various  Acts  that  were  passed 
with  refei'ence  tt)  it  and  one  or  two  other  places,  for  the 
Iwtter  observance  of  the  Lord's  Day.  But  we  remendn'r 
that  in  those  times  the  auld  folk  wen*  marvellously  stnct 
in  the  observance  of  the  Sabbath  J>ay,  whatever  their 
conduct  may  have  l)een  on  the  other  six  days  of  the 
week.  In  an  old  song,  "  The  Young  Laird  and  Edinburgh 
Katy,"  the  laird  addresses  his  sweetheart,  on  meeting  her 
in  High  Street : 

"  Since  ye're  out  o'  your  iiiitlier'H  nit^ht. 
Let's  tak'  a  walk  up  to  the  Hill." 
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CastU'  Hill  was  often  tlic  Hc*eiu'  of  puMic  cxt'cutioiis — 
jdaet's  with  which  Kdinlnirj^h  sct-ins  to  have  hccii  well 
|)rovi(lt'<l.  For»'t,  the  Viair  of  Dollar,  ant!  others  ot'  tin- 
oarly  Hcfonncrs  were  here  hunit  at  the  stake  iliu'in^'  the 
persecution  raised  hy  Mary  of  (Jiiise  and  the  Koniish 
hierarchy.  There  ai-e  two  monuments  on  the  north  side 
of  the  Esplanadi',  one  to  tin*  memory  of  F'rederick.  Duke 
of  York,  f'onnnan<ler-in-Chief  of  the  British  Army  ;  th<' 
other  ei'eeted  hy  their  comrades  to  the  menioiy  I'f  the 
otKcers  and  soldiers  of  the  "Hth  Hi«;hlanders  who  fell  in 
the  sup])ression  of  the  Indian  Mutiny. 

lict  us  now  proceed  to  the  (bustle.  This  ancient  ■'l)ru;^'li  "" 
of  Edwin,  Kinjif  of  Northumhria,  sUinds  on  a  precipitous 
I'ock  'Mi'-i  f»'et  alx>ve  tl>e  sea.     Burns  thus  de.scril)es  it  : 
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"Tlieiu  watching  higli  the  least  alarms. 

Thy  rough,  rude  fortre.ss  gleams  afar  : 
Like  Home  bold  vct'raii,  gmy  in  arms. 

And  mark'd  with  many  a  seamy  sear  ; 
Tlie  pond'rous  wall  and  massy  bar, 

(Jrim-rising  o'er  tlie  rugged  rock. 
Have  oft  withstood  assailing  war 

And  oft  reiHsU'd  the  invader's  shock." 

The  mo.st  ]>roniinent  ohject,  as  we  draw  near,  is  the 
Half-Moon  Battery,  from  which  the  tiine-jjtni  is  tije<l  daily 
at  on(»  o'clock  p.m.  Cros.sin<;  the  moat  and  ]>roceedino- 
onwards  past  the  <;uar<l-house,  we  come  to  the  Portcullis 
( Jate,  over  which  is  the  old  State  Prison,  where  the  Mar<piis 
of  Argyle  and  other  illustrious  captives  wei"e  contint'd 
previous  to  their  execution.  Beyond  this,  on  the  left,  .1 
.steej),  narrow  .stairca.st*  leads  directly  to  the  Crown   H«)om  ; 
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luit.  fullowiii;;  tlw  i')in"ia<;«'  r<m«l,  w«*  pass  on  the  ri^^lit  the 
Ai-;;ylt'  Hattcry,  aii<l  a  littK-  fartlu-r  on  tin-  Aniioury, 
wliieli  ot'cupifs  lniil<liii;js  at  tlu'  «'XtnMiiu  w«'Ht  of  the  i-ock. 
Hi'liiml    this   is   tin-  old  sHlly-|M»rt,   to   wliicli    ( 'ImvctIiouhj' 
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scnun1>l«'<l  in  ortU'r  to  hold  an  intn-vii-w  with  the  Duke 
'if  (lonlon  on  tin-  occasion  of  his  leaving  Kdinhur^h  to 
laisr  tin-  Hi^diland  clans  in  favour  of  Janu-s  II.  I'assinj;- 
m-xt   the   Prison  and  St.  Mai<;ari'ts  Cha|M'l.  \\r  reach  tlu' 
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old  Palac<^  YanI,  uiid  Troin  it«uiti'r  tlu'  Crown  Room,  which 
contains  the  i-<'<^alia,  the  insij^nia  of  Scottish  royalty, 
consistin^j  of  a  crown,  scc^ptre,  Hwonl  of  state  and  Lord 
Treasurer's  nnl  of  offic*'.  The  sc(;|)tre  performed  its  last 
jjrand  le{T;islativ«f  office  by  ratifyin^f  the  trt^aty  of  union 
with  England,  on  which  occasion  the  Earl  of  Seafiehl,  the 
Chancellor,  on  returnin;^  it  to  the  Clerk,  is  said  to  have 
exclaimed,  "  There  is  an  end  of  an  auld  sjinjj." 

The  adjoining  apartment  is  known  as  Queen  Mary  s 
Room,  in  which  she  gave  birth  to  .lames  VI.,  in  whom 
the  crowns  of  Enghmd  and  Scotland  were  united.  The 
event  is  commemorated  by  the  initials  "  H "  and  "  M  ' 
and  tlu^  date,  1566,  over  the  doorway.  The  room  is  .small 
and  of  irregular  shape.  Its  antiijue  wainscot  panelling: 
has  been  removed,  but  the  original  ceiling  i-emains,  and 
the  initials  "J.  R."  and  "  M.  R.,"  surmounted  by  the  royal 
crown,  are  wrought  in  the  alternate  compartments  of  the 
panels. 

The  Chapel  of  Queen  Margaret  stands  on  the  highest 
platform  of  the  Castle  rock.  It  is  a  very  small  building. 
and  is  supposed  to  bave  Ijeen  erected  by  the  pious  Queen 
of  Malcolm  Cainnore.  It  is  certain  that  she  worshipped 
in  it  during  her  residence  in  the  Castle  till  her  death,  in 
1093.  We  wondered  if  the  gooil  Queen  did  not  often,  c  re 
she  (iutered  the  little  chapel,  cast  an  admiring  glance  ovit 
the  grand  prospect  which  lay  spread  out  at  her  feet. 

Close  iMihind  the  chapel  is  that  curious  old  piece  oT 
artillery  which  everybody  has  heard  of — Mons  M»'g. 
There  is  a  diversity  of  opinion  as  to  when  it  was  made. 
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aiiti  »i«  tlie  matter  «loes  not  interost  uh  iinicli,  wi*  sliall  li-avr 
it.  It  is  coin|)08e<l  of  thick  mm  l>ai"K.  1uk)|hmI  to^etluT,  ami 
is  about  twenty  inches  <lianieter  in  tin-  Ix^rc.  It  wjus  U8»'«l 
at  tlie  siege  of  Duinljarton,  and  at  Norhani,  1489-1)7.  In 
1G83  it  hurst  while  firing  a  sahite  to  the  Ouke  of  York. 
It  was  n!niove<l  to  tlie  Tower  of  I>m«lon,  but  thniUgh  the 
influence  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  was  re.store<|  to  the  Castle  of 
lulinburgh. 

The  fortunes  of  the  Oistle  of  Edinburgh  have  lieen  variinl. 
It  was  surrendered  to  Henry  II.  in  1174.  but  so<jn  after 
reHtore<I.  Edwanl  I.  took  it  in  1290,  and  it  reniaine*!  in 
the  ptjssession  of  the  English  for  twenty  years,  when  it 
was  wrest<*<l  from  their  hands  by  a  daring  exploit  that 
sUmds  out  on  the  page  of  history  as  one  of  the  most 
deH|)ei*ate  and  gallant  achievements  in  arms  of  any  age. 
The  perilous  expedition  which  we  refer  to  was  undeil^iken 
by  Randolph,  Earl  of  Moray,  with  thirty  men,  guid«*<l 
by  Francis,  one  of  his  soldiei-s,  who  had  l»een  in  the  habit 
of  descending  the  cliff  surreptitiously,  to  |>ay  court  to  his 
mistress.  The  darkness  of  tlu'  night,  th«'  .steepness  of  the 
pi-ecipice,  the  ilang«*r  of  di.scovery  by  the  watchmen,  an«l 
the  slender  support  which  they  had  to  trust  to  in  a.scend- 
ing  from  cnig  to  ci-ag  an  almost  iK;r|RMidicular  face  of 
nearly  four  huiidretl  feet,  ren«lered  the  enterjirise  on*-  that 
might  have  appalleil  the  bnivest  spirit.  When  they  had 
ascendeil  half  way,  they  foiuid  a  flat  sjK)t  large  enough  to 
halt  U|x>n,  and  then  sat  down  to  recover  their  breath  and 
prepare  for  scaling  the  wall,  This  they  efFecte*!  by  means 
of  a  ladder  which  they  bad  brought  with  them.     Fntnci.s, 
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Mir  ^ui«lr,  Mscriidcd  first,  Sii'  Amlrt-w  (Jray  w.is  si-coiul. 
uiitl  liHiidolpli  liiniNeli'  tliinl.  Kit  tliry  l)!i«l  all  iiioniitcil, 
li(»w«'v«>r,  the  sciitiiiclH  caught  tlw  alarm,  rai.scti  the  cry 
ol"  "  tn'a.soii."  and  tlir  <'oii.stal)lt'  <»t  tin'  castli'  and  othcis. 
ni,sliin<r  t(i  tin-  .sjM)t,  iiiad<>  m  \ali«iit  tlioiiy;!)  iiit'H'cctnMl 
p'.siHtann'. 

Tilt;  ( *)ustl(!  (•Iiaii;>;<>d  liaiids  a;;aiii  and  a;;;aiii,  until  tlx' 
Tni*)!!  put  an  rnd  t(j  tlir  (•(tiitt'sts.  There  is  a  ;;raiid  \  iew 
rroni  tlie  Ksplanade  oNer  tlie  .southern  district  ol"  Kdin- 
Itur^di.  and  reaching;  away  t«)  the  I'entland  Hills. 

Li't  us  now  retrace  our  steps  ns  far  as  Melhounie  Place, 
where  We  sliall  turn  down  the  West  P>ow.  At  the  corner 
ot"  the  Lawn  Market  and  the  How  is  one  of  those  curious 
old  hoiiHes,  with  story  |>rc)jectinj;  over  story,  and  lookin;; 
tiH  though  it  nii<rht  take  a  fan<-y  at  any  inoinent  to  topple 
over  into  the  street.  Hut  that  its  foun«lation  is  sure  is 
evident  rroiii  the  fact  that  it  has  st(»od  as  it  is  for  .some 
three  hundred  yeaiis;  and  to  all  appearance,  if  the  ( 'ity 
Iniproveiiieiit  Act,  which  has  carried  away  so  many  of 
these  old  relics,  should  leave  it  alone,  it  may  stand  soiim* 
centuries  yet.  In  the  sort  of  |iia//a  of  this  house,  the 
founder  of  the  lar<^e  and  well-known  printing  tiriii  of 
N.'l.son  tV  Son  commenced  busincHN. 

Tlio  West  How  is  thoUMfht  to  he  the  oldest  thoi'outfhfare 
in  the  city.  It  hends  down  to  the  (Irass  Market,  and  in 
ancient  days,  when  a  few  houses  hereahoiits  foriiM'd  all 
that  there  was  of  Kdinlinr;r||  huth  men  and  heasts  of 
huideii  stru;^';4;led  aloiij^  it,  and  up  the  nteep  ascent  to  the 
( 'astle.    Throu^di  it  ISothwell   led  Queen  Mary  a  ])retended 
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captivr  to  tlif  Castle.  aii<l  wIh'II  Ikt  mod  .tatiirs  VI.  iiioii^^lit 
Imiiif  liis  con.s'jrt.  Aniic  <»r  Dcimiaik,  it  was  l>y  this  luuti- 
tliat    tlu'ir   Maj«'Htics  ••iitt-rcd   tlif  city.     ( 'liai  Irs   I.,  Croiii- 
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\v«*ll.  Cliaili's  II.  and  .lainrs  II.  also  madf  t  lnir  nitiaiai-  to 
tin-  Castle  l»y  this  approarli. 

\V.  (MiM'in;,.  into  tlif  l»io;nl  u|<|  (iia.ss  .Market,  where 
there  is  little  to  he  seen  hut  tall  ohi  houses,  and  le.ss  that  is 
a^aeeaiile  to  lin;rei- o\  tr  in  its  past  hi.stoiy.     Kur  nioif  tl 
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u  century  its  iin>.st  familiar  si/^lits  wen-  those  (»f  the  sUikc 
.'iiul  the  jfihiM't.  Many  were  there  of  the  "  S<'«)tM  Wor- 
tliies  "  \vh<»  HtiH'ered  death  at  th«'  hands  of  th«'ir  «l»'H|>otie 
and  prtdatie  perweutoi'N  in  the  Market,  the  hist  «>f  them 
iM'in;;  the  yonthfid  .lames  K«'nwick,  who  m'hKm]  his  tewti- 
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mony  with  his  IiIihmI.  Mere.  t<H).  (H'enrn*d  that  extraonli- 
naiy  wene  which  so  alirnptly  terndnate<i  the  cnreer  of 
Captain  I'orteoiis.  The  phice  where  the  ^ihlN't  sUmh\  \s 
marked  by  a  circh-  en<'losin^r  a  cross  on  the  caus4'WHy.  At 
tlif  corner  of  tlie  West  How  and   the  ('owpU«*  is  the  house 
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wlici'c    li(»r<I    Hn)u;;liaiii   was  hnni.      Sir  Walter  Scott  was 
Imu'ii  in  (.'olh'p'  WyntI,  Covvj^at*'. 

W«*Ht  Port,  at  tln'   u|(|M'r  tud  ol'    tlic  (Irass   Mark«'t,  is 

inarkalih'    as    tlic    s<'fiH'   ol"    tlir    ojKM-ations    ol"    the    twi) 

iiiHcreaiits,  Hurk**  aiul   Hart-,  who  carried  on  a  system  ol* 

liolesale    murder,   for   the  |tnr|>o!"  of    selling   the    iMnlies 

of  their  virtiniH  for  «lisse<-tioii. 
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le  l(M-ality  is  n<»t  a  pleasant  one  to  tarry  in,  so  we  wi 
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hend  «an"  way  liack  t<»  Mij^h  Street,  from  which  we  pass 
into  the  Nether  How,  and  pnM'ced  down  ( 'anon^^ate.  The 
pictures<|ue  old  houses  which  used  to  line  this  thorough- 
fare, with  their  j^ahle  fronts  to  tlu'  .street,  on  lK)th  sidi's  of 
the  way,  luive  mostly  disapp(>ared,  and  the  more  modern. 
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»  rei'tanirular  tenements  have  taken  theii-  idace.     Tliei 


are^  a  few  of  tiiesi-  ancient  dwellers  on  the  street  still,  liow- 
evei',  and  with  their  help  and  the  aid  of  de.scr,  tion  we 
may  conjure  up  a  picture  of  its  app(;arance  in  former 
tiuH's.  lii't  \iy  look  at  it  in  the  days  of  thcf  Stuarts,  wIumi 
every  j'niw-sU'pped  ;;aMe,  every  wind<tw,  and  «nery  han^- 
in^  stair  was  hra 'e  with  tla;;s  and  streamei's,  and  crowded 
with  spectators  as  s«>nie  royal  pajL^eant  or  nninici|)al  dis- 
play detiled  alon^'  the  street.  We  cease  to  wonder  at  tlie 
j^lowinj;  descri|>tion  of  the  ;;lories  of   Hij^h  Street. 

Hut  with  all  thes*-  ;;|oneM  there  w«'i'e  di-awl>ack.s.  The 
capital  of  Scotland,  till  within  a  comparatively  recent 
peri<Hi.  mauifest^'d  n  patriotic  pride  in  iliustprtin^'  th*- 
national  proverh,  "the  clartier  the  cosier."  The  cellars 
Im'Iow  the  (nitside  stall's  Were  freipieiitly  pigsties,  an^l  the 
unclean    Ik'uhIh    were   allo>^ed,   on    onlinary   iN-easions,   to 
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fui'fi^^c  aiiiMiin;  tlic  iiiiilth'MH  wliicli  aiionifd  liotli  suU's  ol"  tli«» 
strt't'ts.  It  was  only  ••ii  state  ocnisioiis,  when  tluTc  was  to 
Im-  a  royal  prcM'j'ssioii  or  soiiirthiii^  ol*  tluit  sort,  that  tli«' 
iiia^istrateH  intfrfenMl  to  have  tln'  iniildt'iis  aiul  tlu'  swim? 
kr|»t  out  of  si^rlit.  Tlir  warning  "  ;;anly-loo"  iii<licat*'s  that 
the  practici'  of  showcriii;;  filth  out  of  tin-  wiu<l(»ws  was  om; 
of  loM^  staiKlin^r.  ami  it  coutitiurd  to  prevail  to  the  lH>^iii- 
iiin;;  of  the  present  <'eutury  -the  only  »liHei'(!M<*e  hein;; 
that  it  WJUS  the  passeu^ei-  who  was  expected  to  look  out 
wIm'U  he  came  within  ranj^e  of  the  window  ,  hespeakinj;  the 
consideration  of  the  housewife  l»y  exelaimin;^^,  "  Hand  yi-i' 
han." 

Dui'in;;  I)r.  Johnson's  \isit  to  Kdinliur;jh,  it  is  auMisin<^dy 
|-elate<l  that  lioHWell  tfinhled  lest  his  lier(»  should  exjieri- 
ence  what  a  haronet  of  distinction  had  observed,  "  tliat 
walkin;;  the  streets  <.f  K<linltui-;;h  at  niy;ht  was  pretty  peril- 
OUH,  and  a  ;^ood  deal  odoriferous.  "  A  zealous  Seotehman 
woidd  have  wished  Mr.  .lolin.son  to  ha\e  I n  without  tin- 
use  of  one  of  his  five  senses  on  this  occasion,  "  hut  as  we 
marched  slowlv  alonj;, "  sjivs  Hoswi'll,  ■  he  <rrundiled  in  mv 
ear,  'I  smell  you  in  the  dark.'" 

After  ]»jissinj;  the  .\orth  iJrid^e  on  oiu'  way  d<iwn,  we 
come  to  an  «>ld  Ituildin;;;  in  which  Allan  Hamsay  hud  his 
lK)ok-shop.  Over  the  entrance  to  I'aisley  ( 'lose  there  is  a 
|Mirtrait  sculptin-ed  in  stone,  with  a  curious  ins<-riptiou 
Indow,  to  which  the  fo||owiu<^  history  is  attached  :  The  old 
tenement  which  formerly  stoo<l  upon  this  site  suddenly 
fell  on  a  Sahliath  mornin<;  in  l(S(il,  and  thirty di\e  |)ersons 
perished  in  the  ruin.s.     A  few  indi\  i<luals  were  hrou^ht  out 
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ill  sal't'ty,  |>i'ot('ction  liaviti^  Iweii  iiHonlt'il  tlit'in  by  tlif 
iiianiirr  in  wliicli  tliry  liH|)|i*'iit'<l  to  lir  t'liclosiMl  hy  tlir  I'till- 
iUiX  iiiJit.«'rinl.  'Tin'  lail  wliosc  i'tli;^y  loniis  the  kcy.stom'  ul' 
llirjirrli  (iT    tlic   main    liuiMin;^.  was   (an'  ui"  tlic    I'rw  who 


M.I.VN     l!\Ms\\   s    lliKiK   saol',    llli.M    STItKI'.T. 

tliiis  rsj-ajH'i!,  an<i  wlii-ii  tin-  wuikiin-ii  who  were  <li^f;^iii;;  to 
n-covcr  th<-  InMlirs  caiiir  near  to  where  he  was  iiii|iriMonei|, 
he  was  hearti  exrlaiiiiiii^  eheei-ily,  "  Heave  awa'.  chajts.  liii 
no  (lejil  yet. '  The  words  have  l»een  iiisrrihed  on  the  s<'ro|| 
over  the  airh  as  a  iiieiiiorial. 
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'I'lif  <|iu'i'r  oM  stnicturt'  wliicli  piisiit-.s  itsrif  out  into  tin; 
NetlitT  How  is  tlif  hoiisi'  of  Jolm  Knox.  Over  the  «loor  is 
this  inscription  :    "  LiitV  (i<Ml  ahiit'  all.  anil  yr  nychthuur  as 


JOHN    KMIX  H    llorxK. 


yist^lt"."    Tlh';;r«'at  Krrornier  o«TU|»it'«l  this  house  for  twelve 
yeai*N,  and  <lie«|  in  it.  XoveniU-r  'J+th,  1572. 

St.  John  Stn^et,  which  is  ent4'i-i'<l  throu^'h  an  ai-chway 
from  C'anoni^ite,  wa«  the  n>Hiilence  of  sevemi  eelehrities. 
Suiollett,  the  liiHtoriiiii  timl  noveliHt,  reHitlel  with  liis  siHtei', 
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MiM.  TrItVr,  in  the  Hrst  liousf  to  tin?  ri<^lit.  Tlu'  juljoiiiiii;^ 
i>uii<lin^  was  tlio  hua<l«|uai'tei*s  of  a  hxU^i'  of  Kn^'inasons 
wlu're  KolHMt  Burns  was  niado  a  Royal  Areli  Mason,  an<l 
|K>et-Iaureat«'  of  the  lfxl;^«'.  The  poet  was  also  a  freijuent 
visitor  at  the  residence  of  LonI  MonlK)«1iioan<l  his  »Uiuj;ht«'r, 
the  )H*autiful  Miss  Hunn!t,  whose  «l«>ath  he  so  touehin^jly 
coinnieinorates.  Lonl  MonUKl<l(»  was  the  onVinal  pro- 
)MMin(le)-  of  the  theory  that  the  human  family  is  ileseendeil 
fi-om  the  monkey  tribe.  James  Hailantine,  the  printer  of 
tlie  orii^inal  etjitions  of  the  Waverley  Novels,  also  resided 
oil  this  street. 

A  few  steps  down  the  ( 'am)n<;ate  from  St.  John  Street 
is  the  Morav  House,  now  a  Free  Chureh  Trainiuir  Collei'e 
for  Teaehers  It  was  erected  in  the  early  part  of  the  rei;r|, 
of  Charles  1.  Oliver  ('romv.ell  t<H>k  up  his  «|uaiters  in  it 
in  1(>4H.  and  two  yeaiN  latt'r  the  mansion  was  the  .sc«'ne  of 
the  marria;;e  festivities  of  Lord  Loi-ne  with  Ijatly  Mary 
Stuart,  the  elde.st  daujjhter  of  the  Karl  <if  Moray.  The 
marriage  took  place  on  the  day  when  the  Manpiis  of 
Montrose  was  exe<*uted,  an«l  it  is  said  that  as  the  prtM-e.ssion 
to  the  scaffold  pa.s.sed,  tin-  jfuests,  including  th»'  hride;;room 
and  bride,  step]H'd  out  on  the  tine  .stone  Ixileony,  which  still 
remains,  and  fea.sted  their  eyes  on  the  de^rmdation  of  their 
old  enemv.  Kleven  y»'ai"s  later  the  l>ridejrrfM>m,  Jis  Martpiis 
of  Arjfyle,  himself  perishe<l  at  the  Cross  on  Hi«;li  Street. 

Tlu*  Canonjjate  ToUMMjth  and  Court-house,  with  a  pro- 
jecting; horolojje,  is  said  to  l)e  a  j;<kxI  s|H>cimen  of  Scotch 
architecture  of  the  perio<l  of  James  VI.  In  fi-ont  of  the 
buildini;.  at  the  eitst  end,  there  is  an  old  stone  itillar,  to 
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whicli  (MTtaiii  ((Hciitlcrs,  |>ai-ticiilarly  sc-ohls  aii<l  slan(l«'i"«'i"s, 
wt'ic  tastciird  hy  th«' jou^  or  ii*oii  i-ollar.  Tlic  ii'oii  stujilc 
tt»  which  the  Joil^p*  wrrr  t"ast«'lH'«l  is  still  to  he  seen. 

Let  us  pass  thi'oiijjh  the  ;;atr  into  tht*  chuirhyanl  ol"  the 
oM  ('aiioii>^at«'  Cliurch.  In  it  arr  thi-  miiaiiis  of  th»'  jKX't 
|{ol»«'rt  K«'r;;usoM  ;  A<hnii  Smith,  author  of  "  Thf  Wealth  of 
Nations":  Duj^ald  Stowart,  Prtifrssor  of  Moral  Philosophy; 
Dr.  Adain  Ft'i-^usoii,  thf  hist)»rian  of  the  Hoiiian  Kcpultiic, 
an<l  DavitI  Alien,  the  artist.  Fer;;uson  dii'il  in  old  Hedlani. 
in  Hristo,  1774,  when  onlv  twentv-thr«'e  \-ears  of  am-,  and 
was  buried  ne.xt  day.  When  Burns  visited  Ediidtur;;h,  in 
NoveinlR'i".  l7iH(),  one  of  his  first  visits  was  to  the  <;rave 
of  his  "  eldei-  hrother  in  the  muses."  when  he  reverently 
uncoveretl  his  hen, I  and  sat  him  d(»wn  and  we|)t.  The 
monument  whieh  marks  the  restin;^-plaee  of  the  youn;;  jtoet 
was  ereeteil  liv  the  Avrsldi-e  Imrd,  on  the  front  of  whieh 
he  placed  this  inscription  : 

"  No  SL'ul|ituietl  iimrliie  lu-re  !  im  |m»iii|hius  \ny  I 
No  storied  urn  or  iiniinatvil  l)U8t  ! 
This  Miniple  stone  ilireoU  |Hile  ScotiiiH  way 
To  pom*  her  Horrows  o'er  lier  iMKst's  «liiHt." 

( )n  the  othei"  side  of  the  monument  are  the  followinj;  woi'ds  : 
"  By  sp«'cial  ojrant  of  the  manaj;^^;  to  Uoln-rt  Burns,  who 
erected  this  .stone,  this  hurial-<;round  is  to  remain  sacred  to 
the  meniorv  of  llohert  Kei-jru.son." 

We  now  pass  into  the  s(|uare  in  front  of  the  I'alaee  of 
Holyr(K)d.  in  the  centre  of  which  is  a  tine  fountain, 
elalMmitely  carved,  on  the  mo«lel  of  one  which  used  to 
stjuid  in  the  court  of  Liniithpnv   Palace,  and    from    this 
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we  pass  ovk'v  and  enter  tliis  venmible  sent  oF  Seottish 
Koyalty.  Tl»e  only  {x>rti<>n  of  the  Palaee  wliieh  is  of 
nmcli  anti<niity  is    tlie    north-west    tower,  in    wiiieh    ai*«' 
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(^>ueen  Marys  apartments.  This  part  of  the  hnihlin^'  was 
erected  by  Janies  V.  The  fii-st  room  we  were  conchieted 
to  was  the  j)ictnre  {(idlery,  decorated  with  ])ictures  of  the 
KM!  Scottish  sovereigns  who  lived  from  the  time  of  Ferj^is, 
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:{:{0  li.C,  to  JjiiiH's  VI.  TIm'  incHts  of  tlu'sc  laiicy  p<»r- 
ti-}iits  ai-«-  ili'licati'ly  liiiit«-il  at  in  tlu*  woiul«*niit>iit  of 
( 'Iirist4)|>hcr  ( 'roftaii<;i-i«',  tluit  <'acli  ami  all  of  tin*  Scottish 
kiiijfs  should  liavr  "  a  tutst'  lik«'  th«'  kinK-k*')-  of  a  «l«M»r.'' 
Thrrt'  is  a  woiult-rful  similarity  in  thr  whoh'  srrit's,  ami 
Wf  tlid  not  tarry  Ion;;  to  stmly  tin*  pliysio^nomit's  of  tlw 
Scotch  kin;fs.  Thcrt-  arc.  however,  a  few  intcrcstinj; 
pictures  in  the  <,'allery.  In  this  riMini  I'rinc*'  Charles  held 
his  leve«'s  and  halls.  In  I^iord  Darnh-y's  i'(M)nis  there  are 
various  intei-estin<;  i-elics  of  (^ueen  .Mary,  and  a  portrait 
of  I.,oi-d  Dai-nU'v  when  tiuite  a  vouth  :  and  if  the  artist 
has  done  him  justice,  we  do  not  wondei-  that  Mary  s(Km 
tired  of  such  a  "irawkv."  The  private*  staii'  l>v  which 
Itizzio's  aNstissins  ascended  to  Mairy  s  apttrtments  has  an 
entrance   from   Darnlevs  riNans. 

The  Tajtestry  K(M)ni  contains  two  lar;;e  pieces  of  ancient 
taiH'.stry,  a  |H>rtrait  of  James,  fourth  Duke  of  Hamilton, 
and  othei's.  The  apartments  of  Queen  Mary  are  the  most 
intorestinji;  in  the  Palace,  and  n-niain  pi'etty  much  in  the 
>ame  state  as  when  last  <K*cupii'd  hy  the  unhappy  PrincesH. 
I*a.s.sin^  throujjh  the  audience  chandNM-,  we  ent«'r  <^ueen 
Marys  iM'droom.  in  which  is  JH-r  InmI,  work-lM)x,  and  por- 
traits of  Henry  V'ill.  and  of  Kii/alieth.  The  Itedroom 
coinniunicat(>s  with  the  small  sup|N>r  r<Mim  whei'*-  Dandey 
M'ized  and  held  the  Queen  while  liuthven,  G«M»r;je  |)ou<;laH 
an<l  the  other  conspiratop'i  attackeil  and  murdei-ed  Ki/,/.io. 
Mary  pleaded,  with  stron;;  cries  and  U-ars.  for  the  life  of 
her  fav(airite;  hut.  on  learninjif  that  he  was  dead,  dri«'d 
her  t«'ai>i.    and    said,   "  I   will    now    stuily    revenjri»."     The 
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subsequent  nuirder  of  Darnley  and  her  niairia^e  with  his 
infamous  murderer,  Bothwell,  showed  how  terribly  she 
kept  her  word. 

From  Queen  Mary's  rooms  we  dencend  to  the  remains^ 


<;l'KKN    M.\I{V  S    HKDKOOM,    11(11, V  K(l(ll»    I'AI.ACK. 

of  the  Chapel  Royale.  The  A))l»ey  is  said  to  have  ln-cn 
founded  by  David  I.,  and  the  lejjend  connected  with  its 
foundation  is  well  known.  It  runs  in  this  wise  :  The  Kinjj, 
in  one  of  his  hunting;  expeditions  in  the  forest  of  Drunis- 
hench,  was  attacked  by  a  stag,  wiiich  had  been  brought  to 
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bay,  and  was  thrown  to  the  ii'i'ound.  While  in  (lani-fr 
oF  jH'nsliin^'  n  cross  was  suddenly  interjiosed  between 
liiin  and  the  eni-afjed  animal,  at  the  sitrht  of  whicli  the 
..stag  Hed  in  dismay.     The  King,  grateful  for  his  miraculous 


eilAI'KI.    ROY AI.K,    WKST    FRONT. 


lie*'n 

Ih  its 

iKing, 

[•iniis- 

[\\t  to 


<leliverance,  founded  the  Abbey.  'I'he  fragment  wiiieh 
remains  forms  the  nave  of  the  ancient  building.  Tiu^ 
west  front  is  in  the  most  beautiful  style  of  early  Englisli, 
Hud  its  sculptural  arcade,  boldly  cut  heads  and  rich  variety 
•of   ornament  in   the  doorway  are  very  fine.     The  chapel 
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liJis  l>een  the  scene  of  many  interestincj  liistorical  events. 
Charles  I.  was  here  crowned  King  of  Scothmd  ;  James  IJ. 
and  III.,  Queen  Mary  and   J)arnley  were  married  within 
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its  walls  :  and  it  was  here  tliat  the  Papal  Legate  presente*! 
to  James  IV.  from  Pope  Julius  II.  the  sword  of  State. 
which  is  preserved  among  the  Royal  Regalia  of  Scotland. 
The  last  time  the  Chapel  was        'd   for    woi"ship    was  in 
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the  reign  of  James  VI.,  who  had  mass  there,  the  effect 
«>t'  which  on  the  populace  was  to  excit*'  tliem  to  its 
destruction  at  tlie  Revolution.  A  row  of  tombs  of  several 
members  of  the  Scottish  nobility  is  ranged  alon^  the  north 


luted 
Itate, 

land. 

Is  in 
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side.  In  the  south-east  corner  is  the  royal  vault,  in  which 
are  deposited  the  remains  of  David  II.,  James  II.,  James 
V.  and  Magdalen,  his  Queen,  Henry  Lord  Darnley.  and  other 
illustricnis  persons. 


f^ 


472 


HKRE    AND   THKHK    IN    TFIE    HOMK    LAM). 


On  le.-ivinjj^  the  palace,  wi-  taki'  tlio  North  Breck  of  the 
CJanont^ate  a  short  distance,  and  turn  to  the  ri<(ht  to  have 
a  look  at  Burns'  monument  on  Re<rent  Road.  It  is  huilt 
in  the  style   of"   a   (}reek  jieripteral  temple,  and  contains  a 


<'ALT()N    HII.I,. 


bust  of  the  poet,  several  letters  and  t)ther  interesting  relics. 
From  this  we  proceed  to  Calton  Hill,  })asHing  in  our  way 
several  interesting  buildings.  Nelson's  Monument  crowns 
tlie  summit    of    the    hill,   and    is  a  ponderous,    inelegant 
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stnicturt',  the  top  of  wliicli  is  :{oO  ft-et  above  tlic  sea. 
There  are,  besides,  iiioiuiinents  to  Dupild  Stewart  and  John 
Playfair,  and  tlie  uiiHiiishi'd  National  Monument.  Looking- 
westward   from   Stewart's  Moiuiment,   the    «'ve   is    carried 


I'KINfKSS   STKKKT,     l,(l(>KIN(i    KAST. 

alon^  the  lonj;'  vista  of  Princess  Street  to  the  Corstorjdiine 
Hills.  To  the  south  are  the  crowded  and  dingy  buihlings 
of  the  old  town,  covering  the  ridge  that  slopes  from  the 
Castle  to  Holyrood.  Over  this  grim  aHsend)lage  of  roofs 
and  chimnevs  broods  a  cloud  of  smoke,  from  which  tlu^ 
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town  acquinMl  tho  name  of  "  Auld  Reekie."  To  the  n«»rth 
are  the  regular  streets  of  u\e  New  Town  and  the  seji- 
ports  of  licith  and  (li-anton.  The  scene  is  thus  deseribe«.l 
by  the  Poet  Ciraliaiii  : 
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"  Look  round,  behold  a  prospect  wide  and  fair, 
The  Lomond  Hills,  with  Fife's  town-skirted  shore, 
The  intervening  sea,  Inch-Keith's  grey  rocks. 
With  beacon  turret  crowned  ;  Arthur's  proud  crest. 
And  Salisbury  abrupt  ;  the  Pentland  Range 
Now  peakeil,  and  now  with  inidulating  swell 
Heaved  to  the  clouds." 
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On  our  way  through  Waterloo  Place  to  Princess  Street 
we  pass  the  new  Post  Office  and  Register  Office.  In  front 
of  the  latter  is  a  fine  equestrian  statue  of  the  Duke  of 
Wellington.  Princess  Street  is  the  finest  street  in  the  city. 
It  extends  in  a  straight  line  from  east  to  west  for  a  mile^ 
and  is  built  only  on  one  side,  giving  it  the  appearance  of 
a  terrace  looking  over  to  the  old  town,  from  which  it  is 
separated  by  extensive  pleasure  grounds,  called  the  Princess 
Street  Gardens.  The  east  garden  contains  the  magnificent 
monument  erected  to  the  memory  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  the 
general  appearance  of  which  alm(wt  everyone  is  familiar 
with  from  the  numerous  engravings  of  it.  The  principal 
niches  are  filled  with  figures  of  Scott's  heroes  and  heroiiu'S, 
and  underneath  the  central  canopy  is  placed  a  mar))l(' 
statue  of  Scott,  bv  Stell.  A  little  west  of  the  monument 
is  a  bronzie  statue  of  Professor  Wilson  (Christopher  North), 
and  in  the  west  garden  there  is  a  white  marble  statue  of 
Allan  Ramsay.  The  east  and  west  gardens  are  separated 
by  the  Royal  Institution  and  the  National  Gallery. 

Turning  up  Hope  Street  we  come  to  St.  George's  Church, 
on  Charlotte  Scjuare,  and  from  it  stroll  dov^ni  George  Street, 
a  fine  broad  street  running  parallel  Avith  Princess  Street. 
At  the  intei'section  of  Frederick  Street  with  George  there  is 
a  bronze  statue  of  William  Pitt,  and  at  the  intersection  of 
George  and  Hanover  streets  there  is  another  to  George  IV'. 
in  commemoration  of  his  visit  to  Edinburgh,  both  by 
Chantrey.  A  little  beyond  this  is  St.  Andrew's  Church, 
where  the  disruption  of  the  Church  of  Scotland  took  place 
in  ISIS,  and  at  the  foot  of   the  street  is  St.    Andrew's 


7"— Fir 


476 


HERE    AND   THEIIE    IN   THE    HOME    F.ANI). 


fit.  I 

W  t 


.Jli' 


'lif 


S(juiiie,  in  the  ct'iitiv  of   which   iw  the   monuiuent  to  tlie 
iiicinory  of  Lord  JMelville. 

In  another  of  our  interesting  walks  we  niiule  our  wa}'  U) 
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the  old  Greyfriar's  Church,  which  takes  its  name  from  tln' 
ancient  Monastery  of  (Ireyfiiars,  established  at  the  Grass 
Market  at  an  early  period.  The  original  church  was  built 
in    1612,   and   it   was    here    that   the   first   signatures  tn 
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the  National  Covenant  were  appended  in  1038.  I'lie 
Itnildinf^  ijs  divided  into  two  places  of  worship,  naniiMl  Old 
and  New  Greyfriars.  In  the  fornuT,  Robertson,  the  liis- 
torian,  officiated  for  many  years.  The  clnnch  is  also 
n(}ticeable  as  the  first  Preslnterian  establishment  in  which 
an  organ  was  introdnced  in  Scotland,  and  where  instru- 
mental music  has  been  re<;ularly  maintained.  The  church- 
yard was  formerly  the  garden  of  the  monastery.  Jt  was 
converted  into  a  cemetery,  and  some  of  the  most  notable 
Scotsmen  are  interred  in  it,  including  (jieorge  Buchanan, 
the  Latin  poet  and  preceptor  of  James  VI. :  Allan  Ramsay, 
the  poet :  Principal  Robertson,  the  historian :  Dr.  Black, 
the  chemist:  Dr.  Hugh  Blair,  Dr.  McCrie,  the  biographer 
of  Knox,  and  others.     Tlie  ujost  interesting  tomb  of  all  i.s. 

that 

*'  Where  lie 
The  headless  martyrs  of  the  Covenant." 

It  is  situated  in  the  lower  part  of  the  cemeter3%  next  the 
city  wall,  and  beai's  an  inscription  relating  the  fate  of  the 
Manpiis  of  Argyle,  James  Renwick,and  about  one  hundred 
noblemen,  gentlemen,  ministers,  and  others,  "  noble  martyi"s 
for  Jesus  Christ,  who  were  executed  in  Edinburgh  at  the 
time  of  the  Reformation,  and  interred  here." 

On  Sunday  morning  my  friend  and  I  went  to  the  Tron 
Church,  where  we  heard  a  good  sermon.  I  was  a  little 
surprised  to  fall  in  again  with  the  American  crowd  that 
I  had  left  at  Callander,  but  here  they  were — not  in  long 
linen  dusters  and  other  Yankee  travelling  gear,  but  in  best 
"  bib  and  tucker,"  to  see  and  be  seen.    The  preacher  devoted 
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.some  special  remarks  to  them  at  the  close  of  the  sermon— 
by  arrangement,  we  presimie.  Jonathan  likes  to  be  talked 
at  and  noticed,  as  well  as  some  other  people  we  know  of. 
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After  the  service  I  accompanied  B.  to  the  house  of  a  friend 
in  Arniston  Place,  with  whom  he  was  stopping,  Bailie  P., 
who  proved  to  be  a  very  sociable  old  gentleman,  with 
four  pretty  daughtei-s,  cousins  of  B's.     I  could  not  help 
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tluiiking  that  soiik'  people  were  llkt*  cjitH^tuinl)lt'  wIh'h  or 
whore  they  will,  they  are  sure  to  lij^ht  on  their  feet.  Hert« 
was  B.,  siiutjly  doiiiieiled  in  the  very  ln-ai't  of  this  jrn'at 
city  with  four  accomplished  lady  cousins.  What  a  luxury 
these  pretty  cousins  are  I  Who  does  not  remember  them 
with  the  fondest  affection.  But  some  people  have  such  a 
lot  of  them.  Well,  not  to  pursue  this  subject  further,  after 
tea  we  sallied  out  and  directed  our  steps  to  Arthur's  Seat. 
The  evening  was  clear  and  delifrhtful.  We  entered  the 
Queen's  Park,  which  embraces  Arthur's  Seat  withiTi  its 
limits,  east  of  Davie  Dean's  cottage,  and  had  the  JJon  of 
the  North  lifting  his  proud  crest  neai'l}'  nine  hundred 
feet  above  us.  Takin<;  the  Queen's  drive  east  of  Salisbury 
Cra<(s,  we  pursue  it  leisurely  as  it  winds  up  above  and 
beyond  Sampson's  Ril).s.  After  |)assint;-  these  clifis  wt; 
strike  boldly  up  the  face  of  the  hill  to  the  sunnnit.  The 
young  folk,  who  had  often  made  the  a.scent,  did  not  seem 
to  mind  it,  but  the  older  limbs  of  my  friend  the  liailie, 
as  well  as  my  own,  did  not  stand  it  so  mcII,  and  so  we 
found  freijuent  occasion  to  jjau.se  in  our  a.scent  to  admire 
the  beauties  that  were  eonstantlv  unfoldini>'  themselves  to 
our  vision  as  we  ;':ained  higher  and  .still  higher  outlooks. 
Now  the  bailie  points  out  Lochend,  the  green  meadows 
of  Restaleig,  with  Leith,  the  Firth,  Inch-keith,  and  the 
shores  of  Fife  beyond.  Again  we  pause  to  look  down 
on  the  many-storied  tenements  of  the  old  town,  crowded 
together  in  a  dense  and  almost  indistinguishable  mass, 
and  between  the  old  Palace  and  the  Calton  Hill,  with 
its  stately   monuments.     When    we   gain    the   sunuuit  of 
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Sjiiii)),s(»ii's  Hihs,  and  ptss  tli<'  "  Wiiuly  (Jowl,"  my  attiiiition 
is  (lircctt  <l  to  tlic  il('li^rlitr«il  |iro.s|i('ct,  that  opens  up  to  the 
soiitli,  aci'oss  the  |>la('i(l  HUi-racr  (d'  Diidilin^rHton's  I.ocli, 
lyin^  like  a  sheet    of  silvei-  in  the   settin""-  sun.      Swans  of 


i;i>IMll  |{i:ll    {(IMI    IdWN)    ami    W.WKUI.KN     IlKllXiK. 

Hiiowv  phiina<;e  are  sailinn-  with  the  stately,  {^miceful  and 
almost  iuipereeptihle  motion  peculiar  to  tlieii-  tribe,  while 
the  more  lively  watei-hens  are  ehasin};-  each  othei-  with 
noisy  I'Xclamations,  and  splashing-  the  water  about  them 
like  fiolicsoUH'  school  hoy  liatheis.     IJevond    the  loch  there 
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is(»tir  of  the  lii\('lirst  lnii<lsc)i|)r,s  that  cjiii  lir  seen  aiivwhrri' 
— a  hcaiitirul  nanlcii  (•(nmtiy,  slopin^f  ;^<'iifl\'  ii|i\vunl  t<i 
('arl)i'iy  Hill  on  tlir  left ,  ( 'rai;;iiiillar  Castle  in  the  fore- 
j^n-oiiiKJ,  an.l  the    I'eiitlaml    Hills    to   the    iii;iit.      The  l.ailie 
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|)oints  out  the  locality  of  the  Laird  of  Duiiiliietjike  s  house, 
anil  \\f  almost  fancy  we  can  see  the  lo\-e-sick  lain!  in  the 
distance,  astriije  his  |iony,  "in  ni;^ht-^t»\vnn  and  .slippers 
and  a  laced  hat,'  whacking-  it  alon;,j  the  way  in  pnisuit  of 
.leiMiv  I  )eans,  w  ho  had  set.  out  on  Iht  loni:  and  wearv  walk 
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to  Loiulon.  Tlu'n  lu'  coinos  up  witli  lier,  luiiids  hei-  his 
puree,  uiul  she  moves  on.  He,  tiii'iiiiiti^.  waves  his  hiiiid. 
Poor  Diimbiedike  ! 

Now  we  jnrlance  down  at  the  littli-  I^och  of  l)iins}i[)j)ie, 
iiestliii<;  peaeehilly  under  the  shadow  of  tlie  hill,  and  then 
we  turn  for  the  last  scramble  up  the  r<x'ky  knoll.  The 
ascent  now  becomes  somewhat  more  ditlicult,  but  we 
struggle  on.  ami  pantin<:f  step  upon  the  topmost  stone  of 
Arthur's  8eat.  We  forget  all  about  the  labour  of  the 
HHcent  as  we  look  away  over  the  orrand  prospect  that 
.stretches  awav  on  every  hand.  Beneath  us  lies  the  cit\' 
with  its  Ion;;-  arms  i-eaching  out  in  all  directions,  and 
l)eyond  suburban  villas  dot  the  landscape.  Westward  th<- 
eye  passes  over  the  city  and  follows  tlu>  rich  plain  at  the 
foot  of  the  Pentlands  till  it  reaches  Linlithjjowshire  and 
Stirlinjjshire.  North-west  we  see  the  Corstorphine  Hills, 
and  far  away  the  (iusky  forms  of  Beidedi  and  B«'n  Lomond  : 
northward,  Granton  Pier,  Nswham  and  Leith,  with  the 
Firth  enclosed  bv  the  hills  of  Fifeshire,  and  bevond  thf 
peaks  of  the  Gramjnans  in  Forfai-shire :  ea.stwards  we 
have  Portobello,  Mus.selburoh,  Aberlady  Bay,  with  the  Bas,s 
Rock  and  Berwick  i^aw  beyond,  the  tall  tower  to  the 
memory  of  the  Earl  of  HojJetown,  and,  far  as  the  eye  can 
reach,  the  Isle  oF  May  :  southward,  the  «;;entle  rising 
ground  to  Crai<;millar,  and  the  Moorfoot  Hills,  backed  by 
the  Lammermoors  on  the  left,  and  the  Pentlands,  the  hills 
of  Braid  and  Blackfoi-d,  and  the  old  Borou<;hmuir  on  the 
right. 

After  feastinj;  our  eyes  for  some  time  over  the  delirjhtfu! 
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prospect,  \vt'  turned  away  and  Itegan  oui-  descent.  Wlien 
we  had  reached  the  end  of  the  rocky  path,  we  turiUHl  to 
the  left  by  the  path  which  runs  alon<^  the  crest  of  "  1'he 
Oasses,"  a  precipice  overloookin«i-  tlie   Hunter's  Bo^.     The 


ST.     ANTIlONV's   (  IIAI'KI.. 

same  footpath  ultimately   Wrings  us  to  St.  Anthony's  Well, 

with  its  ponderous  coverinjjj  stone.     It  is  mentioned  in  an 

old  Scottish  son<;,  commencing;  with  the  words  : 

•*  Now  Arthur's  Sent  shiill  he  my  bed, 
Saint  Anton's  Well  .sliall  lie  my  drink, 
Since  my  true  love's  for.sakon  mo." 
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On  an  tMuinonce  alK)V(^  the  wi'll  stands  the  ^aWe  of  St. 
Anthony's  Chapel.  From  here  the  ]»ailie  points  out  the 
.Muschat's  Cairn,  when:  Jenny  Deans  met  tlie  ruffian 
Robertson.  The  whoU'  locality  has  bi'en  made  more 
deeply  interestintj  by  Sir  Walter  Seott  in  "The  Heart 
of  Midlothian."  One  almost  expects  to  meet  the  old 
witch  Mej^  Murdockson,  or  hear  the  voice  of  Madj^e  Wild- 
fire Hinging ; 

"  Oood  even,  good  fair  iiiorii,  goml  even  to  thee  ; 
I  prithee,  tlear  morn,  ikjw  show  to  nie 
J  The  form  and  the  features,  tlio  speech  and  degree 

Of  the  man  that  true  hive  «tf  mine  shall  be." 

Passing  St.  Margaret's  Loch  to  the  right,  we  enter  upon 
the  Queen's  drive,  and  follow  it  as  far  as  it  winds  around 
the  base  of  Salisbury  Crags  to  the  park-keeper'8  lodge, 
near  St.  Leonard's  Hill,  where  the  cottage  of  Jeiniy  Dean>' 
may  still  be  seen.  The  elegant,  modern,  castellated  struc- 
ture, near  at  hand  on  the  left,  is  Arthur.sley,  the  residence 
of  Thomas  Nelson,  Estj.,  the  publisher. 

And  so  began  and  ended  the  ntost  agreeable  ramble  I 
had  in  Scotland.  The  pleasant  company,  the  delightfully 
warm  and  clear  summer's  afternoon,  the  variety  and 
beauty  of  the  place,  the  charm  with  which  the  genius  of 
Scott  has  enveloped  it,  the  excitement  of  scrambling  up 
the  long  ascent  and  glancing  down  the  sides  of  frowning 
cliffs,  the  exhilarating  effects  r^  the  superb  view  from 
Arthur's  Seat,  all  contributed  to  crowd  into  a  brief  space 
of  time  a  series  of  surprises  antl  delights  which  can  nevei' 
be  forgotten.  We  returneil  to  Bailie  P's.and  after  a  pleas- 
ant evening,  and  arranging  a  trip  to  Abbotsford  on  the 
morrow,  I  returned  to  mv  hotel. 
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-  and  the  ladies  wcro  on  hand  in  the  morn- 
in<;-  at  the  North  British  Railway  Station,  and  we 
were  soon  en  rovta  for  Meh'ose.  On  enierginjx  froni  tlie 
tunnel,  soon  after  leavint;-  the  station,  we  j^et  a  gliujpse  of 
Arthur's  Seat  on  the  ri<;ht,  an<l  the  ruins  of  St.  Anthony's 
(Chapel.  Passin<(  Portobello  we  eonie  to  Dalkeith,  the  seat 
of  the  J)ukeof  BuccU'ueh.  The  palaee  is  ehxse  to  the  town, 
and  was,  up  to  the  reijjn  of  J)avid  II.,  tin*  re.sidence  of  the 
Grahams.  It  then  pa.s.sed  into  the  po.s,session  of  Sir  William 
Doui^las,  ance.stor  of  the  Ejirls  of  Morton.  In  the  reign  of 
<^ueen  Mary  it  was  the  head(|uarters  of  the  ex-Regent 
Morton,  during  whieh  time  it  accjuired  the  expressive  uame 
of  th»'  Lion's  Den.  Froi.ssart  visited  the  Earl  of  Douglas 
here.  In  MW'l,  the  estate  pas.sed  to  the  Karl  of  Buccleueh. 
It  hjvs  thriee  heen  the  temporary  residence  of  i-oyalty, 
Charles  I..  George  VI.  and  Her  Majesty  Queen  Victoria. 

Before  ivaching  Dalhousie  Ca.stle  we  g<'t  a  heautiful 
prospect  of  the  Pentland  Hills.  Passing  the  grounds  of 
Dalhousie  Castle,  now  the  seat  of  the  Earl  of  Paiunure,  we 
nt^xt  come  to  the  ruins  of  Gorehiidge  Castle.  A  .short 
di.stance  farther  on,  the  hattlements  of  Hoi-thwick  Civstle 
with   its   massive  douhit*  tower  appear   in   sight.      It   was 
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erected  in  the  tiiiu-  of  .luiiies  I.  liy  Sir  William  Bortliwiek. 
Queen  Mary  retreated  to  this  Castle  tor  a  li'W  weeks,  after 
her  unfortunate  marriage  with  Botliwell,  and  from  this  in 
the  disguise  of  a  ))a<je.  she  Hcd  a  few  days  afterwards,  to 
Dunhar.  Crf)niwell  attaeked  the  Castle,  and  after  a  gallant 
defence  it  yielded  to  tlie  invincible  warrioi',  whose  marks 
are  still  visible.  Dr.  Robertson,  the  historian,  was  born  in 
the  manse  of   Borthwiek. 

The  neighbouring   Castle  of  Criehton    is  soon    readied 
The  ruin  is  fa'hfuUy  ilescribed  in  Scott's  "  Mannion." 

"  At  lengtli  up  tliiit  wild  ilalo  they  wiml, 

Where  Crithtoiiu  Castle  crowns  the  hank  ; 
For  there  the  Lion's  care  assign'd 

A  lodging  meet  for  Marniion's  rank. 
That  Castle  rises  on  the  steep 

( )f  the  green  vale  of  Tyne  ; 
And  far  beneath,  where  slow  they  creep. 
From  pool  to  eddy,  dark  and  deej). 
Where  alders  moist,  and  willows  weep. 

You  hear  her  streams  repine. 
The  towers  in  diHerent  ages  rose  : 
Their  various  architecture  .show.s 

The  builders'  various  hands  : 
A  mighty  mass,  that  could  oppose 
Wlien  deadliest  hatred  tiretl  its  foes. 

The  vengeful  Douglas  l)ands." 

"  Melrose!"  shouts  the  guard.  an<l  we  aie  startled  with 
the  suddenness  of  the  announcement:  but  Melrose  it  is. 
and  we  step  out  on  the  platform,  and  walk  away  in  the 
direction  of  tlie  Abbey.  This  small  town  is  situated  ai 
the  base  of  the  Eildon  Hills,  in  the  valley  of  the  Tweed — 

"  Where  fair  Tweed  flows  round  holy  Melrose 
And  Eildon  slopes  to  the  plain." 
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In  "^Miissiiitj  through  the  inuiki't-place  \vr  pause  to  look  at 
tlie  stoiH'  cross.  It  boars  tlu'  datf  16+'2,  and  is  surnxtunted 
with  a  unicorn  sustainin<r  tlu-  roval  anus  of  Scotland.  A 
t^jabled  house  is  pointed  out  to  nie  across  from  the  Market 
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a,s   lieinj:;  the  one  ( Jeneral   Leslie  sle])t   in   tlu' ni<;ht   before 
the  battle  of  Plnlliphaujj^h. 

Now  we  come  to  the  wooden  jfate  which  jfives  accesM  tx( 
the  old  ruin  which  I  ha<l  st)  often  read  alnnit,  and  seen  the 
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pictun-  ol"  upon  the  walls  of  Caiiadian  lionics.  L«*t  us  l<M>k 
jit  the  oiijjinnl  of  tlieso  j)ictine.s.  Tlic  nave,  the  pnncipal 
part  of  which  is  f^onc,  is  l)0)"(k'iv<l  by  two  aisles,  aiul  inter- 
soctefl  hy  what  was  formerly  an  oio-an  loft.  Tn  the  south 
aisle  are  eijjht  small  chapels,  lij>;hte(l  by  i-ichly  tracerietl  wui- 
<lovvs,  and  suppoi'ted  e.xternally  Ity  double  flyiu*;  butti"««es. 
In  one  of  the  niches  of  the.se  buttresses  there  is  a  iiiutilateti 
ii<(ure  of  the  Virgin  and  Child,  and  in  another  a  statue  of 
St.  Andrew,  Scotland's  patron  saint.  The  xxhA'  of  thetrau- 
s;i[)t  is  richly  <.;roined;  the  ribs  I'ise  from  sculptured  corljels. 
and  their  intersections  are  niai'kod  with  lieautifully  csirve*! 
groups  of  riowei's'. 

■■  Hj'  a  steel-clenched  pDstuin  door. 
They  enter'd  now  the  chancel  t.iU  ; 
Tlie  diirken'd  roof  rose  high  aloof 

( )n  pillars  lofty  and  light  and  small  ; 
The  key -stone  that  lock'd  each  ribbed  ai.sle 
Was  a  flenr-de-lis,  or  quatro-fenille  ; 
The  corbels  were  carved  grotes'jue  and  grim  ; 
And  the  pillars,  with  cluster'd  shafts  so  trim, 
With  base  and  with  capital  flourish'd  around, 
Seeni'd  bundles  of  lances  wliich  garlands  had  iMiuiid." 

TJndtirneath  the  smalT  circular  window,  in  the  form  of  a 
cross  of  thorns,  a  Norman  arched  doorway  admits  to  tht- 
rtacristry,  containing  the  tomb  of  Joanna,  queen  of  Alex- 
ander II.  and  sister  of  Henry  III.  of  England. 

The  principal  point  of  attraction  is  the  great  east  win- 
dow, thirty -seven  feet  high  and  sixteen  broad,  with  its  tall. 
slender  shafts,  only  eiglit  inches  thick,  and  light  tracer\- 
above. 
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'■  ^Slt'n(le^  sluifta  of  simpely  stone 

By  foliai^ed  tificery  ci  ■  nined, 
Thou  woiildst  have  tlioiif^iit  some  fairy's  liaiid 
'Twixt  i»)j)hvrs  straiglit  the  osier  wand 

In  many  a  freaking  knot  had  twined  ; 
Tlien  framed  a  spell  when  the  work  was  done 
And  changed  the  willow  wreaths  to  stone." 

In  the  aisle  of  St.   Man's  is  the  toinb  of  the  famous 

« 

wizard,  Michael  Scott,  whose  ina<:fic  hooks  were  burned 
with  him,  and  of  whose  funeral  the  mmik  in  "  The  Lay  of 
the  Last  Minstrel  "  jjives  the  following  weird  description  : 

*•  I  buried  him  on  St.  Michael's  night 
When  the  hell  tolled  one,  and  the  moon  was  bright, 
And  dug  his  chamber  among  the  dead 
When  the  floor  of  the  chancel  was  stained  red, 
That  his  j)atron's  cross  might  over  him  wave 
And  scare  the  fiends  from  the  wiwvrd's  grave.". 

Near  to  Scott's  tomlt  is  that  of  Sir  Ralph  Evers,  "tlie 
Lord  Ewrie,"  who,  according  to  the  hallad.  rode  rough- 
shod through  Scotland — 

'*  Burn'd  the  Mei-se  and  Teviotdale 
And  knojked  full  loud  at  Edinburgh  gate." 

He  was  slain  at  the  battle  of  Ancrum  Moor. 

Within  the  Abbev  lie  the  remains  of  nianv  a  gallant 
warrior  and  venerable  priest.  It  is  said  that  Alexander  II., 
King  of  Scotland,  lies  buried  at  the  high  altar.  Here  also 
the  heart  of  King  Rol)ert  the  Bruce  was  deposited,  after 
the  unsucces.sful  attempt  made  by  Lord  Douglas  to  carry 
it  to  the  Holy  Land.  Many  of  the  powerful  family  of 
•Douglas  were  interred  here;  among  whom  was  William 
Douglas,  "the  Dark   Knight  of  Liddisdale." 
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We  pass  iiit(j  tlie  cloistci's  Ity  a  door  in  the  noi'th-i'ast 
eiid  of  the  nave,  hi-iuo-  the  saiiw  tliroiif^li  which  tlio  monk 
in  "  The  Lav  of  the  Last  Minsti't'l  "  led  William  of  Dclo- 
mine  to  the  sinivc  (jf  Michael  Scott.     Tlu!  outer  .side  of  this 
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doorway  is  ornamented  with  flowers  and   leave.s  hollowed 

out  from  behind,  antl   so  delicately  chiselled  that  a  straw 

can  penetrate  the  interstices  l)et\veen  the  leaves  and  stalk. 

We  now  pa.ss  out  of  the  .south  dooi'way  to  have  a  look 
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lit  the  exterior.  Tliis  dooiway  is  reiiiarkaldr  tor  its  Im-jui- 
tiFul  seulptiire.  It  is  encased  in  a  stpiare  canojjy,  and  tlie 
moulding  over  the  areli  encloses  a  tiouic  of  th"  Scottish 
lion.     The  tinial  consists  of  a  half-length  cthgy  of  John  the 
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Baptist  looking  up  to  the  image  above,  and  bearing  a  sci'oll 
with  the  words  Ecce  Jilius  Dei.  Above  the  doorway  rises 
the  beautiful  southern  window,  the  tracery  of  which  flows 
in   graceful    interlacing  curves  into  a   culminating  circle. 
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On  ojicli  Nidi-  (»!'  tin-  ciist  wimlow  tlHTc;  arc  ii  luunlttr  ol' 
iiiches  with  uiutilatcMl  H^un's,  and  nn  tlu>  top  may  be  seen 
two  fif^urcs  ill  a  sittiiij^  jMistui'c,  Hupposed  to  represent 
Kini^  David  and  his  (i[ne»>n. 

hi  [)assinfT  tliron<jh  the  t^iavevard  one  cannot  help 
regretting  that  the  Dnke  of  Buccletich,  to  whom  the 
property  belongs,  dot's  not  give  more  attention  to  its 
care.  Tt  is  now  but  little  better  than  a  common.  The 
graves  are  disfigured  by  the  i-ude  tread  of  cattle,  and  the 
tombstones  ai'e  thrown  down  and  broken  l)y  their  rubbing 
against  theni. 

As  we  wandered  ai'ound  this  noble  old  ruin,  gazing  at  it 
from  ditterent  points,  and  discovering  new  beauties  from 
whatever  point  we  looked,  emotions  akin  to  those  of  the 
po 't  stirred  our  thoughts. 

"  I  ilo  love  the.se  Hiicient  ruins  : 
Wo  never  troiid  upon  them  hut  we  set 
Our  fo:)t  upon  some  revereml  lii.story  : 
.\nd  <|uesti()nle.s.s,  here  in  these  open  court.s, 
Which  now  lie  naked  to  the  injuries 
Of  stormy  wciither,  some  men  lie  interred 
Who  loved  the  Chureh  so  well,  and  gave  no  largely  to  't 
They  thought  it  should  have  canopied  their  hones 
Till  dofjmsday  ;  hut  all  things  have  an  end. 
Churches  and  cities  that  have  diseases  like  to  men 
Must  have  like  «leath  that  we  have." 

A  few  words'  respecting  the  history  of  the  Abbey  and 
"we  shall  pass  on.  It  was  founded  by  David  I.  The 
monks  were  bniught  from  the  Abbey  of  Hievaulx,  in 
Yorkshire,  and  were  the  first  of  the  Order  called  Cistu- 
cians,   who  came  to  Scotland.     It   was  destroyed   by  the 
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Knj^lisli  in  tluir  rctrrat  uikIi'i-  E<l\var(|  II.,  |;{22,  and  was 
restored  a<,min  l>y  Kin;;  K<»l»i'it  linu-c  In  1385  it  was 
partially  luirnt  by  HiclianI  II.  In  I'Afi  it  was  dt'spoiled 
by  Evers  and  Lutoni*.  and  a^'ain  in  tlii'  same  year  by 
the  Earl  of  Hertford.  At  the  periixl  of  tin-  Htd'oriuation 
it  Huftered  severely  from  tin-  niisdiicctt'd  zral  of  the 
Reformers,  and  Niibseciuentiy  from  tlu-  cannon  of  Oliver 
Cromwell,  whose  ^uns  seem  to  have  \tvvu  pointed  at 
almost  every  ecclesiastieal  establishment  in  the  three 
kingdoms.  Neglect,  wanton  misehii-f  and  sordid  utili- 
tarianism did  the  rest. 

After  leaving  the  Abbey  our  first  moxc  was  to  seeuri-  a 
vehicle  to  take  us  over  to  AblK)tsford.  This  done,  w«; 
set  out  by  the  Melrose  and  Selkirk  road,  which  runs  over 
hills  and  through  valleys,  along  green  heilges  and  through 
bits  of  wcx)ds,  by  green  fields  and  across  murmuring  brooks. 
Arriving  at  the  gate  by  which  visitors  make  their  entrance, 
we  pursue  the  i)ath  nnming  between  the  garden  and  the 
grounds,  and  enter  a  room  below  the  study,  where  sight- 
seers are  tempted  with  views  and  other  objects  of  interest 
connected  with  the  j)lace.  From  this  we  asceml  by  a 
stairway  to  the  entrance  hall. 

The  principal  entrance  is  from  the  east  side  of  the  house, 
through  a  porcli  copied  from  one  in  Linlithgow  Palace.  It 
is  adorned  with  petrified  stags'  horns.  The  walls  of  the 
hall  are  panelled  with  richly  carved  oak  from  Dunfennline 
Palace,  and  the  arched  roof  is  of  the  same  material.  Round 
the  whole  cornice  there  are  the  aiinorial  bearings  of  the 
Douglases,  the  Scotts,  Kers,  Armstrongs  and  other  stout 
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horthir  flans,  wlio,  jis  tin  iii.scri|ttioM  tells  us,  "  Kct'|iit  llic 
Miirrliys  (»i"  Scotlimd  in  (lif  dM  tyinc  i'or  tin-  Kynj^c'  ( >ii 
one  siilc  <»r  tlif  li.tll  Mk'Ic  art'  stained  ulass  wimlows,  ami 
Mie  s|»nees  lu'tween  tlie   vviinlt»u's  are  decorated  witli  [(iece.s 
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of  jinnour,  crossed   swoi-ds  and  staiff^   I ><>'■•  i^<.      On  each  side 
of  the  door  lit   the    l)ottoni  of  the  hall    thei'e   is  a   fi;;;nre  in 
coinph'te  armour,  one  with   a  hnjfe  two-handed   sword,  tin 
other    with    a   spear,    standine-   in    ,\    (lothie    niche    with    a 
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'I'lic  tii'<'|»liu'i'  is  ji  l)c)nitiriil  spcciincii  nl" 
(•Mr\  inn-,  (li'siHiicd  IVom  ji  iiiclic  in  Mdi-osr  Al»lir\  ,  i»|»|iu,sitf 
wliicli  is  M  kiiiW  of  Mi<l«>-tal)lf  const  I'lirtcii  i'loiii  tin- 
hoards  of  (lie  |)iil|>it  ul'  till-  old   <-liiir(-li  of  I  )iinr*-rinliii*-.  in 
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which  HmIjiIi  iMskiiic,  oik- of  tin-  roiiiidcis  oi'  the  Scci^Hsion 
( 'Imrch,  hud  incuchcd.  Thcic  uic  also  pliu-cd  here  the 
clothes  worn  by  Scott  |»reviouHti)  his  decease.  The  IIimh-  is 
liiid  with  liluck  and  white  niurhle  tVoni  the  Helii-ides. 


i 


m 


Mm 


'.A  < 


''::\ 


■V' 


49(5 


HERE   AND   THERE    IN    THE    HOME    LAND. 


We  pass  out  of  the  hall  into  the  annoiiiy,  a  long  narrow 
r(X)m,  extending  across  the  house,  with  openings  right  and 
left  into  the  dining-room  and  drawing-ro<jni.     The  walls  of 


DINING  ROOM,    AHUOTSKUKU. 


this  apartment  are  thickly  covere<l  with  Highland  tjirgets. 
Lochal)er  axes,  broadswords,  whingei-s,  daggers,  old  nms 
kets,  bugle  horns  and  other   instruments  of   war — stags 
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horns  a<fnin  <»ccu[)yin;4'  conspicuous  positions  in  the  dccorji- 
tions. 

The  (lia\vin»;"-rooin  is  a  lofty  and  spacious  apartment 
richly  furnished.  The  wood-woik  is  of  cedar,  aiid  the 
carved  ehony  furniture,  cahinets,  chairs,  jiiano,  etc..  were 
the  j^ft  of  (Jeorjjje  IV.  to  tlie  poet.  It  contains  a  tine 
portrait  of  Scott,  ami  one  of  < 'roniwell  and  Ho;.jarth,  the 
latter  painteil  by  himself. 

The  library  is  a  spacious  i-oom,  with  caived  oak  ceiliiiL;. 
designed  from  models  taken  from  Hoslin  Chapel.  The 
walls  are  lined  with  bookcases  containin<>-  nearlv  twentv 
thousand  volumes,  many  of  them  e.\ti-«'mely  rare  and  valu- 
able. In  a  niche  at  the  uppei'  end  of  the  room  there  is 
a  marble  bust  of  Sir  Walter  by  (Mianti'ey.  an<l  over  the 
fireplace  a  fidl-lenj^th  |)ortrait  of  his  son,  Colonel  Scott, 
and  two  miniature  paintin<fs  of  Sir  Walter  an<l  Lady  Scott 
when  younj;".  There  is  also  a  case  which  contains  a  collec- 
tion of  curious  relics. 

The  most  interesting;  of  all  the  rooms  is  the  pii\  ate  study, 
where  the  <rrea.t  Wizard  of  the  North  toiled  to  free  him- 
self  from  the  ilithculties  brou<;ht  upon  him  by  the  failure 
of  his  })ublishers.  The  small  writini^-table  and  arm-chair 
covered  with  black  leather  stand  where  he  left  them. 
There  are  books  of  reference  close  at  hand,  au<l  round 
three  sides  of  the  loom  theie  is  a  li<;ht  i>;allerv.  which 
opens  to  a  private  .staircase  by  which  he  couM  descen<l 
from   his  bi-droom   unobserved. 

Klihu  Hurritt,  in  s])eaking  of  Abbotsford,  .says  :  "It  is 
tlu'  photo«;raph  of  Sir  Walter  Scott.     It  is  brimful  <»f  him 
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Hud  his  histories.  No  autlior's  pen  ever  i^ave  sucli  an 
individuality  to  ji  human  lionie.  It  is  all  the  coinage  of 
thoughts  that  have  Hooded  tlw;  hemispheres.  Pages  of 
living  literature  raised  up  all  these  lofty  walls,  built  these 
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arches,  panelled  these  ceilings  and  tilled  the  whole  edifice 
with  these  mementos  of  the  men  and  ages  gone.  Every 
one  of  these  hewn  stones  cost  a  paragraph :  that  carved 
and  gilde<i  crest,  a  cohnnn's  length  of  thinking  done  on 
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paper.  It  must  b«»  true  that  pure,  unaided  literary  labour 
iiever  built  before  a  mansion  of  this  mapiitude  and  filled 
it  with  such  treasures  of  art  and  history.  This  will 
forever  make  it  and  the  pictures  of  it  a  monument  of 
peculiar  interest.  I  have  said  that  it  is  brimful  of  the 
author.  It  is  e(]ually  full  of  all  he  wrote  alwut ;  full  of 
interesting  topographs  of  Scotland's  history  back  to  the 
twilight  ages  :  full  inside  and  out,  and  in  the  very  gai-den 
and  stable  walls.  The  studio  of  an  artist  was  never  fuller 
of  models  of  human  or  animal  hea<ls,  or  of  counterfeit 
duplicates  of  Nature's  handiwork,  than  Sir  Walter's 
mansion  is  of  things  his  pen  painted  on  in  the  life  of 
its  inspirations.  The  very  porchway  that  leads  into  the 
house  is  hung  with  petrified  stags'  horns,  doubtless  dug  up 
in  Scottish  bogs,  and  illustrating  a  page  of  the  natural 
history  of  the  country  in  some  prehistoric  century.  The 
halls  are  panelled  with  Scotland — with  carvings  in  oak 
from  the  old  palace  of  Dunfermline.  Coats  of  arms  of 
the  celebrated  Border  Chieftains  are  ari'ange<i  in  line 
around  the  walls.  The  armoury  is  a  miniature  araenal 
of  all  arms  ever  wielded  since  the  time  of  the  Druids, 
and  a  history  attaches  to  nearly  every  one  of  the  weapons. 
History  hangs  its  network  everywhere.  It  is  built  high 
and  low  into  the  face  of  the  outside  walls.  Quaint  old 
carved  .>*tones  from  abbey  and  castle  ruins,  arms,  devices 
and  inscriptions  are  all  here  presented  to  the  eye  like  the 
printed  page  of  an  open  volume." 

The  best  view  to  be  had  of  Abl)otsfoi-d  is  said  to  Ik;  from 
the  opposite  .si«le  of  the  Tweed.     This  view  we  did  not  get, 
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Imt  sjitisHod  ourselves  witli  a  stroll  tlir<m<;li  the  uiimnds 
wliicli  (leseenil  to  the  rivei-  aii<l  aloiit;'  the  ri\ei"s  ]>ank. 
Then  we  returned  to  our  earria^^e  and  left  for  Drvhurj^h. 
some  seven  or  uxoro  miles  distant. 
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'Pile  road  we  took  proved  ijuito  as  interesting'  as  the 
one  by  whieh  we  eame.  From  some  of  the  hill-t(j))s  we 
had  very  pretty  views    of    the    smrounding  scenery  and 
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the  windiiios  ol"  tlu'  Tweed.  At  the  Foot  oF  a  hill  round 
which  thi'  road  l)eiids  we  h'ave  the  earriaire  and  cross  the 
river  by  n  suspension  hridji^e.  On  the  hrowoF  an  adjoining; 
hill  wt'  ohsei've  a  colossal  statue  of  Sir  William  Wallace 
and  a  Teuiple  of  the  Muses,  eivcted  by  the  Earl  of  Huchan. 
From  the  hi-idm'  we  take  oni-  Wiiv  to  the  Ahhev,  undei'  the 
protectin^i'  shade  of  the  venerahle  trees  wliich  skirt  tiie 
road  and  cover  it  with  theii'  s|)readin<>;  branches.  The 
loil<;e-kee|)er  opens  the  jjate  to  us,  and  we  follow  a  well- 
beaten  path  running  throuf^h  a  narrow  belt  of  trees.  In  a 
few  minutes  we  come  upon  the  ruins.  Tlie  Abl)ey  wulls 
are  overm-own  with  ivv,  and  even  trees  are  jrrowinij  above 
sonu'  of  the  arches.  It  seemed  to  me  that  one  could  hardly 
desire  to  see  the  I'uin  other  than  it  is.  The  luxuriant 
folia^v,  like  the  cloak  of  charity,  seems  wishful  to  cover 
with  kindly  ))rotection  the  seams  and  scars  time  and 
spoliation  have  made  uj)on  the  venerable  structure. 

St.  Mary's  Aisle,  the  most  beau  /iful  and  interestin*:;  i)art 
of  the  ruin,  contains  the  burial-place  of  Sir  Walter  Scott, 
who  was  int(!rred  there  Septend)er  2()th,  1882,  in  the  tond) 
of  his  maternal  ancestors,  the  Haliburtons  of  Newmains,  at 
one  time  pro]>rietors  of  the  Abbey.  On  either  side  are  the 
tondts  of  his  wife  and  eldest  son.  His  son-in-law,  Mi-. 
Lockhart,  was  also  bui'ied  in  the  sam<'  j)lace,  in  1854.  The 
inscription  on  the  tomb  of  the  poi't  reads  : 

Sir  W'ai.tkk  Scoit,  Biironet, 
Died  Sei)teiiiber  21,  A.D.    1S:52. 

The  ruins  are  not  nearlv  so  intere.stinij  as  those  of  Mel- 
rose.     OF  the  monasttiry  nothin«;j  is  entire  but  the  Chapter- 
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house,  St.  Modan's  Chapel  ami  the  adjoinin*^  j)asti4igei>.  At 
the  east  end  of  the  Chapter-house  there  ai*e  five  pointed 
windows.  The  western  extremity  contains  a  circular- 
headed  central  window,  with  a  smaller  one  on  either  side 


TOMB   OF  SIR    WALTER   SCOTT,    DRYBUROH    ABBEY. 

The  hall  is  adorned  with  a  row  of  intersected  arches.  A 
double  circle  on  the  floor  marks  the  spot  where  the  founder 
of  the  Abbey  is  buried. 

Among  the  places  shown  tt)  visitons  is  a  cell  or  dungeon 
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np|)r<)|)rint('(l  to  purposes  oF  ])uniKl)iiu>nt  of  torture.  A 
liolo  is  cut  into  the  stone  wall,  into  whieli  the  hand  of 
the  victim  was  thrust  and  wedj^ed  in  with  w<x>d.  The  hole 
is  so  placed  that  the  prisoner  was  oblij^ed  to^reniain  on  his 
knees;  he  neither  could  stand  nor  lie  down. 

Opposite  the  entrance  of  the  Abhey  j^i'ounds  there  is  tan 
ohl  yew  tree,  said  to  have  been  planted  when  the  original 
structure  wa«  founded.  From  it  we  cut  a  twig  to  bring 
away  as  a  memento. 

The  Abbey  was  foinuled  by  Hugh  di'  Morville,  Constable 
of  Scotland,  about  1150.  It  was  too  near  the  border  to 
evsca})e  the  attentions  of  Scotland's  "  auld  enemies  of 
England."  Edwar<l  II.,  retreating  from  his  unsuccessfid 
invasion  of  Scotland,  1.S22,  encamped  in  the  grounds  of 
Dryburgh,  ami  burnt  the  monastery  to  the  ground.  The 
ruins  are  situated  upon  a  richly  wooded  haugh,  round 
which  the  Tweetl  makes  a  circuitous  sweej).  The  site  is 
supposed  to  havi-  been  originally  a  place  of  Druidieal 
woi'ship. 

Those  old  monks  had  keen  eyes  to  favoinable  sites. 
They  knew  well  how  to  spy  out  the  fat  of  the  land. 
Wherever  you  meet  with  a  montistery  or  an  abbey,  it  is 
sure  to  nestle  in  a  fruitful  valley,  and  beside  a  well-stocke<l 
stream,  where  fish  and  game  abounded. 

Now  we  hasten  back  to  our  carriage,  and  drive  int«> 
Melrose.  In  a  few  miruites  we  are  on  our  way  back  to 
Edinburgh,  all  highly  pleased  with  the  trip  and  the  enjoy- 
ment it  had  aftbrded.  At  the  sttition  I  parted  with  my 
friends,  purposing  to  leave  immediately  for  Glasgow. 
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/f    VISIT  TO  A  YR. 


"]\  /T  V  lanihlcs  in  Scotland  had  about  come  to  an  end.  T 
-^'^  was  hooki'd  to  s<iil  from  Cork  by  \\\k\  AuAtriat^, 
an<l  the  few  (hiys  I  had  It^t't  to  mo  were  net  apart  for  a  run 
throuirh  Irela.id.  On  consulting  my  time-table  T  found  T 
couM  reach  the  point  aimed  at  early  in  the  forenoon,  and 
so  I  packed  up  my  tra[)s  at  once,  left  Kdinlnn-u;h  by  tlie 
ni<(ht  train,  readied  (ilas^'ow  at  inidninht,  took  the  G  a.m. 
train,  and  in  a  short  time  was  at  the  <>;o()d  old  town 
of  Ayr. 

Soon  after  leaving"  Glasgow  we  passt^d  through  Paisley, 
noted  for  shawls  and  other  manufactures,  and  tV)r  an  old 
abln^y  founded  in  116'i  by  Walter  Stuai't,  ancestor  of  the 
royal  family  of  Scotland.  There  are  but  few  [)laces  of 
interest  on  the  route.  Now  and  then  the  ruins  of  an  old 
castle  or  a  quiet  village  meet  the  eye,  but  no  cloiid-capped 
mountains:  these  we  have  left  behind.  We  pass  tln^  small 
Loch  of  Kilbirnie,  and  strike  the  Firth  of  Clyde  at  Irvine, 
a  consideraVde  town,  and  then  skirt  its  shore  for  the  rest 
of  the  way. 

Innnediately  on  my  arrival  at  Ayr,  I  engaged  a  cab  and 
proceeded  to  Burns'  old  house,  alK)ut  two  miles  and  a  half 
from  the   town.     Fortunately    the    morning  was  tini^  an 
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L'vent  that  docs  not  happen  wvry  »hiy  in  these  (jnarters,  I 
believe.  I  had  i-eason,  therefore,  to  coniriatuhite  nivHelf  on 
the  prospect  of"  visitin*;  the  scene  of  the  p(M't's  hii-thj)iace 
under  the  most  favourable  circunistjinces.  Passinj;-  th«'  toll- 
liar,  wo  enter  upon  the  same  i-oad  which  Tani  O'Shantei'  is. 
supposed  to  have  taken  in  that  eventful  ni^ht  when 

"  Thiii  skel|)it  on  tlirn'  <hil)  and  mire. 
Despising  wind,  and  rain,  and  tire  ; 
VVhyles  lioldiny  fast  his  guid  l)lue  himnet, 
Wliyles  crooning  o'er  some  anld  Scot's  sonnet  ; 
Whyles  glow'iiiig  round  with  prudent  cares, 
Lest  bogies  catch  him  unwares." 

After  passino-  the  farm  steadin«(  of  Slai)hotise,  we  cross 
Slaphouse  Brid^re,  a  few  yards  from  which  is 

"The  Ford 
NVhar  in  the  snaw  the  Cha]inmn  s)ti<><>r'<l," 

a  little  farthei-  on  is  tlve  ofame-kceper's  cottaoc  of  Rozelle, 

and  hehin<l  it  the 

'*  Muckle  stane 
Whar  drunken  Charlie  brack's  neck  bai»e." 

The  tine  mansion  of  Rozelle,  with  its  liandsomo  shrubbery 
and  well-kept  grounds  was  Tiext  passed,  and  before  we  were 
done  looking  at  it,  our  driver  had  pulled  up  his  jiag  before 
the  door  of  a  lowly,  aged  cottage  (ni  the  road-si(h'.  There 
was  no  mistaking  it:  the  many  pictures  we  had  seen  of  it, 
far  away  in  Cana(hi,  enabled  us  to  recognize  at  once  the 
hundile  cot.  1  alighted  })efore  the  <l()or  wliich  had  l>een 
|)ushed  to  and  fro  by  the  youtliftil  bard,  long  before  Itis 
fancy  had  phnned  its  wing  for  an  immortal  flight.    On  the 
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right  a  soliturv  window  looked  on  tlu*  stivet,  so  small  tluit 
the  round  face  of  the  boy  must  have  nearly  tilled  it  whm- 
ever  inclination   led  him  to  look    out.     The  heavy  thatch 


COITAtiK    WllEKE    UlRNS    WAS   BOKN. 


came  down  to  the  top  of  the  low  door,  so  that  when  I  raised 
my  hand  to  press  the  thumb  latch,  which  had  often  yielded 
to  the  touch  of  the  poet,  I  had  to  bow  my  head  in  order  to 
pass  in — a  fitting  act  in  entering  the  precincts  of  such  a 
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pluci'.  Tlu'  room  is  hiuhII  mul  U>w,  l»ut  its  walls  aiv  white 
and  cit'aii.  Then'  is  the  hodpress  in  tht'  wall  :  in  another 
coiMK'r  a  i)lain  cuphoai'd  i-oiitains  a  lew  old  dishes,  ami  hy 
its  side  are  hini«;  sev«"ral  nnij^s  of  dlHeiH'nt  sizi's  and  shajH's. 
A  rude  Hi'eplaee  tills  nearly  one  side  (»f  the  room  :  a  small 
table,  an  old  cloek.  and  three  oi'  I'onr  ehairs,  oocupyinjr 
different  positions  on  the  stone  Hoor,  make  up  the  }>ieture 
of  the  humble  aj>artment,  aUnit  as  it  ap))eai'ed  on  the  2oth 
of  January,  1759.  when  a  son  wjis  lK)rn  to  a  poor  jteasant 
here,  who  by  the  force  of  his  jjenius  was  in  due  course  of 
time  to  take  rank  with  the  pi-ou<lest  sons  of  Fame:  whu 
was  to  shed  a  never- fadiuiT  lustre  on  the  literary  <;lories  of 
his  country,  anil  raise  the  obscure  pawish  of  his  birth  to  a 
|)roud  e(juality  with  the  most  renowned  lands  of  classical 
antiijuity :  who  was  ti^  render  the  scenes  of  his  childhoo<l 
sacred  ground  for  the  worsliippers  of  jjenius  throuj^hout 
the  civilized  world,  and  by  liis  immortal  works  to  render 
the  comparatively  uiikiu)wn  patois  of  a  remote  country 
district,  a  classic  lauj^uajre,  and  a  study  for  the  learned 
of  Christendom. 

The  extreme  poverty  of  the  family  and  the  dire  strugj^le 
of  the  father  to  gain  a  subsistence  and  ediuuite  his  children 
are  well  known  to  every  reader  of  the  poet's  life.  It 
retjuires  no  great  stretch  of  the  imagination  to  group  the 
tii-st  occupants  of  this  rude  tenement  round  the  "  clean 
hearthstane."  The  humble  fari',  the  weary  sire's  return 
after  a  week  of  toil  and  moil  to  keep  the  wolf  from  the 
<loor,  the  cheerful  and  frugal  mothei*,  the  pi'attling  infant 
who  chases  away  for  a  little  all  "  carking  cares,"  all  seem 
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to  have  traced  tlie  painful  .story  ot*  lifc-loiijj  Imffetiiigs 
with  tlie  ills  of  adversity  on  the  very  walls,  in  clmractei-s 
so  plain  that  all  who  enter  here  may  read.  And  how  a 
youth  .so  circunistatu-ed,  whose  days  were  spent  from  a  vwy 
early  age  in  hard  and  anxious  laboui-,  managed  to  accpiirc 
a  tolerable  education,  or  had  the  sliirhtest  inclination  to 
seize  the  .scanty  chances  that  weiv  affonled,  and  turn  them 
to  good  account,  is  not  the  least  remarkable  feature  in  the 
poet's  life.  Burns,  unhappily,  was  not  the  first  of  the 
sons  of  genius  whose  productions  were  the  offspring  of  a 
soul  in  tivivail ;  from  whom  the  world  withheld  its  favours 
when  most  needed,  and,  when  too  late,  sought  to  atone 
its  neiilect  bv  scatterinjj  flowers  on  his  m-ave  and  soundiui:' 
Jus  praises. 

The  pictui'e  drawn  by  the  bard  himself  in  the  "  Cotter's 
Saturday  Nii;ht,"  of  the  condition  of  the  family  is  a  most 
vivid  one.  With  a  few  sti'()kes  of  the  j)en  the  whole  stoiy 
is  told  — 

■    Hut  now  the  .supper  crowns  their  simple  bofinU 
The  hale.soiiie  pftrritch,  chief  of  Scotia's  food  ; 
The  Boupe  their  only  hawkie  does  afford, 

That  yont  the  hallan  snugly  cliows  Ijer  cootl  ; 

The  dame  l)rings  forth,  in  complimental  mood. 

To  grace  the  lail,  lier  wal-hain'd  kibhuck,  fill 

And  aft  he's  prest,  and  oft  he  ca's  it  guid  ; 

The  frugal  wifie,  garrulous,  will  tell, 

How,  'twas  a  towmond  auld,  sin  lint  w:ih  i'  the  hell. 

"  The  cheerfu' supper  done,  wi  serious  face. 
They  round  the  ingle  form  a  circle  wide  ; 
The  sire  turns  o'er  with  patriarchal  grace. 
The  big  ha  Bible,  ance  hi.s  father's  pride  ; 
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His  iMuinet  nivrciitly  is  laid  asiik-. 

His  ly.irt  liattits  wearing;  tliiii  and  l)ari-  : 
Those  strains  that  once  did  sweet  in  Zion  glide. 

He  wales  a  portion  with  jntlicious  care  ; 
And  'Let  us  worship  (JikI  I  '  he  says  with  Boleinn  air.  ' 

After  pureliasiiig  ii  Few  iiieiiu'iit(>s  k  '  ■  ^dacc.  to  which 
a  good-look iiio-  Scotcii  hissi*'  called  my  a.t<'ntiou.  I  entere<l 
the  hall  which  had  been  elected  behind  the  cotta<r<'  t"<»i- 
celebrations  in  hononr  of  the  poet's  memory.  It  is  a  tine 
I'oom,  tastefully  fitted  up  and  a<lorned  with  .several  inter- 
esting pictures  and  relics  of  tlu'  Ayrshire  bard. 

Having  followed  Tam  O'Shanter  tip  to  this  point,  let  us 

go  out  and  Hnish.     At  a  little  distance   from   the  cottage, 

on  the  opposite  side  of  the  road,  there  stands  a  single  tree, 

enclosed  by  a  paling,  the  last  survivor  of  a  grouj)  that  once 

coNered 

"  The  eairn 
Whave  liunters  faiind  the  nnirder'«l  bairn/' 

Beyond  this  is  "  Alloway's  auld  haunted  kirk."  to  which 
we  take  our  way,  and  pass  through  the  gate  into  the  yard 
which  surrounds  it.  There  is  but  little  in  the  "auld  kirk  " 
itself  to  inteivst  one.  It  is  roofless  and  its  longh  stone 
walls  are  entirely  destitute  of  architectural  adornment. 
Its  only  claim  to  attention  is  deiived  from  the  poet  whose 
genius  lias  immortalize*!  it.  Evt'ry  jtartide  of  wood  has 
been  stripped  away  and  converted  into  snutt'-lK)xes  and 
like  useful  articles,  vears  aw) :  and  thouirh  vou  could  not 
for  the  last  (luai'tt'i-  of  a  century  have  found  a  .splinter 
sutRciently  large  to  make  a  tooth))ick.  in  any  part  of 
it,  vet  the  siniti'-box  tnule   has  tloinislu'd,  and  even  to-day 
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the   Scotch    hiss   iiuhuMnl    iiic   to   buy   sundry   articles,  all 
made  from  wood  got  at  Alloway  Kirk. 

The   old    ruin    has  a  weii'd   appearance,  hut    this   may 
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proceed  from  aHS<x'iation.  We  think  of  *  warlocks  and 
witches,"  but  see  none.  The  ivy  spreads  it**  rich  foliape 
over  the  rough  walls,  and  even  the  graves  where 


■•  The  rude  forefathers  «  f  the  hnndet  sleep." 
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look  green  and  peaceful.     The  faniou.s  orgies  enacted  here 
were  only  permitted  to  the  eyes  of  Tain  and  the  poet. 

"  Tain  saw  an  unco  sight  ; 
Warlocks  and  witches  in  a  dance  : 
Nae  cotillon  brent  new  frae  Fiance, 
But  hornpipes,  jigs,  strathspeys  and  reels. 
Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels. 
A  winnock-breaken  in  the  east, 
There  sat  old  Nick  in  shape  o'  beast  ; 
A  towaie  tyke,  black,  grim  and  large. 
To  give  them  music  was  his  charge  ; 
He  screw'd  the  pipes  and  gart  them  skirl 
Till  roof  and  rafters  a'  did  dirl." 

Near  tlie  gtvte  of  the  churchyard  is  the  grave  of  Burns' 
father.  It  is  marked  by  a  pUiin  monumental  stone  erected 
hy  the  poet,  and  bears  this  tender  an<l  touching  epitaph  : 

'■  ()  ye  whose  cheek  the  tear  of  pity  stains, 

Draw  near  with  pious  reverence  and  attend  I 
Here  lies  the  loving  husband's  dear  remains. 
The  tender  father,  and  tlie  generous  friend. 

"  The  pitying  heart  th.tt  felt  for  luimHii  woes  ; 

The  dauntless  heart  that  fear'd  no  human  pride, 
The  friend  of  man,  to  vice  alone  a  foe. 

For  even  his  fiiilings  leaned  to  virtue's  side." 

A  little  farther  on  is  the  "  Auld  Brig  o'  Doon  "  at  which 
the  story  of  "  Tarn  O'Shanter  "  terminates. 

Tain's  drunken  curiosity,  so  the  story  goes,  turned  a  troop 
of  demons  on  his  track.  The  old  briir  atfbrded  the  onlv 
chance  of  escape,  and  his  faithful  l)east  is  spurred  towards 
it.  The  race  was  fierce  and  desperate,  and  the  pursuit 
kern  ami  close.     Tain  escaped,  but  it  was  by  a  very  close 
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shiivf — cst'iUKMl  ;is   iiijiiiy   anotlu'r   lias  done,   tlif()U<;li    the 

iiitt'i'vi^utioii  of  tricndly  ai<l.     ThtTc  aiv  niniiy  whose  <'\  il 

ways  have  |)reei[)itat<'il  on   their  heels  pursuing'  witches  as 

potent  to  (lesti'oy  as  those  that  chaseil  the  atiVi^lited   Tani. 

and  happy  foi'  them  it'  tht'V  are  so  fortunate  as  to  I'seapf 

from  ilissolute  lives  over  the  'runnin<;'  stream"'  wliioh  flows 

l)etwi'en  it  and  the  paths  of  i-et'titu(h'  and  soltriety:  but  it 

is  painful  to  thiidv  iiow  often  the  innoei'iit.  who  not  infre- 

(|Uently   In-eome   the  instrument  of  their  i-seape.   liaxc   to 

sutl'er. 

"Si>  Maggie  runs,  tlie  witclies  folluw, 

Wi'  iiionic  an  oldritrli  screech  and  hnlluw. 

F<ir  Nannie,  far  lietore  the  rest, 
Hard  upon  iiohle  Maggie  prest, 
And  tlew  at  Tani  wi'  furious  ettle. 
lint  little  wist  slie  Maggie's  mettle — 
Ae  spring  hrought  att'  lier  master  hale, 
Hut  left  behind  hei'  ain  grey  tail : 
The  carlin  claught  her  l»y  the  rumji, 
And  left  pnor  Maggie  scu-ce  a  stum|)."' 

We  ha\e  i><iined  the  "  K  '\'Ktane  "  of  the  "  auld  -'rij"-,"  too. 
hut  ipiite  free  from  any  ap))i*ehension  of  beinj;"  disturbed 
by  witches.  We  linot-i'  over  its  ci'uud)lin;^f  j)arapets,  and 
watch  the  clear  watei-s  of  the  "  bonnie  Doon"  flow  l)y  on 
theii"  wav  to  the  sea,  and  we  look  aloni«'  the  Howerv  baid<s 
tlmt  had  so  often  (h'liol»te<l  the  I've  of  tlu'  poet — 

"  Ye  hanks  and  hraes  o'  Ixjnnie  Doun. 
How  can  ye  hloom  sae  fresh  and  fair  .'" 

The  bridife  iias  but  one  arch,  is  strono-  and  massive,  and 
like  most  of  tho.se  old  ]>ri<li'-eH,  is  barelv  wiile  enou<di  for  a 
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single  cart  to  pass  over.  It  is  evidently  of  groat  anti«|uity 
and  is  but  little  used. 

Beyond  the  pictures(|ue  bridge,  profusely  overgrown  with 
ivy  and  other  parasitical  plants,  rises  the  Garrick  Hill, 
from  which  there  is  a  pleasant  view.  The  spires  and 
towers  and  flower-fringed  villas  of  Ayr  fill  the  eye  and 
gratify  the  mind  by  their  pleasing  combinations.  To  the 
westward,  Alloway  Kirk  and  the  Cottage  of  Burns  form 
interesting  foreground  objects,  while  the  distance  is  filled 
in  by  the  wide  expanse  of  th(>  Firth  of  Clyde.  On  the 
extreme  west  there  is  a  boundless  extent  of  ocean,  except 
only  where  the  abrupt  Craig  of  Ailsa  raises  his  lofty 
precipices  from  the  great  deep.  Slightly  to  the  right  of 
this,  the  peaks  of  Cantyre  meet  the  eye,  which  in  turn  are 
relieved  by  the  serrated  sunnnits  of  Goatfell  and  the  Hills 
of  Arran. 

Descending  the  hill,  and  crossing  the  new  bridge,  we 
enter  the  grounds  which  contain  the  monument  of  Burns. 
These  are  tastefully  laid  out  with  walks,  and  adonied 
with  flowers  and  shrubs.  The  monument  is  a  circular 
temple,  in  the  basement  of  which  is  a  room  lighted  from 
the  cupola  with  stained  glass.  In  the  chamber  is  a  case 
containing  many  relics  of  the  poet.  Among  these  are 
copies  of  all  the  best  editions  of  his  works,  and  the  Bible 
which  he  presented  to  "  Highland  Mary  "  on  the  occasion 
of  their  last  meeting  and  final  separation — 

"  When  by  the  winding  Ayr  we  met, 
To  live  one  day  of  parting  love." 
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This  small  Bible,  after  years  of  wanderiiifj,  was  fouiul  in 
(.'aiiada  by  a  j^entleman  who  purchased  it  and  sent  it  here. 
The  walls  are  adonied  with  sketches  of  scenes  from  his 
poems,  a  portrait,  and  a  bust  of  the  poet.     Fi-oni  the  menu- 


Bt'RSS     MOSCMKNT,    ALLOWAY. 


ment  the  river  is  seen  below  flowinjr  majestically  among  its 
richly  wooded  banks.  We  descend  to  a  small  cottage  on 
tlie  boixier  of  the  river.  It  is  a  picturesqae  little  cot 
covered  with  sea-shells  inside  and  out,  and  contaijos  the 
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celebrated    statues    of   "  Tain    O'Shantor "    and    "  Souter 
Johnny." 

Turning  away  from  these  scenes  with  rehictance,  we 
mount  our  cart  and  <h"ive  hack  to  Ayr,  reaching  tlie  Queen's 
Arms  in  time  for  dinner,  after  which  we  liurry  out  to 
have  a  look  at  "  auld  Ayr,"  wliich  the  poet  tells  us — 

•'  Ne'er  a  town  surpasses 
For  honest  men  and  bonnie  lasses." 

Taking  the  principal  street  and  proceeding  {)ast  the  new 
bridge,  we  come  to  the  "  auld  brig"  on  the  left.  It  cros.ses 
the  river  between  the  new  bridge  and  the  viaduct  of  the 
British  Railway.  Burns  has  made  the  bridges  famous  by 
his  poem,  entitled  "  The  Brigs  of  Ayr."  I  walked  across 
the  old  one  and  enjoyed  the  prospect  it  affords  up  and 
down  the  river,  whose  current  at  this  point  has  become 
deep  and  strong.  Leaning  against  the  parapet  and  looking 
towards  the  new  bridge,  I  recalled  the  imaginary  dialogue 
between  the  "  Twa  Brigs."  The  "  auld  brig  "  addresses  the 
new,  which,  by  tlie  way,  is  not  a  very  juvenile  structure, 
thus : 

"I  doubt  na'  frien,  ye'll  think  ye're  nae  sheep  shank, 
Alice  ye  were  struket  o'er  frae  bank  to  bank  ! 
But  gin  ye  be  a  brig  as  auld  ns  me. 
Though,  faith,  that  day  T  doubt  ye'll  never  see  ; 
There'll  be,  if  that  date  come,  I'll  wad  a  boddle. 
Some  fewer  wigniilaries  in  yt)ur  noddle." 

To  which  the  new  brig  replies  : 
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"  Auld  Vandal,  ye  but  sliow  your  little  menso 
.Just  much  about  it  wi'  your  scanty  sense  : 
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Will  your  poor  nan-ow  footpath  of  a  street. 
Wh«ire  twa  wheelbarrows  tremble  when  they  meet. 
Your  ruined,  formlcHs  bulk  o'  Ktane  an'  lime, 
Compare  with  bonnie  brigs  o'  uuKlorn  time  ? 
There's  men  o'  taste  would  tak'  the  Ducal  stream, 
Though  they  should  caste  the  very  sark  and  swim. 
Ere  they  would  grate  their  feelings  wi'  the  view 
Of  sic  an  ugly  Gothic  hulk  as  you." 

The  old  bridge  was  built  more  than  six  hundred  yeai-s 
ago,  and  near  it  is  the  "  auld  kirk  o'  Ayr,"  erected   from 
money  contributed  by  Cromwell.     The  new  bridge  is  not' 
(|uite  a  century  old. 

From  this  we  proceeded  to  Wellington  S<|uare,  in  which 
there  is  a  colossal  statue  erected  to  the  memory  of  General 
Neil,  who  was  a  native  of  Ayr,  and  was  killed  at  Lucknow. 
Finding  my  way  back  to  High  Street,  I  paused  to  look  at 
the  Wallace  Tower,  a  Gothic  structure  built  on  the  site  of 
an  old  building  in  which  the  hero  is  said  to  have  been  con- 
fined. The  tower  contains  a  statue  of  Wallace,  and  the 
"  Dungeon  clock  "  mentioned  in  the  Brigs  of  Ayr — 

"The  drowsy  Dungeon  clock  had  numbered  one 
And  Wallace  Tower  had  sworn  the  fact  was  true." 

Leaving  the  tower  and  proceeding  along  High  Street  we 
come  to  an  antique  looking  public-house,  which  we  are 
informed  by  a  conspiciaous  sign-board  over  the  door  is  the 
tavern  "  where  Tarn  O'Shanter  and  Souter  Johnny  used  to 
meet."  We  enter  the  homely  hotel,  and  are  shown  to  the 
room,  which  is  reached  by  a  cramped  winding  stairway, 
where  the  auld  wife  assures  us  Tam  and  Johnny  used  to 
sit  and  have  their  crack  over  John  Barleycorn,  and  where 
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Burns,  too,  did  sometimes  come.     The  veritable  chair  in 
which  Tarn  used  to  sit  was  preseiite<l,  and  we  occupy  it. 

Under  such  circumstances  we  could  do  no  less  than  drink 
to  Tarn's  immortal  memory.  So  drawin^j  nijjh  to  the  old 
tahle  we  order  the  good  danje  to  fetch  us  "a  drap  <»' 
sperrits."  Jt  is  produced,  and  along  with  it  the  old  cup — 
lK)und  together  bj'  silver  bands,  on  which  are  engraved 
<|uot;itions  from  "John  Barleycorn" — which  u.sed  to  do 
<luty  to  Tam,  and  has  done  since  to  many  a  pilgrim  to  the 
"  Land  of  Bin-ns."  We  pour  the  inspiring  fluid  in  the  cup 
— not  with  any  desire,  however,  to  draw  the  same  inspira- 
tion Tam  did — and  while  .sipping  our  di*ink  we  take  from 
our  pocket  the  poem  and  read — 


"  Ae  iimrket  night 
Tain  had  got  phinted,  unco  right, 
Fast  by  an  ingle,  bleezing  finely, 
Wi'  reaming  swats,  that  drank  divinely, 
And  at  his  elbo'v  Souter  Johnny, 
His  ancient,  trusty,  drowthie  crony." 

Calling  for  the  landlady  I  settle  my  .score,  and  take  my 
departure  from  the  scene  of  Tam's  revels.  Walking  briskly 
now  to  the  outskirts  of  the  town  in  the  direction  of  the 
once  famous  "  Barns  of  Ayr,"  I  reach  a  spot  whence  a 
go<xl  view  is  had  of  the  abrupt  clift'  at  the  foot  of  the 
(larrick  Hill,  upon  which  ai-e  the  remains  of  Greenan 
Castle  and  Dunoon  Castle,  a  tall  and  empty  tower,  the 
remains  of  an  old  stronghold  of  the  Kennedies,  where  Allan 
Stuart  was  roasted  before  a  slow  fire  b}'  Gilbert,  fourth 
Earl  of  Cassiles,  to  extort  the  surrender  of  certain  lands. 
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Close  b}'  the  quay  is  the  old  Fort  of  Ayr,  built  by  Crom- 
well. A  few  frajTinenta  of  the  rainjmrts  still  i-emain^ 
together  with  the  old  tower  which  formed  a  part  of  St. 
John's  Church.  Cromwell  enclosed  the  church  within  the 
walls  of  the  citadel  and  converted  it  into  an  armoury. 

Steaming  out  of  the  harboui-  and  leaving  the  auld  tower 
o'  Ayr  and  Ayr  Heads  behind,  we  run  across  to  the  Island 


UKODICK    lA.STI.K. 


of  Arrau  and  enter  Landash  Hay,  around  the  south  md  of 
Holy  Island.  The  islt^  is  an  irregular  cone  nine  hundred 
ftset  high,  and  was  once  the  site  of  an  ancient  church, 
founded  by  a  discijile  of  St.  CoIuud)a.  The  ca\e  whei-e 
the  saint  resided  is  still  to  be  .seen  on  the  sea-shore,  with 
the  shelf  of  lock  which  formed  his  bed.  On  the  left  as 
we  enter  the  bay  is  tlio  King's  Cross  Point,  whence  Bruce 
and  his  followers  embarked  foi-  the  coast  of  Carrick.      A 
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jdjiiii  monolith  inarkH  the  site.  From  Lainhi^h  we  })as.s  on 
to  Brodick,  the  principal  port  of  the  island.  On  enterin<; 
the  bay  we  get  a  .splendid  view  of  Goatfell,  which  lifts 
its  proud  crest  three  thousand  feet  above  the  sea,  and  at 
its  base  the  battlements  of  Brodick  Castle  are  seen  rising 
from  among  the  trees.  The  Castle  is  the  principal  residenct^ 
on  the  island  of  the  ])uke  of  Hamilton,  to  whom  it  belongs. 
From  this  we  steer  acro'  the  Firth  to  Millport,  and  as 
we  leave  Arran  behind,  ics  rugged  mountain  scenery 
stands  out  in  bold  I'elief  against  the  sky.  From  Largs 
a  good  view  is  had  of  Cumbrae  Island  and  the  rugged 
peaks  of  Arran.  Recrossing  the  Firth  we  come  to  Rothe- 
sjiy,  the  capital  of  Bute.  In  the  centre  of  the  town  are 
the  i-uins  of  Rothesay  Castle,  once  a  royal  residence.  The 
Castle  was  binned  by  the  Earl  of  Argyle  in  1085,  ami 
has  since  been  a  ruin.  ( )ur  next  port  is  Dunoon,  anothei 
of  the  fashionable  watering-places  on  the  Clyde.  On  a. 
conical  hill  close  by  the  pier  stand  the  fragments  of 
hunoon  Castle,  the  hereditary  keepership  of  which  was 
conferred  by  Robert  Bruce  on  the  family  of  Sii  Colin 
( 'amp bell,  of  Loch  Awe. 

And  now  we  steam  up  alongside  the  pier  at  Greenock. 
The  delightful  and  most  interesting  sail  up  the  Clyde  had 
come  to  an  end,  as  all  jileasures  must.  The  clouds  which 
had  been  lowering  above  and  around  us  for  some  time 
l)egan  to  drop  their  moisture.  They  say  it  always  rains 
at  Greenock.  Be  this  as  it  may,  it  did  so  while  I  was 
there,  and  vigorously,  too.  But  notwithstanding  this, 
there  was  one  spot  in  it  I  ftdt  a   strong  desire  to  visit. 
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jiud  set  off  in  the  (h-eneliinji'  rain  to  find  it.  After  nianv 
turns  and  twists,  and  by  dint  of  intjuiry,  I  succeeded  in 
finding  the  old  West  Kiric,  but  ahis  I  the  gate  was  locked. 
I  could  not  think  of  departing  now  with  the  object  of  my 
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desire  so  near  at  hand.  I  accosted  a  couple  of  sjiilors  who 
were  parsing,  and  asked  thein  if  they  could  tell  me  where 
r  might  find  the  keeper  of  the  Kirk.  One  of  them  fortu- 
nately knew  the  man,  he  said,  and  would  bring  him  to  me. 
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He  did  not  succeed  in  finding  the  man,  but  brought  his 
wife.     The  woman  opened  the  gate,  and  led  me  through 


HIUHr.AM)    MARYS)  «iRAVE,   t;KKKNO('K. 

the  old  churchyar.l,  between  rows  (jf  silent  graves,  and  at 
last  brought  me  to  the  tomb  of  Highland  Mary.  Bending 
over  the  (|uiet  grave,  I  repeateil  the  verses  : 
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*'  And  pledging  aft  to  meet  again, 

We  tore  oursels  iinunder  ; 
But,  oh  I  fell  Death's  untimely  frost, 

That  nipt  my  flower  sae  early  ! 
Now  green's  the  sod  and  cauld's  the  clay 

That  wraps  my  Highland  Mary. 

"  O  pale,  pale  now  those  rosy  lips 

I  aft  hae  kissed  so  fondly  ! 
And  closed  for  aye  the  sparliling  glance 

That  dwelt  on  me  so  kindly  ; 
And  mouldering  now  in  silent  dust 

That  heart  that  lo'ed  me  dearly. 
But  still  within  my  bosom's  core  « 

Shall  live  my  Highland  Mary." 

Tlie  grave  is  marked  by  a  large  monumental  slab,  and  is 
adorned  with  a  well-executed  carved  group  in  low  relief 
representing  the  parting  of  the  lovers,  surmounted  by  a 
figure  of  Grief.  The  monument  bears  tiie  name  of  "  Mary," 
and  under  the  tigures  are  the  two  lines  : 

"Oh,  Mary,  dear,  departed  shade  I 
Where  is  thy  place  of  blissful  rest  f" 

(jathering  a  few  flowers  from  the  well-kept  grave,  and 
rewarding  the  woman,  who  had  been  standing  uncovered 
in  the  pouring  rain,  I  huiTied  back  to  the  dock  and  went 
on  board  the  steamer  that  was  t<^  carry  me  across  the 
Channel. 
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CHAPTER   XX. 

A  RUN  THROUGH  IRELAND. 

T  WAS  so  weary  after  my  day's  exereise  at  Ayr  that 
-*■  almost  immediately  after  going  on  board  the  steamer 
at  Greenock  I  sought  my  berth  and  was  soou  wrapped  iu 
the  arms  of  profound  sleep.  I  rose  and  went  on  deck  just 
as  the  sun  was  showing  his  face  in  the  east.  We  were 
running  into  the  harbour  of  Belfast.  I  was  told  that  we 
had  had  a  very  rough  night  and  a  heavy  sea,  the  rain-stomi 
which  we  had  an  introduction  to  in  Oreenock  continain^r 
with  us  vuitil  near  daylight.  Of  these  discomforts  I  was 
luippily  iniconscious.  But  the  condition  of  the  men,  women 
and  children,  crowded  into  the  forepart  of  the  steamer, 
like  a  herd  of  cattle,  unprotected  by  any  covering,  did  not 
present  a  pleasing  sight.  There  they  had  been  pelted  all 
the  night  by  the  relentless  storm,  and  drenched  with  the 
sea,  which  swept  over  them  at  every  plunge  of  the  vessel 
Many  of  them  were  sick,  and  all  presented  a  spectacle 
of  discomfort  and  distress.  The  storm  was  over,  however, 
the  sun  wjis  coming  up,  and  land  was  close  at  hand,  so  that 
both  Paddy  and  Canuck  could  congi-atulate  themselves  on 
a  speedy  delivei*ance  from  a  confined  and  crowded  steamer. 
We  pass  the  old  Castle  of  Carrickfergus  on  the  right. 
with  its  ivy -clad  walls,  and  the  sullen  waves  dashing  their 
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foam  at  its  feet.  Just  one  inontli  earlier,  two  liuiulred  and 
five  yeai-s  ago,  William  III.  landed  with  his  army  at 
the  Caatle,  and  pushed  on  to  Belfast  through  an  excited 
throng  who  pressed  round  his  carriage  with  shouts  of  "God 
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save  the  Prote.stant  King!"  The  boom  of  cannon  from  the 
Castle  reverberated  among  the  hills,  and  wherever  the  peal 
was  heard  the  people  knew  that  King  William  was  come. 
In  the  night  the  hills  of  Antrim  and  Down  were  ablaze 
with  bonfires,  and  told   the  outposts  of  the  enemy  beyond 
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the  bays  of  Carlingford  and  Dundalk   tliat  the  docisi\i> 
hour  was  close  at  hand. 

We  reach  the  pier  and  from  thence  take  a  car  to  tlu* 
Imperial    Hotel    in   Donej^al   Place.      After   breakfa.st    we 
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engajje  a  carman  and  })roceed  to  look  at  the  city.  It  is  a 
clean,  thrifty  business-place,  with  some  of  the  trade  and 
manufactures  of  Manchester  and  Glasgow,  but  without 
the  smoke  and  dirt  of  either.     The  streets  are  generally 
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rej^ular  and  wide,  well  kept,  nnd  lined  with  j;oo«l  .sul>- 
.staiitiul  buildings.  Its  public  structures  are  not  behind 
those  of  its  sister  cities  in  any  particular.  'I'here  are 
•several  handsome  churches  and  three  colle<;es. 
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CONSKKVATORY    IN    BOTANU;   liAKDKN,    KEl.FAST. 

The  Botanic  Garden  is  tastefully  laid  out  and  adorneil 
with  beautiful  trees,  rare  plants  and  shrubs.  There  is  also 
a  splendid  collection  of  the  roses  and  heaths  found  in  Irish 
bogs.  The  conservatory  is  large  and  is  well  stocked  with 
tropical  plants. 
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Belfast  is  the  moat  important  manufacturing^  city  in  Ire- 
land. It  is  the  ccntn'  of  the  jjreat  linen  manufacturinjj 
interests  of  the  country,  and  is  also  a  lari;e  ship-huiMinj; 
port. 
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Early  on  the  following  morning  I  proceeded  to  the 
Ulster  Railway  and  shipped  for  Dublin,  The  first  town  of 
any  importance  after  our  departure  is  Lisburn,  and  after 
this   Dundalk,  situated   upon  a  low  expanse  of    marshy 
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jjround,  at  the  head  of  the  beautiful  bay  of  the  same  name, 
anil  consisting  of  a  long  strt^et  intersected  by  several  smaller 
ones.  It  is  an  ancient  town  and  has  been  fortified,  though 
now  dismantled  and  its  walls  in  ruins.  It  is  a  place  of 
some  historical  interest,  and  was  the  last  town  in  Ireland 
where  a  monarch  was  crowned  and  resided  in  royal 
splendour. 

Crossing  branches  of  the  rivers  Fane  and  Glyde,  we  next 
come  to  the  Castle  of  Bellingham  with  its  grand  yew  trees, 
antl  then  the  famous  old  town  of  Drogheda.  But  befoie 
we  reach  it  our  attention  is  arrested  by  the  ecclesia-stieal 
remains  of  Monasterboice.  These  ruins  consist  of  two 
chapels,  an  ancient  round  tower  110  feet  high,  and  two 
stone  crosses,  one  of  which  is  called  St.  Boyne's  Cross,  and 
is  thought  to  be  the  oldest  religious  relic  in  Ireland.  H 
h»is  a  rude  inscription  in  Irish  character.s,  in  which  may 
still  l)e  traced  the  name  of  Muredach,  one  of  the  kings  of 
Ireland,  who  died  in  535,  about  one  hundred  years  aftei- 
the  arrival  of  St.  Patrick. 

Drogheda  is  an  old  and  interesting  town  situated  at  th«' 
mouth  of  the  River  Boyne.  It  was  formerly  encircled  by 
strong  walls,  but  these  are  now  in  ruins,  remaining  only 
to  tell  the  beholder  of  the  I'avages  of  war  and  of  time. 
Cromwell  with  his  invincible  Ironsides  marched  upon  the 
place  from  Dublin,  and  attacked  it.  He  was  twice  repulsed 
by  its  brave  defendere  under  Sir  Arthur  Ashton,  but  on 
the  third  attack,  led  by  himself  in  person,  Drogheda  fell, 
and  its  inhabitants  were  indiscriminately  slaughtered.  This 
cruelty  on  the  part  of  Cromwell  rendered  his  name  forever 
execrable  to  the  Irish  people. 
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The  next  scene  which  Drot^heda  presents  to  us  is  tli»; 
memorable  one  which  terminated  in  the  triumph  of  Protest- 
antism at  the  battle  of  the  Boyne.  The  j)laee  as  it  then 
appeared  is  thus  described  by  Macaulay  :  "  The  traces  of 
aiii  and  industry  were  few.  Scarcely  a  vessel  was  on  the 
river,  except  those  lude  coracles  of  wicker-work  covered 
with  skins  of  horses,  in  which  the  Celtic  peasantry  fished 
for  trout  and  salmon.  I)roj^he<la,  now  peopled  by  twenty 
thousand  industrious  inhabitants,  was  a  small  knot  of 
narrow,  crooked  and  filthy  lanes,  encircled  bv  ditch  and 
mound.  The  houses  were  built  of  wood,  with  hi^h  j>;al)les 
and  projecting  upper  .stories.  Without  the  walls  of  the 
town  scarcel}'  a  dwelling;  was  to  be  seen,  except  at  a  place 
called  01dl)ridj;e,  At  01dl)iid*^e  the  river  was  fordable, 
and  on  the  .south  of  the  ford  were  a  few  mud  cabins  jiid  m 
sinjjle  house  built  of  more  .solid  material. 

"  When  William  ttiu^ht  sight  of  the  valley  of  the  Hoyiie 
he  could  not  siippress  an  exclamation  and  a  gesture  of 
delight.  He  had  been  'ipprehensive  that  the  enemy  would 
avoid  a  decisive  action,  and  would  protract  the  war  till 
the  autumnal  rains  should  return  with  pestilence  in  their 
train.  He  was  now  at  his  ease.  It  was  plain  that  the 
contest  would  Ih'  sharp  and  short.  The  pavilion  of  .lames 
was  pitched  on  the  eminence  of  Donore.  The  flags  of  the 
house  of  Stewart  and  of  the  house  of  Bo>irlM)n  wave«l 
together  in  defiance  on  the  walls  of  Drogheda.  All  the 
southern  bank  of  the  river  was  lined  by  the  camp  and 
batteries  of  the  hostile  armv.  Thou.sands  of  armed  men 
were  moving  about  among  the  tents,  and  everyone,  hor.se 
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soldier  or  foot  soldier,  French  or  Irish,  had  a  white  l»a<l^e 
in  his  hj't.  That  colour  had  been  chosen  in  eoinplinient  to 
the  house  of  Bourl)on.  '  I  am  jijlad  to  see  you,  gentlemen,' 
said  the  King,  as  his  keen  eye  surveyed  the  Irish  lines. 
'  If  you  escape  me  now  the  fault  will  l^e  mine.' " 

The  scene  of  the  battle  is  on  the  north  side  of  the  river, 
about  a  mile  from  Drogheda,  and  is  marked  })y  an  obelisk 
150  feet  high.  It  stands  on  a  rocky  foundation,  whrre 
William  directed  the  battle  and  where  the  brave  Schom- 
berg  fell. 

The  railway  crosses  the  Boyne  here  by  a  splendid  via- 
duct with  twelve  arches,  one  of  which  has  a  span  «)f  250 
feet,  to  accommtxlate  the  traffic  on  the  river.  Morrington,a 
village  near  at  liand  on  the  Boyne,  is  the  place  whence  the 
Duke  of  Wellingt(m  took  his  title,  and  Calpe,  a  small 
village  on  tlu>  bay,  is  where  St.  Patrick  is  s*iiid  to  have 
lauded,  and  proceeded  thence  to  Tara. 

Our  way  now  lies  along  the  coast.  We  pass  liallygarth 
Castle,  once  the  residence  of  Colonel  Pepper,  wlujse  lif*' 
furnished  Lover  with  the  incidents  which  he  wove  into 
his  clever  story,  "  The  White  Hoi-se  of  the  Peppei-s."  We 
pause  at  Balbriggaii,  noted  for  its  stocking  manufactn.res, 
and  then  rush  on  to  Skerries,  fix>m  which  we  can  see  the 
islands  of  the  same  name.  Here  tradition  says  that  v»«ner- 
able  ol<l  gentleman,  St.  Patrick,  whom  we  shall  meet  so 
often,  and  who  seems  to  have  visite«l  every  nook  and 
corner  of  the  island,  found  shelter  when  pui-sued  by  the 
Druids. 

As  we  draw  near  to  Dublin,  the  residences  of  nobles  and 
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;j(!iitry  Im-coimc  more  and  iiion*  fnM|uent.  On  the  left  \\c 
H«M'  I^jiinhay  I.slaiul  iind  tlic  liroud  ex|Mii>si'  of  the  Iri.sli  Sea. 
Now  the  small  islam!  that  Itcai-s  the  iiaine  of  Ireland's  Kyc 
is  Heeii,  and  the  ludd   luiadlaiKJH  of  Hoiith.     Then  we  eateli 
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the  ^liinnier  of  the  waters  of  Dultiin  Bay,  and  K<M»n  aft<T 
alieht  at  the  station  in  "  Diihlin  town."  A  car  in  at  once 
secured    and    we    drive    awav    to    the  ShellHanne,  on   St. 
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I  coul*!  not  liavc  Hclectfd  a  hotter  point  whonce  to  take 
ujy  wallvH  aliout  the  city  than  this  hotol.  Thr  location  is 
in  ilw  Houthcrn  part  of  t\u'.  town,  hut  witiiin  a  tew  minutes' 
walk  of  the  principal  pliu'eis  of  intc^rest.  In  th<^  front  of 
th<^  hot«^l  \H  the  larjjo  and  pretty  S<|uare  of  St.  Sttfpluin's 
(ir<«;n,  with  its  cluHter  of  tree.s  and  heautiful  ^reenswai'il. 
In  th<i  centn;  i.s  tlu;  tine  e(jU(^strian  statue  of  (Icor^e  II., 
and  on  the  north  sidti  is  a  bronze  statue  of  the  late  Earl  of 
Kjjlinjrton.  The  Sqtiare  is  Hurrounded  by  many  of  the  finest 
buildin;^  in  th<(  city. 

Leavinjr  the  hott^l  an<l   prcK-eedinjj  to  Merrion  Street,  we 
come  t-o  the  oHice  of  the   Kcclesiastical  (Jonunissioners  for 
Irelantl.     Tlu*  only  interest  w*^  have  in  the  place  is  that  it 
w'lH  Imrc  that  tin;  ^rc^at    Duke   of  Wellin^^ton  was    lH)rn. 
Passing   from   this  into    Meri-ion  S(|uare,  and  pursuing  its 
winding  paths  under  the  Hhade  of  beautiful  ornamental  tr(;es, 
wc  (Mner^e  at  the  south  side,  and  pas8  the  former  residence 
of  J)ani(d  ()'(yOiniell.     From   this   we    find    our    way   into 
IxjiuHter   Stn'et,    which    skirts    Colhip'    Park,   and    reach 
Trinity  ('olle^e,  an  im|M)Hin^  stnicture  Imilt  of    Portland 
stone,  in  the  (\)rinthian  style.     In  the  museum  we  tind  a 
lar^t;  collection  of  native  birds  and  Irish  anti(|uiti(tH,  amon^ 
which  is  an  old   horn  of    Kin^  O'Kavana^h,  and  an  Irish 
harp,  once  the  property  of  Brian  Horoimhe.    At  the  entraiu-e 
there  are  two  fine  bron/e  .statues  of  (ioldsmith  and   Hurke. 
The  Parliament  House,  now  the  Hank   of  Ireland,  is  in 
Collejfe  (ireen,  just  ju'rosH  from  the  College!.     There  is  an 
e<|ueHtrian  Htatue  of  William  III.  in  the  jrreen,  erected  1701. 
Pnx;eedin{^   alonj;    Dame    Sti^eet    we   come   to   the    Royal 


r-i 


!!■ 


)40 


HKRE  AND  THERE  IN  THE  HOME  LAND. 


Exchange  and  the  Castle  of  bubliii,  aiiytliiiijj;  but  iiiipo.siii;i 
ill  its  appearance.  The  Vice-lle^^al  ( 'hapel  possesses  soni« 
external  beauties  and  tlecorations,  but  does  not  by  any 
means  e(|ual  ones  expeetiitions.     It  is   used,  for  the  tini» 
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Itein^,  by  the  Ix)rd  Lieutenant  and  his  household.  Leavin;j 
the  Chapel  we  reach  the  Cathe<lral  of  St.  Patrick  by  a 
circuitous  but  not  very  lon«j  route.  On  the  site  of  tin- 
pi'esent  venerable  pile  a  place  of  worship  was  erected  by 
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St.  Patrick,  an«l  four  centuries  and  a  half  after  (890). 
Gregory  of  Scotland,  with  his  foUowei-s,  attended  worahip 
in  it.  The  present  buildinj^  wtis  begun  in  1190,  anil  has 
recently  been  restored  by  the  late  Sir  B.  L.  Guinness  at  .i 
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very  large  outlay.  In  the  chancel  there  is  a  tablet  to  the 
meuiory  of  Schoniberg.  a  monument  to  the  EarlofC^>rk. 
and  the  renniins  of  Dean  Swift  and  Mi's.  Hester  Johnson 
(the  "Stella"  of  his  jKK'try)  are  coveixnl  by  two  marble 
slaKs. 
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Sackville  Stivet,  the  Clu'jipHide  of  Dublin,  is  a  Hue  and 
spjicious  street.  The  Nelson  Monument,  surmounted  by  a 
statue  of  the  liero  of  Trafalpir,  sUmdin^  at  the  intersection 
of  Mory  and  Earl  streets,  is  a  very  prominent  featuri^  in  it. 


I.NTKKIOK,    ST.    PATRK'K  8  CATHKURAI,,    DUBLIN. 

Ijooking  in  the  opposite  direction  we  have  a  sweep  either 
of  Westmoreland  or  D'Olive  streets,  the  latter  j^ivin;^  a  view 
of  Trinity  College  and  the  old  Pailianient  House.  Glancing 
Jip  the  stream  we  have  the  four  courts,  and  beyond  the 
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\Vellin<^t()n  Obelisk  in  Plui-nix  Park,  .ind  <l(»\vinvanls  thf 
Ouatom  House  and  shipping.  Tluic  is  a  statne  of  Tom 
Moore  on  Westnioi-elaniV  Street. 

Passiuir  alonjr  tl»e  (luavs  of  the  River  Litiev  (which  runs 
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through  the  centre  of  the  city  from  west  to  east),  and 
through  various  streets,  we  come  to  Aungin  Street,  in 
which  will  be  found  a  (jueer-looknig  old  house,  sure  to 
arrest  attention  by  its  oddity,  but  lejoicing  in  more  than 
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its  peculiarity  of  style.  In  this  house  the  Bard  of  Erin. 
Thomas  Moore,  was  born  May  28th,  1780.  At  that  time  his 
father  kept  a  jjrocery  store. 

Securing  a  carman  for  the  afternoon  we  rbove  through 
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the  city  in  all  directions,  viewing  churches  aoil  puWic 
buildings,  and  then  entered  Phoniix  Park,  the  Hy«Ie  Park 
of  Dublin.  This  has  an  area  of  1,750  acrett.  and  is  well 
plante<I    with    trees.       Carriage    drives    and    walks    nui 
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thron<;l»   it   iiml   .iiodiid   it.      Occi-  aic   |»lrntil'ul.   Imt    tlic 
cliici'  point  of  intt'i-t'st  is  tlic  \V«'lliii;^non  'r»'stiiiioiiiaI. 

Thus  i-mls  inv  visit  to  Irclaiul  s  icifai  t'itv.      DuMiii  lacks 
the  thrift  and  riitt'iprisc  of  its  iiorthcni  sister  city.  IVIfast. 
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It  possesses  a  tine  haihour  in  its  nohle  l»ay,  ;;iiaiil«Ml  on  our 
side  by  the  hills  of  Houth.  and  on  the  other  I'y  Killiney 
hill.  There  ai»'  many  tine  l)uildin;;s.  a  noMr  univn-sity. 
piiMie  scluK)ls.  and  courts  of  law.     It  is  well  .suppiitd  with 
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pbictJH  of  worship  of  every  (lenoinination.  ami  has  several 
Ix'autit'ul  parks  and  scpmres  for  the  recreation  of  its  citizen.s, 
}\H  well  as  nmseunis,  art  <;alleries,  theatres,  hotanic  j^ardens, 
and  other  places  of  instruction  and  amusement.  It  is 
favourably  situated  for  trade  and  conunerce,  and  yet 
Dublin  is  not  a  prosperous  city.  Its  commerce  has 
declined,  and  its  nuinufactures  have  ;|ecreased.  What  has 
|)roduced  this  turn  in  the  tide  of  its  progress  :•  An  Ii-ish- 
niari  will  tell  us  that  the  ivmoval  of  the  Parliament  to 
London  di<l  it,  because  fi'om  that  date  its  declension  has 
Im^oii  apparent,  thus  iinkin<^  the  two  events  to<;ether  as 
cause  and  eliect.  An  Kuirlishman  as.sii>-ns  another  and 
more  potent  reason,  but  with  these  we  have  nothing  to  do. 
The  fact  is  patent,  Dublin  has  declined. 

I  left  13ublin  by  the  first  morning  train  for  Killai'iiey. 
Near  the  Dublin  terminus  of  the  road  is  the  Royal  Hospital 
of  Kilmaineham,  built  on  the  site  of  a  priory  of  the  Knights 
H^xspitalloi-s.  In  this  village  it  is  said  the  renowned  Brian 
Horoiudie  spent  tlu'  hist  yeai-s  of  his  life.  A  little  farth«'r 
on  t<»  the  right  i.s  the  village,  where  William  III.  encam])ed 
after  the  battle  of  the  Boyne.  Then  we  come  to  Clan- 
dalkin,  from  which  we  can  see  one  of  those  ancient  round 
towers  that  are  scattered  through  the  country. 

Our  steam  horse  snorts  and  speeds  away  again,  dashing 
pjist  Killadoon,  the  seat  of  the  Earl  of  Listrem  :  and  Lyons, 
the  handsome  seat  of  Lord  Cloncurry,  nestling  \n  front  of 
Lyons'  hill ;  and  Palmei'ston,  the  seat  of  the  Earl  of  Mayo. 
Now  we  cross  the  (Jrand  Canal  at  Sallins,  rush  through  the 
hill    of   Obei-stown,  emerge,  and  speed  across    the    Litt'ev. 
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Two  niilrs  distant  is  Naas,  tl»r  phuT  oF  "  the  t'l«lri-s, "  whcrt- 
tlu'  kiii^s  nt"  Lfiiistt'i"  r»'si<l(»<l,  Ion;;  hi't'ort'  tli«'  pofitxl  of 
Stn)n}rV)o\v.  Away  to  tlu'  i-iylit  wr  s<'c  tli»'  hill  of  AIKmi, 
lirtiiij;  lip  its  iicatl  out  of  the  <:rt'at  Ijojr  of  Allen,  crow ium I 
l»y  an  old  tower.  It  is  supposed  to  We  tlie  seene  of  on*'  of 
( >ssian"s  poems,  and  the  residenee  of  Fin-Mae,  Coul,  oi- 
I' 
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We  come  to  a    pause    at    the    military  station  «»f  Ne 


w 


ltrid;j,'e.     <  )n  our  rijrht  is  an  extensive  eoniinon,  well  known 
to  Irish  sportini;  <;entlemen  as  "  The  Curra;;h."  onee  noted 


in    the   annals  of  the  tui-f.      We 


a<m! 


n    (TOSS  the    Litie\ 


anil  reach  Kildare  Station,  from  which  we  ran  se<^  the 
old  town  once  famous  for  snints.  and  the  Chapel  of  .St. 
Bridtjet  with  its  ])erennial  tire,  which  the  nuns  maintained 
(lav  ami  ni<rht  durin<j  a  thotisand   veai's  for  the   l»eneHt  of 


|>oor  sti'an<i;er.s. 
ith  it 


W 


e  can  .see  also  another  o 


f  tl 


io.se  roun« 


towers,  with  its  hattlements  risin;;  hij^li  in  the  air. 

<  Miward  we  sweep  a<;ain,  past  castles  and  villa<;e.s.  Now 
the  Devil's  Hit  Mountains  are  cons])icuous,  and  at  Ijimerick 
•lunction  we  have  a  tine  view  of  the(Jaltee  Mountains.  At 
the  pretty  town  of  .Mallow,  situated  on  the  River  l>lack- 
water.  we  chanjie  ears,  .\fter  leaving;  Kanturk,  tin*  country, 
which  has  heen  tine  for  a  lonir  distance.  iM^coines  rutriTcd 
and  liarren.  At  Millstreet  the  Killarney  Mountains  l>ej;in 
to   show   themselves  — the  I'aps.  then  the  Tore,  and    in   the 


dist 


nice 


the  I 


\ee 


Of  the  town  of  Killarney,  in  which   I   now  find  myHelf 


for  tli«'  tii"st  time,  whatever  el.s(»  mav  In*  .said,  no  otu' 


won 


\i\ 


ever  think  of  <loin^  it   the  injustice  of  c:illin<;  it  a   pretty 
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town.  It  is  iiiii»l«'  \\\)  of  .1  loiit;  winding;  street,  witli 
numerous  lesser  ones  strikin*,'  oH'  to  the  rijjht  aiMl  left.. 
erow<le<l  niostlv  witli  low,  iirim,  ol<l-]ookin<'  tenements. 
an<l  s\varmin<^  witli  stjualid  eliildren.  Neither  would  any- 
one, after  seeinjf  its  dirty  and  wretched  alnMles,  witli  its* 
streets  kept  in  almost  a  perpetual  state  of  mudi/////  \>y  the 
rain-elouds  that  hanj;  around  the  mountains,  Ih'  .so  rash  as 
to  call  it  a  clean  town.  There  is  a  smack  of  pcH'trv  in  it> 
name,  but  none  whatevt-r  in  the  town  of  Killaniey.  Bless 
me,  no!  Yim  nuist  rush  away  to  the  lakes,  and  clind>  tin- 
mountains,  if  you  wish  to  dream. 

I  made  mv  entree  on  a  market-dav  -a  dav  (»n  which  ii 
is  presumed  the  people  for  miles  around  «;aither  into  the 
town  to  trade  and  traffic.  I  ait  it  sei-med  to  me  they  wen- 
there  for  anythinj;  else  hut  that.  Such  a  heteroj;eneous 
crowd  of  men,  women  and  children  and  donkey-carts 
never  before  came  under  my  notice.  There  were  men  in 
long-tailed  coats  and  knee-l)r«'eches  striding;  throu<;h  tht- 
crowd,  swinging'  their  heavy  sticks  as  if  in  pmxtiit  of  tin- 
chap  who  would  "  shtep  on  the  tail  o'  n>e  coat.  There 
were  other  men  whose  coats  did  not  j;lorv  in  a  tail  at  all 
and  whose  breeches  nn^ht  furnish  a  stiidy  for  a  tailor  <tf 
an  antiquarian  turn  of  mind.  Others  there  weix'  who  had 
not  much  of  eithei-.  Scores  of  them  were  suckinj;  their 
black  cutties,  and  others  had  pipes  stuck  in  their  hat- 
band.s — that  is,  if  the  hat  happened  to  have  (me.    Here  and 


the 


re    grou})s    were    i 


Irink 


inj;    potteen,    and    othei*s    wen 


reeling  and  boisterous  under  the  influence  of  the  "cratur' 
Of  the  fair  sex  (save  the  nuirk  !)  there  were  women  with 
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th«'  tivorla.stiii^r  Miir  cloak'  tlrawii  over  tlu'if  lieuds,  from 
uruliT  wliicli  tlif  lM)r»lt'i".s  ul"  cups  stnij^^jlcd  foi*  Fivedom. 
()th«M's  \v»T«'  Im'jiimmj;  al)i>ut  Imj^t-  l)askft.s,  or  paniiiei's  as 
tlwy  call  tlicm,  on  tlu'ir  hacks,  uvci-  which  their  cloaks 
ilraped  ami  j^av»'  them  a  siii;;ular  aiipcaraiicc.  An  Irisli 
wife  thus  e<|ui|)|)e(l  mi;;lit  funiish  an  iiiterestiii*^  stiuly  for 
those  who  are  evei-  on  the  lookout  for  somethinjj;  new  and 
novel  in  dress.  To  me  it  was  not  at  all  )>ict\n'es(|ue,  hut 
reminded  me  of  a  dromedai-v.  There  were  irirls  whose 
feet  had  never  known  the  conHnement  of  a,  shoe,  and  the 
skirts  of  whose  dresses  did  not  trail  in  the  mud  or  recjuire 
cords  to  hold  tlu'ni  <i|> ;  indeed,  the  extr»'me,  wt'  thoujjht, 
WJIH  t<M)  }^r«'at  in  the  opposite  direction.  There  were  beg- 
t^ars  without  nundn'r — mgp'd,  repulsive  wretches — clam- 
ouring for  pence  ;  toutei-s,  i*!^'!^,  standing  with  their  hacks 
against  the  door-posts—  such  a  crowd,  I  dare  say,  as  could 
not  Ixj  got  together  in  any  pai't  of  the  woi'ld  outside  of 
Ireland. 

fjeaving  tht;  motley,  erowdetl  streets  of  Killarney,  we 
proceed  to  the  Victoria  Hotel,  pleasantly  situated  on  the 
lK)rder  of  the  lowei-  lake,  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from  the 
town.  The  day  l>»'ing  well-nigh  spent,  we  could  not  attempt 
lauch  of  a  ramble.  We  improved  what  time  we  hud,  how- 
I'ver,  bv  a  shoi-t  stroll  throUi;h  the  demesne  of  Kinmare, 
the  property  of  Lord  Kinmare,  and  as  we  wandered  through 
the  well-W(X)ded  plantation  we  were  amply  repaid  by  several 
iMmutiful  glimpses  of  Lough  Leane,  caught  through  the 
vista  of  trees  at  ditierejit  [)oints,  and  the  inovuitains  to  the 
south.      Returning  to  the  hotel,  and   nuiking  the  nece.ssary 
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iiirjuijLjiim'iits  lor  tlic  mxt  tiny.  \\r  liiiW  'Httliinii   t«»  tin   Imt 
iiwaii  ihv  hour  of  vvh\. 

WhwJ  we  t'aiiK-  «lo\Mi  ill  tin-  iiinriiiii;^  mir  hitfikljist    was 
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XinuMU    IIUTkl.,    slliiWISti    l.uUKI(    I.XKI-:. 
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it'inly,  iiskI   Im  r.iic  it  WHS  .K's|Mitflie.|.  tlic  cur  tlmt   whs  t< 
t(ik«'  US  to  tli<-  IJnp  ul  Dwiiloc.  HJx  iiijlfs  (lintHiit,  whs  at  tin 


ti<H)r. 


Tin- jnuiitiii;r-rHr  is  an  iiiHtitntioji  jMruliar  to  Inlainl. 
.iiKJ  with  a  ^'immI  trottiii;;-liors»'  ami  a  siiHMith  road  it  is  not 
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nil  UMploasuiit  vt'liiclr  to  ride  in.  It  is  li<xlit,  foiiv<;ni«'nt. 
iiiid  eiisy  to  mount  or  jjct  down  I'l-oni.  Tin ••  low -1  nick  d 
ciir "  wliicli  LovtT  innlvi's  such  a  pretty  s«>n;;  alMiul,  and 
wliicli  Canadians  nii<xlit  tVoni  the  son^'  Ih>  led  lo  think 
a  charming'  vehicle,  is  another  thinj;  altop-thei-. 

'■  NVlifii  lii-st   I  saw  Hw»'et  Peiifiy 
TwHH  till  a  market  tliiy, 
.A  low-bat'k'd  car  slio  «lreve,  aiui  wil 
I  poll  a  triiHH  of  liuy. 

lillt    wllcll  tlltlt   llUy  was  Monlilitl^  ;;l'aH>. 

AikI  (li'i'k'd  vvitli  tli»wi'is  of  H|iiiii^. 
No  tidwur  wi.N  there  tliat  eoiikl  comiiarc 

With  the  Itiooiiiiiig  ^irl  I  ^iiig. 
Ah  is'ie  sat  in  her  lowliarkM  e)»r 
The  man  at  the  tiirn|iikc  luir 

Never  iisk'il  for  the  tolk  hut  jii8t  riihlx)  his  <>l<l  poll 
And  lookM  after  the  hiw-lmek'd  ear.  ' 

A  uici'  picture,  and  it  is  a  pity  to  strip  it  ol'  its  poetry, 
hut  the  real  thinjj^  is  iiothin;;  more  nor  less  than  a  donke\  - 
cart,  or  two-wheided  <lray  in  miniature,  with  a  Iniard  acroas 
the  axle  to  sit  on  or  it  may  Im-,  as  in  l'e;;;:y's  case,  a  "  truss 
«if  hay  "  on  that  to  make  the  seat  .solter.  lait  with  no  Imek 
visiltle.      We  saw  a  ^'I't-at  many  I'.its  and  .Indies  ridinj;  in 

loW-lMU'ked  cars,  hut  failed  to  catch  the  Jioetic  seutillK'Ht 
We  mounti'd  our  ear  and  set  of!'  lait  iM'I'oie  we  had 
reached  the  ruins  of  Ae;hailor.  pe.i-.ied  on  a  piece  of  risin;; 
^roiuid,  it  lieoriin  to  rain  in  torrents,  and  looked  as  thou^di 
it  would  continue  for  the  rest  of  the  day  Wi-  su;;;j<'st^'d 
t.o  .Icrry  the  propriety  of  turning  haik,  hut  he  shru^jxed 
his  Hhouldei-s  at  our  simplicity,  and  said,  with  as  much 
coolness  as  thoti};li  the  sun  were  shinin;.'  on  him.  "  It's  only 
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ji  <lr!i|)  <>')i  showiT. yt'j-  lH>iiniir."ut  tin- sjinif  tiiiu'  ^jiviii^  his 
l)t!iist,  a  wluick.  Tlif  rain  )>flt<'<|  my  Ifj^  iiiidtT  tlir  uiii- 
l>n;lla  in  a  t'lii'ioiis  iiiaiiii*'i-.  aixl  I  t'dt  all  tin*  t'litiiiisiasin  <>|' 
anii(;i[)ati'ii  ploasiirfs  i-a|)i<lly  sultsiijin;;      A;;ain    I   stiu\  to 


M 


ON    TIIK    KISMVKK    l()>Mi    IN     \    .1  It  NTIMi  r  tl(. 

.lorry  I  wuiiM  nitlu'r  <;•>  iNirk.  aii<l  a;raiii  \u'  aHsuriMJ  ww  it 
wan  only  "a  ilra|>  <»"  a  .sliowrr."  an«l  |tUMh«>ii  on.  Hi*  whn 
ri^lit  in  oiir  siMisr,  tlion;;li  tlif  <li-o|)  lia<l  Matunitrii  my  clotl))-^ 
an<l  mad)'  iin-  unromrortaltliv      Hct'on-  we  nwicluMl  Hoanl'ort 
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Mritlj^t",  wliicli  s|»aus  tin-  liiiimt',  tin-  outlet  ol'  tlir  lakes,  th«* 
Mtoriii  hud  spent  itsell",  ami  wolctune  hreaks  in  the  »hirk 
eloiuls  were  visihle.  We  had  passed  the  old  rtiins  of  Pallis 
( 'axtle  and  Killalu  Cluu'ch,  which  no  one  knows  anythin<j 
.•dH)Ut,  and  We  now  j'ass  Dnnloe  Castle,  once  the  s«'at  of  the 
|M)werful  O'Sullivan  Mor,  and  soon  after  Kate  Kearney  s 
eotUijTfe,  where,  .lerry  assured  in»',  the  eharniint^  Kate,  the 
original  of  the  son*;;,  once  liv«>d. 

•'<>  (lid  yell  iiiit  hear  of  Kiite  Kt'iuiiey  ! 
She  lives  mi  the  imiiks  itf  Killiiiiu-v  : 

F'reiii  tin-  v{liiiut'  of  liiT  ey»' 

Shun  danger  and  Hy. 
F'or  fatnl's  the  glance  of  Kale  Kearney." 

<  >ur  dreams  of  the  iM'autifiil  Katt  aere  of  l)rief  <luratioii, 
for  we  hail  scarcely  jjot  ahreast  of  the  cottaj^'e  when  there 
streamed  out  of  it  a  dozen  or  more  si|ualid  wretches,  who 
;;ave  chase  with  shouts  and  HwtK)ped  ilown  upon  us  like  so 
mrtuy  starved  eagles.  "A  |HMiny,  Masthei-  a  penny,  for 
the  love  n'  (!«mI  '"  Not  In'tn^  jMJsted  in  this  feature  of  the 
( iap,  the  rush  st^trtled  me,  and  I  told  Jerry  to  drive  on: 
l»nt  either  tlei-ry  or  the  hoi-w,  oi'  lK>tli,  diii  the  \ei-y  reNeisc, 
and  the.>M;>  lie^r^ars  jtouneed  u|Mtn  me  with  their  rjumoui'  and 
Irish  jarjjon — "(hmI  hlcKs  yer  honour,  ha\<  jiity  lai  a  poor 
i-ratur  that  hasn  t  had  a  taste  o  a   mors*'!  past   lier  mouth 


this  hjissed  niorn'n 


(iimI's  Itli.seii  on  ver,  it's  me  thats  a 


|H)or  man  nitirely 


will 


me  arrum  done  u|>  wid  de  nnnatics 


Buy  an  lorish  dimon  Masther,  and  take  it  wid  ye  to  yer 
honour's  lady.  (jimI  hless  her.  and  help  a  poor  mon  :  "  and 
thus  we  ^o  on  foi-  a    mile    with    thes«'   [M-rsistless   torments 
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hanj^iii^f  on  tlif  mr  aii<l  peltiny;  us  with  u  i-oiitinual  volley 
ot"  ti|)|K'uls  for  aid.  The  rascal  .Icrry  was  no  doubt  in 
league  with  tlu*  cn'w  For  althouj^h  we  ordi'iH'd  him  repeat- 
••(Uy  to  drive  on  Tastei-.  he  prolessed  that  soiiM'thiny;  was 
wrong  with  his  horse,  and  he  "  wouldn't  hudge  aH'a  walk." 
Thia  is  the  place  lor  imm-soiis  to  come  who  are  Fond  of 
distinctive  titles — thev  can  iri't  he-honored  and  l>e-lorded 
t«>  theii'  heart's  content  by  a  judicious  outlay  ol*  si.xpt'nces. 
We  now  reach  the  entrance  to  the  (Jap  ol"  Dunloe.  and 
can  proce»'d  no  larthei'  in  the  car,  so  wi'  step  down  and 
take  the  [nmy  that  is  in  waiting  to  carry  us  through  the 
rugged  pass.  I.t  (K'cui'i'etl  to  me.  as  1  vault«*d  into  the 
sathlle,  that  I  might  in)W  escap«'  these  importunate  beggars 
who  huddletl  and  howled  likt-  a  |»ack  ol'  wolves  lound  nir. 
and,  acting  upon  the  luippy  thought.  I  whacked  the  pony, 
l>ut  do  my  U'st  I  could  onlv  iret  a  lazv  shandjie  out  of 
him.  It  was  evidi-nt  that  the  pony  and  guide  underst«MMl 
the  whole  thing  and  that  I  was  to  be  victimize*!.  On  canir 
the  hiuigiv  pack  howling  ami  shiieking  after  me  foi  a 
short  distanct-  failher,  and  then  one  after  another  dr(>pp«'i| 
behind  until  1  was  left  alone  with  my  guide.  I  had  hardly 
time  to  congratulate  my.self  (»n  the  freedom  when  1  di^ 
covt^retl  that  I  had  oidy  escaped  "  Scylla  to  fall  into 
CharylMlis. '  Tin'  pass  is  lined  with  beggars  from  on«'  end 
to  the  othei-.  Then  there  are  men  at  different  points  who 
have  nmall  guns  which  they  will  tire  foi-  you  on  the  receipt 
of  six}M'nce.  These  enterprising  indi\iduals  will  meet  yon 
a  mile  ahcjid  and  trot  along  at  your  side,  boring  you  with 
their  inces.sant  appeals  foi-  a   si.\|)ence.     "  Sure  yer  honour 
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won  Mil  t    liiv«'  tlu'  (Ja|i  o'  I>uiiI«k-  wiilout    li«-arin   tlif  Hur 
Now  the  strains  (»f  a  titldl**  fall  dii  iiiv  oap 


pi 


i.siii'  echoes 


and  1  ask  tin-  <rui<U'  what  other  affliction  is  in  store  for  me. 
for  it  Heenied  that  e\erv  r«»ek  ami  crevice  alM>a«l   concealed 


KNTKAN<'K   To   TIIK   <;.\r    uK    HI Mjit:. 


s«»nie  new  t<>rnieiit.     The  miide  t» 


Is  nie 


It 


s   il 


jKtor 


hliu<I 


man.  yer  honour,  depiiulin  on  ehaiity  for  a  livin'.'"  I 
thoutrht  there  was  H  y;<MMl  many  ■  «lepindin  "  on  I  In- same 
thiiii;       Well,  we  reach  the  fiddler,  sea t«*d  iindei  the  sIkmIow 
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of  abuttiii<<;  rock,  sawiiij;  away  at  an  amazing  ratt',  aii<l 
making  the  pass  v'lu^  with  the  s(nu'ak  of  his  iiistruincnt 
and  voice.  The  |)ony  .stopped  jis  if  enchanted  with  the 
strains  that  Hoated  frniu  rock  to  lock.  Aj^ain  our  pocktt 
is  as.sail«>d.  "  A  poor  blind  man,  yer  honour."  But  wu  cut 
the  appeal  .short  by  to.ssin(j  him  a  shillinjj,  more  in  dowii- 
rij;ht  vexation  than  from  anv  motive  of  charitv.  On  we 
j^o  agaiti  with  the  "  ( Jod  bless  yes  "  rattlinjj  in  our  ears  as 
we  jiHcend  the  w  indin<;  path.  Hardly  have  tht^  blessings 
of  the  blind  man  cea.sed  (who,  bv  the  wav,  walked  off  in  » 
surprising  manner  after  he  had  pocketed  the  monvy),  than 
we  are  as.sailed  by  a  new  species  of  torment  altogether, 
und  much  more  ditii<-nlt  to  reftise.  Out  fi*om  behind  n>ok.s 
and  bushes  start  liish  girls,  who  st«'|)  lightly  into  the  patli 
ami  tempt  you  with  '  goat's  milk  and  mountain  dew  " — 
not  bad-looking  girls,  some  of  them — and  with  all  tin- 
arts  and  wiles  of  their  .sex  they  l>esiege  you  at  one  of  your 
mo.st  vulnerable  |H)ints.  To  a  mun  who  must  confess  a 
weakness  for  the  feminine  jM)rtion  of  creation  the  situation 
was  desp<'rate.  A  single  tjuste  from  each  would  have 
iipset  us,  Hi)  there  was  no  other  way  but  ti)  decline  with 
thanks.  "  An'  sure  yer  honour  nmst  1h^  fatague<l  intirely 
afthcr  climin'  the  (iap  an'  ud  like  a  drap  o'  mountain  de\\ 
to  nioi.sten  yer  mouth  wid."  "  ( iiv<  the  gintlemin  a  dra)' 
wid  a  tjiste  o"  goat's  milk.  Peggy  :  sure  an"  hell  niver 
begrudge  a  sixpence  for  a  taste  in  the  (Jap  o'Diudo**.' 
"Oh,  thin,  an'  sure  yer  honour  ud  niver  have  a  {kmh 
lone  Irish  girl  come  runin'  down  the  mountain  wid  me 
goat's  milk  fresh   from  the  gojits  up  yonder,  an'  the  ral< 
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iiumiitaiii  (U*w  lonpii'  to  |uihs  yi*r  lips.  Didn't  we  see  th«' 
•^intloiuiii  ii-eomin',  Bidtly."  "  An'  Hurc  yer  honour  wouM 
niver  \ui\v  it  to  say  to  yer  beautiful  huly,  that'8  lon^in'  for 
yer  coniin',  (JckI  hiess  her,  that  he  wint  thro'  the  (iap  <»' 
l)tniKM>  widout  one  su]i,  or  vvi«Iout  drink  in'  her  health,  an' 
me  tioldin'  it  in  nte  hand  all  this  while,  all  for  the  8uke  o' 
sixpenee."  And  thus  are  yoti  plaijued  until  the  end  of  tlie 
four  miles  are  reache«l,  when  vou  inwardiv  thank  the  fates 
that  your  land  ti'avel  has  come  U)  an  end. 

Now  thiit  we  have  disposed  of  the  iR'^pii-s,  what  about 
the  (Jap  :*  Well,  the  (Jap  of  Dunhx*  is  a  wild,  narrow 
pjuss  between  the  range  of  hills  known  as  Maegillicuddy's 
Reeks  and  tilt's  Pur])le  Mountain  which  is  a  shoulder  of  the 
Tomies.  One  of  tiie  striking  features  of  the  pass  is  the 
height  of  the  ix)cks  which  iMmnd  it,  compared  with  the 
narnjw  road  which  winds  through  the  detile,  and  the  small 
stream  which  runs  through  it.  All  along  the  track  on 
either  isand,  craggy  cliffs,  composed  of  huge  mtisses  of  pro- 
jecting rocks,  are  suspended  above  you,  an<l  look  as  though 
they  might  at  any  moment  come  cnushing  <lown.  In  the 
crevices  of  these  great  fragments,  shrulw  and  stunted  trees 
sh«x>t  out,  dark  nuits  of  ivy  hang  over  jagged  rm^ks,  and 
the  luxuriant  heather  contributes  to  l»eautify  the  scene. 
The  small  stream  we  have  mentioned,  called  the  Imt,  goes 
dancing  and  leaping  through  the  glen,  and  expands  itself 
at  different  j)oints  into  five  snuill  |M)nds.  or  lakes,  as  th«jy 
are  called.  The  road,  which  is  a  mere  f(X)t-path,  along 
which  a  pony  can  scramble,  follows  the  counse  of  th«' 
stream,  and  in  two  places  ci-osses  it  by   bridges — one  of 
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those  at  the  IhvuI  <»F  >i  juvtty  mpiW.  where  the  w>it«*r  iiishrs 
ill    whihMiiiij;  touiii   over    thi*    iiicky    h«l  of    th**  toi-n-nt 
Skirtinj,'  thr  Imihp  of  Toinit's  iiioiintain.  .ilnn«;  th**  liriiik  «>{' 
|)n*('ipi('«>s.   wi'    n'Jich    the    Pikt-   niek.  ••oiisi«|»-ivf|   the   iii«tst 
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iiitert'stin;;  [mrt  of  th«'  (Jim.  At  this  |H>inl  th«-  «l«'fili'  ••»•- 
roiin's  .so  (;onti'turt*>*l  as  scarct^lv  to  hiive  DMrtii  het«f«Mi 
the  pi'iTipitoiis  si<l«'s  for  the  soaiity  pnthway.  At  this 
point,  tfX),  the  lofty   pi>ak   of  thr   Piirjth-   MtHiiitain   looks 
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d«>\vii  oil  the  littl«'  stn'Miii  that  houii<ls  from  nn-k  t4»  nx-k  ait 
its  f»'«'t.  \Vc  MOW  reach  the  Hlack  Louj;h.  first,  oi*  mther 
last,  of  the  chain.  Here  my  ^tii<l.'  as.sures  me  "St.  Patrick, 
(iixl  re.Ht  his  sowl,  banished  the  last  shnake  in  Ireland. " 
This  was  a  bit  of  information  that  i-en<lei-e«|  the  dark  little 
|M)nd  of  water  before  ns  doiibly  interesting;.  .Vs  if  startled 
l»V  the  annonncement.  we  turned  to  the  ;;uide  and  .s<iid. 
■'Is  that  a  factr'  "  SiU'e  thin,  yer  honoin-.  it's(J«Mrs  truth 
I'm  tollin' ye."  "But  how  did  he  do  it '"  "Well  you  s«H',sur. 
there  wa.s  a  time  in  Ireland  whin  the  shnakes  were  afther 
l)oin"  miirhtv  tronblesom  ,  a.nd  thev  disi>la/.ed  the  Howl\- 
Saint  Pati'ick,  and  he  set  about  e.\tarminatin'  thini,  but 
there  was  one  <tld  baste  that  ;;ive  him  a  moie^hty  <lale  o' 
thi-oubl".  Well,  s>n-,  afther  a  <;reat  many  davices  he  sue- 
caded  in  seducin  the  ei'atur'  into  s\\\  iron  Im).\,  and  thin  he 
l(K'ked  him  in.  and  tmnbled  him  in  lu-re,  in  the  deepest 
place  he  could  foind.  \*m  are  not  Itoinid  to  Iwlieve  this 
interesting;  fraj^ment  of  history  unless  you  ch«M>se.  The 
j;uide  did,  and  stood  with  hi.^  arms  ei-os.si'i|  while  he  told 
me  the  .story  on  the  marj^in  of  the  lou^h. 

Wo  now  reach  the  head  of  the  (Jap  ami  jmuse  to  l<M»k 
around  l»efon'  we  de.scend  into  the  valley.  To  the  left 
we  catch  the  shinnner  of  the  waters  of  the  upper  lake 
throufjh  the  tj"»'es  which  liorder  it.  ( Mi  the  i-i^ht  lM)ldly 
rise  the  Mac^illicuddy  Heeks.  wh().se  forked  peaks  pieii-e 
the  clouds  and  .seem  to  ha\r  pinned  them  in  dark  folds 
around  their  shouldei's.  The  lii<;hest  of  these  rise  to 
the  heijjht  of  •'{,141  feet,  and  at  their  base  theCummeni- 
duti'  or  Hhu'k    N'alltiV  sti'etches  awav,  until  it  seems  lost  in 
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its  own  jtiolumlitv.  Tlif  Nallcy  is  tliuw  (li'.scrilu'd  :  "(Mi 
i)ur  rijflit  lii's  i\\v.  *\vv\k  l>r(»;ul.  <l»'S(»latt'  «xl«'ii  of  Ccxmi  IMmi-. 
an  aiii|)liith«>ativ  lairiol  at  the  l>a.sr,  aixl  Ii«'Iiiiii*m|  in  liy 
vjiHt  niiisst'M  of  nioinitain.  wlmsr    rti;;jj»Ml   siilcs  ui'c  inarkrd 
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by  the  coin'sc  of  dcsciMKHn;;  Htrwnns.  At  tlir  wi'stcrti 
fxtreniity  of  i\\v  vjill«*y  ;^^l<K>niily  n'jJONcs,  anii<l  sik'nc*'  aii'l 
Hlm<l«)\VH,  on<>  of  the  lakt'H,  or  rather  ciirulai-  ha.sin.s  of  «lark 
«till  wattir.  I^)ch-an-l)r!e-tl»'  irtr.  the  lake  of  the  ehar  <»)•  rr  I 
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trout.  OtIuT  IfsstT  lakes  dot  tin*  Kurfacr  of  the  iii<H)r,  aii«l 
iiiiitiii<;;,  i'onii  at  the  .side  o|)|M)sitr  tin-  ttTiiiiiiation  of  tlif 
^^ap  a  vvatfrfall  of  roiisidi-raid*'  lit'i;5lit."  Tin-  whole  valley 
is  a  Mack  .scarcrly  dftiiied  jirisoii,  and  tin-  water  throws 
i«ick  the  li^fht  whieh  it  re(eives  liy  relleetion  fioin  the 
eloiul.s,  «;iviiij;  tlu^  idea  of  l>eiii;;  li^^hted  Im'Iow.  The  Rivei- 
<  Jearliainuii  Mows  from  these  loii;;hs  thl"ou;;h  the  j;lcn  at 
our  t'ot't  and  em)»ties  into  the  u|>|tei-  lake.  De.set'iidiii^' 
int«)  the  valley  l)y  a  road  whieh  winds  down  the  liill.  we 
proceed  past  L«»rd  Brandons  cottage  at  tln'  head  of  the 
lake,  and  enihaik  in  the  hoat  which  we  find  waiting  to 
Uike  UH  down  throu;;[h  tlie  lakes. 

We  were  <;la<l  to  dismount  and  hand  the  |Hiny  over  to 
the  ;^uitle.  We  had  r\ni  the  piunth't.  and  as  we  stepped 
into  the  skiti'  we  felt  that  the  hour  of  triumph  had  come 
at  lust,  ami  that  hej^pirs  and  toutei-s  could  lut  longer  «lo;; 
our  ti'ack,  luit  mi;jht  retin-n  to  torment  other  unfortunate 
wiy^hts  who  were  followinj;  in  the  same  path.  When  I  had 
taken  my  seat,  on<'  of  the  lM»jitmen  handed  m»'  a   hask<'t  in 
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h  sent    from  the  hotel.     It 


was  a  season- 


al)h>  attentitm,  which  the  morninj,''s  exercise  liad  prepared 
us  to  eniov  exceedint'lv,  an<l  now  with  a  sandwich  in  one 
hand  and  a  <;iass  of  milk  in  the  other,  we  push  from  shore 


and  connuence  oiu'  voN.ii-ei 


lown  the  lakes.    We  tl<»at  nois«'- 


lessly  away  oNcr  the  smooth  water  of  the  first  and  most 
|»ictures»|Ue  of  the  haij^h.s.  Our  eye  runs  alonj;  the  wild 
rcHiky  shores  that  hem  it  in  on  cNcry  side.  Now  we  ]<M»k 
on  the  ))eaceful  water  endM>somed  amidst  majestic  mouti- 
tains     "hose    fantastic   summits   s^^^-u\   to  pierce  the    sky. 
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On  the  south  lie  the  Denycunihy  luountain  ran*;es,  aii<l 
on  the  left  the  loi'tv  Keeks 

■'  Lift  to  the  clouds  their  cniggy  heads  on  hiyh. 
Crowned  with  tiarai)  fasljioned  in  tlie  sky. 
In  vesture  clad  of  sf)ft  ethereal  hue, 
'I'he  Pnrj)le  mountains  rise  to  distant  view 
Witli  Dunloe's  Gap." 

Til  the  (listiince  the  lofty  peak  of  Carrautus  Hill  (the 
highest  moiuitain  in  Ireland)  towers  up  l)ehin(l  the  Reeks, 
and  on  the  right  is  the  rugged  hrow  of  Croinaglan.  Now 
we  glide  j)ast  Eagle  Island,  and  the  Arbutus  Island,  cov- 
ered with  tliis  beautiful  plant.  There  are  several  islands 
in  the  lake,  all  very  small — but  as  the  lake  covers  only 
an  area  of  430  acres,  one  i.;  prepared  to  see  miniature 
islets.  They  contriliute,  however,  with  theii'  ti'ees  and 
Imshes  and  tlower-t'ringed  borders,  to  beautify  the  scene. 

Towards  the  eastern  end  the  lake  l)econies  nothing 
more  than  a  narrow  stiip  of  water,  rather  more  than  a 
mile  and  a  half  in  length,  and  bears  the  inappropriate 
name  of  Newfoiuidland  Bay.  To  the  north  of  this  bay 
is  tlie  Long  Range,  through  which  we  pass.  It  is  the 
connecting  link  between  the  upper  and  middle  lakes,  and 
is  a  little  over  two  miles  in  length.  On  entering  Long 
Range  we  pass  Col  man's  Eye,  the  Man-of-war  (which  some- 
l>ody  fancied  )"esembled  the  hulk  of  a  vessel)  and  the  Four 
Friends.  Every  little  rock  or  islet  has  its  peculiar  name 
or  legend,  which  the  boatmen  give  us  as  we  go  on.  Now 
thoy  rest  on  their  oars  beside  the  Round  of  Beef,  oft'  which 
a  giant,    whose    name   I    forget,    dined,  and    then    tossed 
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it  ill  tin-  rivc)-,  wlu-rc  it  tunicd  into  tills  rock.  Of  t-ourso 
the  ox  must  h;i\f  lictMi  ol"  coiTt'spoiKlint;  size.  Aj^ain 
they  pause  to  show  the  t'ootj)riuts  the  <;iaiit  and  liis  vviF<> 
left  in  th(>  rock   when  they  stt>])])e<i  across  the   river,  and 
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they  point  out  to  us  tlie  ^ash  made  in  the  rock  with  his 
<«irvinf]^-knit'e,  which  wei^^hed  I  cannot  tell  how  many 
pounds.  'J'hoy  were  evidently  a  hale  couple,  an<l  must 
have  roipiired  a  onod  hit  of  country  for  their  dinin«;-r(»om. 
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AFtcr  this  iiinimcr  Mif  wc  «'iitt'rt!iiiicil  a^  wr  n-ljd,.  ,|(>v\ii 
the  Htrcani. 

We  now  lloat  roiiml  tlic  liasc  of  tlu'  Katie's  Nest,  a  lol'tN 
I'ock   that    rises  ahiiost  pcj-pciKliciilaily   troiii  the  watci-,  in 


i;< 


K,\(J1,KS    .\KST    Mill  NT.MS,    K  I  I.I,.V1{N  KV. 


whose  ruijijed  intei'stiees  the  va<rl<'  I'uilds  its  t'\  rw  and  thcii 
We  «lrirt  away  to  a  Mtth'  isK't,  whei-e  there  is  a  man 
waitin^f  with  liis  lioi-ii  to  elianii  (is  with  the  eehoes,  aii<l 
eertaiiily  the   sounds    which    he  awakeiieil   ainon;^'  the  mm 
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roiiiuHii;;  rock's  wci'c  rciiiJirkahlc.  TIu;  notes  wfir  ivpcattMl 
luvu'ly  M  dozen  times,  and  jinswered  IVom  nioniitaiii  td 
niouiitaiii,  soiiH'tini<'s  loud  and  witliout  interval,  and  tlwu 
f.-iintei'  and  i'liinter,  and  alter  a  sudden  j)anse  a;^aiii  arising 
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as  ii'  from  some  distant  ejeii.  then    insensihlN'  dviii"'  a\va\'. 
Moore,  in  his  melodies,   lel'ers  to  it  thus: 

"  The  wild  ll(>tl^s  \\v  licdiii  ner  tlic  \v;itor  vvero  tiidHO 
He  had  tjumht  fo  siii<4  i*'iiii  ^^  dark  hondairo  and  wees, 
And  llio  laoatii  of  the  Itugie  ni»w  wafied  thoin  e'ei- 
From  Dinis'  yrotui  isle  to  (Uena's  wooded  sliore. 
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We  listen'd  wJiile,  liigli  uer  the  t-  i<,'lu".s  rude  nest. 
'I'lie  lingering  sounds  on  their  way  loved  to  rest  : 
And  the  echoes  sung  hack  from  their  full  niount:im  (pure 
As  if  loath  to  let  song  so  enchanting  expire. 


TOK<,'    MOl'NTAIN,    KUOM    DINISU    ISI.K. 

"  It  seein'd  as  if  ev  ry  sweet  note  that  died  here, 
Now  again  hrought  to  life  in  some  airier  sphere  ; 
Some  heav'n  in  those  hills,  where  the  soul  of  the  stra.  J 
That  had  ceased  upon  earth,  was  awaking  again  I  " 

PaHHing  on  farther  wo  ^aiii  tho  I'airy  scene  known  jus  the 
"  Mectinj:^  of  Waters,"  where  the   Lon<.,'   Hraiieli,  the  outlet 
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ol"  tlu'  upper  lake,  and  Lake  Muekross  empty  their  Wiit(^rs 
around  Dinish  Island  into  Louirh  Lean,  oi*  the  lovv«'r  lake. 

Our  boat  now  skims  tlie  eurivnt  of  O'Sullivan's    Punch 
Bowl,  and  we  shoot  the  rapid  under  old  Weir  Bridi^e.    The 
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brid<j;o  is  an  anti(]uated  structure,  consisting-  of  two  arches 
throu<xh  which  tlie  waters  rush  with  considerable  force. 
The  boatmen  do  nothing  but  <;uide  the  boat  as  it  daslies 
throujrh  to  enter  the  middle  lake. 
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81iiK)t  not  tlie  old  Weir,  tor  the  river  is  deop. 
The  stieam  it  is  rapid,  the  rocks  tliey  are  stee|>  : 
The  sky  tho'  iinch>uded,  tlie  hindseape  tho'  fair. 
Trust  not  to  the  cuiTcnt,  for  deatli  may  be  there. 
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W(>  (lid  not  lit't'<l  tlif  wjiniiiii;  of  the  soiio-,  iior  did  we 
di.seovtT  veiy  uuicli  daii;;<'r  in  the  j)iissjio(>.  Tin'  hiidov 
(v)iineets  Diiiisli  Ishiinl  with  the  iiiiiini.-ind. 

Miiekross,  oi-  Tuic   Lakf,  «)\«i"  whosi'  smooth   surFacf  we 
aro  now  <j;lidin;jf,  is  alMjut  (UH'-third    Ijirocr  than  tln>  mj)]mm' 
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l.-ikt'.  and  much  less  inU'rostini;.  <^i>  tlif  ri<rlit  we  Imvt-  tlif 
ryiitvri^il  sides  of  the  Ton-  Mountfiiii,  and  on  the  left  tlw 
wo(j<!en  demesne  of  Muekioss,  the  projjei-tv  of  Mi-.  Herlieit, 


.w 


irr 


f.KKKKUV    liKIIMJK    ((JI.KNA     MorNTAIS     IN     111  K    IHSTANCK),    K I  I.I.AIt  S  KV. 

M.P.       Mv   vova<re   for    tliis   time   terminates  at   Hriekeru 
Isiund,  where  a  eai'  is  waitino-  to  take  me  on. 

The  road  runs  throuoh  Muekross  wood,  a  ])oint  of  land 
which  se])arates  the  middle  and  lowei-  lakes  and  strikes 
the  main   road  at  (Mo<>heiarn.      We  |)ass  Muekross  Ahhey 
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Tuanaion,  the  seat  of  Mr.  Herbert,  aiul  aliglit  at  the  ter- 
minus of  the  firNt  I'oad,  for  tlic  purpose  of  seeinjj  tlie 
Abbey. 

F^ollowin<;'  the  walk  that  ruus  iu  the  threetion  of  the 
hike  for  a  few  miiuites,  we  come  to  the  ruins  of  Muekross 
Abbey,  situated  on  a  knoll,  surrounded  by  ti-ees,  a  shoi-t 
distance  to  the  ri^ht  of  the  principal  path.  The  ruins  con- 
sist of  an  abbey  and  church,  and  are  ijuiti'  destitute  of 
any  architectural  beauties.  Alx)ut  the  utost  interesting; 
thing  to  be  seen  is  a  magnificent  old  yew  tree  growing  in 
the  centre  of  the  court.  In  the  church  are  tombs  bearing 
the  names  of  O'SuUivan,  McCarthy  and  O'Donaghue  Mor. 
We  return  to  our  car  and  are  soon  put  <lown  at  the  door 
of  tlie  hotel. 

The  lower  lake  is  four  miles  long  and  three  in  width :  it 
is  dotted  with  islands.  The  chief  beauty  of  the  lake  con- 
sists in  its  wide  placid  surface,  and  the  mountains  which 
form  its  barriers  on  the  south  and  west.  Its  margin  is 
indented  with  bays  and  inlets,  some  of  which  are  very 
pretty.  Jnnisfallen  is  the  gem  of  all  the  islands;  it  is 
covered  with  fine  trees  and  evergi'eens,  and  is  made  still 
moi'e  attractive  from  the  remains  of  an  old  abbey  whose 
ruins  are  scattered  about  the  islantl.     Moore  sings  of  it : 

••  Sweet  Inni.sfiillen,  fare  thee  well ! 

May  cahn  and  sunshine  long  be  thine. 
How  fair  thou  art  let  others  tell 
While  but  to  feel  how  fair  be  mine. 

'*  Sweet  Innisfallen,  long  shall  dwell 

In  memory's  dreams  that  sunny  smile, 
Which  o'er  thee  in  that  evening  fell 
When  first  I  saw  thy  fairy  isle." 
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Ross  Islniul,  an  ancient  seat  of  the  O'Dona^luies.  contains 
the  ruins  of  an  old  castle  of  the  same  name,  built  by 
them.     Its  ivy-clad  walls  look  very  pretty  from  the  lake. 

There  is  no  denvino-  the  fact  that  the  l^iakes  of  Killamev 
are  very  pretty,  and  if  it  were  not  for  the  bejfjrars  and 
other  annoyances  that  infest  every  nook  and  corner,  they 
would  furnish  a  charming  resort.  The  ])leasure  anticipated 
by  the  visltoi'  in  wanderinj^  throu<(h  its  silent  glens,  or 
along  the  margin  of  its  indented  shores,  under  the  shadow 
of  venerable  trees  or  overhanging  clirts,  or  even  of  scaling 
the  rugged  mountains,  is  entirely  dissipated  by  the  persist- 
ent beggars  who  dog  you  in  every  path,  and  so  torment 
and  weary  you  that  you  are  glad  to  fly.  It  is  true  one  may 
skim  over  the  lakes  in  a  boat,  and  revel  in  the  beauties  of 
wood-fringed  and  rock-bound  shores,  or  in  cloud-capped 
mountain  peaks  and  yawmng  gorges  in  the  distance,  but 
should  you  touch  the  strand,  you  are  almost  sin*e  to  find 
some  watchful  wretch  who  has  been  on  the  lookout  to 
give  you  a  greeting.  I  saw  enough  of  Killarney  to  make 
me  wish  to  loiter  in  its  beautiful  scenes,  but  wlierever 
there  is  a  pretty  spot,  wherever  there  is  a  place  around 
which  old  legends  cluster,  wherever  a  brook  dances  down 
the  mountain  side,  wherever  I  went,  there  was  the  miser- 
able beggar  "  bobbing  up  serenely."  I  had  looked  for- 
ward to  my  visit  at  ivillarney  with  pleasure,  and  I  left  it 
disappointed,  not  with  the  natural  beauties  of  the  place, 
but  because  of  the  perpetual  annoyances  that  entirely  unfit 
one  either  to  see  or  enjoy  what  he  has  seen. 

From  Killarney  I  retraced  my  steps  as  far  as  Knocklong 


t,      ! 


!:--! 


t 


if  I 


■lij 

k 


5f;;„.i 

m 


1 1 


!.::; 


I,' 


■|!l  t 


r 


.)72 


UKUi:  AM)  Tin:i5K  in  tiik  iiomk  I,A\1». 


''I   1 


i'l! 


4     i    .      .i  :. 

■■i'UiJi 


.  m 
m 

I'll 


Station,    m-ar    (  JjiIIkiIIv,    wIum-c    I    fiiijat'cd    a    eai-niaii    ti 
take  int'  to  GlcnitlV,  tlic  rt'sidciict'  of  (Jcofoc    H ,  Ksi 


I- 
I  was  quite  anxious  to  reach   tliei'e  liel'ore  daik,  and  tried 

to  impress  this  Fact  on   th<^  man  who  was  to  send  me  out 

'■  Tndafle  and  sure  thin,  sur.  I'll   send  \e  wid  a  haste  that'll 
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hisk 
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le  s(|uires  in  a   jittV 


I'l-ett 


V  soon  the 


i"i»j;  di"o\  ('  round.     The  appearance  of  the  liorse  aroiised  my 
ion,  and    I   t?x|>ressed   my  doid)ts  as  to  ids   fleetness, 
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ispiei 


whereupon  Pat  s(piai"ed  himself  and  pointinj;  to  tin'  animal 
said  :    '"  Wull    ver  honour  he  afther  lookin'  at   that  haste. 


Sure  thin   hasn't   he  the   riuht  apne 


ppearanc 


■e  :   don't   von  see 


sui',  he's  the  ri^ht  hnild  for  spade.  As  sure  s  yer  honours 
alive  there  a  iit  a  haste  in  the  three  counties  that  can  hol<l 
a  candle  till  him.        I    looked  a^ain  at  the  lar^'e.  raw-honed 

y  tiling 


ainm 


ill. 


wUost 


dull    sulky  eye    led    me   to  ex})ect    an 


else  hut  speed,  and  seein<>'  thei'c  was  no  use  arj^uin^-  with 
Pat,  1  jumped  on  thecal-  and  wesetott'on  a  j;allo[).  I  nuist 
add  that  a  ;.i,allopinj;'  horse  in  a  jauntinj^-car  is  sim])ly 
execrahle.  After  eiidurinir  the  thine'  for  a  little  while.  1 
told    the  dri\'er    to    lirini:-    his  "haste"  to    a    trot,  when'- 


was 


upon  he  s»>t  to  jei'kin^-  and  threshinii'  him,  which 
necfUe.ss,  foi-  he  had  hecn  whackinj;  '' si)ade  "  into  him  at 
every  few  bounds  all  alouo-:  hut  trot  the  "ci-atur"  wouldn't 
and  trot  he  didn't.  The  driver  discovei-e<l  at  last  that  he 
had  put  the  wronj^-  hit  on  hiu).  an<l  that  was  the  "  rason 
why  he  would  not  trot,  and  so  we  skurried  alon^  the  hijjh- 
way,  Paddy  ];oundin<;-  the  "haste"'  while  1  clun{»-  to  the 
car  with  iM)th  hands,  inwardly  hle.ssinu  (7)  hoth  horse  and 
owner.      The    six    nnles    were    |)ovnided   out    after   a   while, 
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and  I  am  sure  T  was  nevor  inoro  pleased  to  reach  the  end 
of  a  ride.  The  next  day  I  was  so  sore  from  tlie  effects  of 
the  8hakin<;  that  I  could  hardly  move. 

Gleniff'y  is  a  heautiful  country  seat,  in  the  centre  of  a 
fine  aj.jricult\n'al  or  j^mzino;  district,  having  the  Tipperary 
Hills  rising  a.  few  miles  away  to  the  north,  and  the  Galtee 
Mountains  on  the  south.  By  climbing  a  high  hill  at  tlu> 
hack  of  the  mansion  a  fine  view  is  luid  of  the  beautifid 
glen  of  Aherlow.  There  are  a  inuuber  of  fine  drives  in  the 
neighbourhood,  one  of  which  brought  us  to  the  old  town 
of  Tipperary,  situated  in  a  fine  undulating  country  at  the 
base  of  the  Tipperary  Hills.  The  place  itself,  however,  is 
very  mucli  after  the  style  of  Killarney.  It  consists  of  a 
long  crooked  street,  lined  with  low  ami  anything  but  attrac- 
tive tenements,  interspersed  with  an  occasional  building 
with  some  pretension  to  the  modern  style  of  architecture. 
Donkey-carts  and  country  people  tlu'onged  the  street,  many 
of  them  presenting  the  revei"8eof  a  thrifty  or  clean  appear- 
ance. I  should  fancy  that  sanitary  commissions  were  a 
thing  unknown  to  some  of  these  towns.  Many  of  them 
are  dirty,  dingy,  disagreeable  places,  with  tlu"  tisual  com- 
plement of  beggars. 

Our  road  back  from  this  place  took  us  thrt)ugh  a  beauti- 
ful rolling  country,  dotted  here  and  there  with  the  resi- 
'lences  of  the  nolnlity  and  gentry,  (^ne  cannot  help  won- 
<lering  how  it  comes  to  pass  that  in  Ireland,  with  its  <leep 
rich  soil,  and  with  grazing  tracts  certainly  not  surpassed 
by  any  in  the  world,  there  still  should  be  so  much  poverty 
antl  misery.     The  abodes  of  the  peasants  in  southern  Ire- 
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laiul,  as  a  rule,  aro  miseiabli'  mud  huts,  tlu'  abiding  placo 
of  squalor  and  wrotcliodnoss,  and  as  free  to  the  pigs  anil 
poultry  as  to  the  family.  They  are  surroundetl  with  mud 
and  filth,  and  aro  no  less  repulsive  on  the  inside.  "  Oh," 
savs  Mrs.  Hall.  "  that  the  sons  and  dauirhters  of  tlu' 
fairest  island  that  evei-  heaved  its  green  bosom  above  the 
surface  of  the  ocean,  would  arise  and  1h^  doing  wliat  is  to 
|je  done." 

At  the  termination  of  mv  pleasant  visit  to  Gleniffv,  Mr. 
B —  drove  me  down  to  Knock  long,  and  I  set  out  for  Coi'k. 
Blarney  station  is  the  only  intervening  place  which  pos- 
sesses any  interest,  and  as  it  would  never  do  to  pass  the 
ohl  C^istle  and  its  famous  Blarney-stone,  we  must  nee(is 
go  out  of  oui-  way  the  mile  and  a  half,  and  have  not  onl^\- 
a  smack  at  the  "  stone,"  but  a  look  at  the  old  ruin  itself — 
and,  I  may  say  here,  there  is  but  little  to  see.  The  remains 
are  nothing  but  a  single  massive  donjon  tower  120  feet  in 
height,  standing  on  a  limestone  rock  close  to  the  small 
River  Murtun.  It  was  built  in  the  sixteentli  century  by 
Cormac  McCarty,  who  was  created  Bai'on  of  Blarney  by 
Queen  Elizabeth.  The  Castle  was  held  for  Janies  II.,  and 
was  besiegeci  by  the  forces  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  who 
compelltMl  the  garrison  to  give  it  up.  Such  is  its  brief 
historv,  and  had  it  not  been  for  its  marvellous  stone,  it  is 
more  than  probable  the  old  Castle  woulil  never  have  been 
heard  of  beyond  the  bounds  of  the  neighlK)urhood.  How 
the  stone  gained  its  wide  repute  is  a  matter  of  conjecture. 
It  is  thought  that  Millikin's  well-known  song  of  "The 
On)ves  of   Hlai'n(>y  "  not  only  «>stablished   but  spread  the 
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faiiio  of  its  tiilisiiiaiiic  ])()\Vfi-.  Be  this  as  it  may,  llic 
■'  Blarnt'V-stouc,'  hv  some  uicans  or  (jther,  has  coiiic  to  he 
known  all  over  the  worM,  thoiiyh  in  reality  only  a  myth. 
It  is  said  that  the  "  real  st(  ne."  which  bore  the  inscription. 
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"  Cm'niacli  MacCarthy,  Forf'is  mi  jirrl  fn-it,  A.D.  l^+li." 
now  illegible,  was  |)laee<l  on  the  hi<;]iest  part  of  the  wall, 
.so  that  all  who  sought  to  hv  emlowed  hy  it  with  the 
sweet,   persuasive,    wheeiUin^f    elotjUence,   ha<l    to    hold   tm 
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by  the  bars  and  projtict  the  body  over  the  wall  in  oi'der 
to  kiss  it — -a  feat  which  only  the  most  darini"'  candidate 
would  presume  to  [)erform.  It  is  <;ratifyintf,  however, 
to  all   those  who  are  in  (juest  of  Blarin'v  honoui's  to  find 
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that   another   "  real    stone,"    having   the   ilatc    170.'i,    and 
clasped   by  two  iron  bars,  has  been  placed  on  the   lawn. 
This  modern  stone  anyone  wlu)   wishes  may  kiss  to  his 
heart's  content. 
37 
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"  There  is  a  stone  there,  whoever  kisses, 

Oh  I  he  never  misses  to  grow  elo(|uent ; 
'Tis  he  may  climb  to  a  lady's  chamber, 

Or  become  a  mimber  of  sweet  Parliament ; 
A  clever  spouter  he'll  f.hure  turn  out,  or 

An  ouc  and  outer  to  b''  *et  alone  : 
Don't  hope  to  hinder  him,  or  to  bewilder  him, 

Sure  he's  a  pilgrim  from  the  Blarney-stone." 


TMK    I^IAVS.    COKK. 

Leavings  the  C'astle  we  soon  reiicli  C  ■.•k,  wliere  I  rein.'iin 
l)ut  a  few  hours.  The  city  is  pleasantly  situated  on  the 
banks  of  the  River  Lee,  and  contains  a  number  of  bene, 
volent   and  scientific    institutions.     It  is  bv   no  means  a 
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flourishing  city.  Its  tratle  and  connnorco  have  not  only 
declined,  but  its  popuhition  has  considerably  decreased. 
Those  familiar  with  the  life  of  William  Penn  will  remem- 
ber  that    it    was    in   Cork   that   ho  became  a  convert  to 


ST.    I'ATRICK  S    KHnMiK,    fORK, 

Quakerisui.  He  visited  the  city  to  look  after  some  of  his 
father's  property,  and  chanj^ed  his  relijj::ion  under  the 
preaching  of  Thomas  Loe. 

Desiring   to  see    the    magnificent    harbour   of    Cork,    1 
{)roceeded  to  the  Merchant's  Quay,  at  St,  Patrick's  Bridge, 
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and  there  took  a  small  steamer  foi-  Quoenstown.  'I'lit- 
eveninf:^  proved  fine,  and  tlje  sail  a  real  deli^dit.  The  first 
object  to  airest  atttMition  is  tlie  picturescine  promontory 
of  Black   Rock.     When   first  seen  it  presents  tlu'  appeai- 


yfKKNSTOWN. 


ance  of  a  formidable  old  castle,  standin^^  out  in  the  Lee, 
but  a8  we  approach  it  changes  into  a  mansion  of  modern 
structure.  Black  Rock  is  the  place  from  which  William 
Penn  embarked  for  America.  After  leaving";  this  point  the 
river  becomes  widei",  and  is  known  as  Loch  Mahon.     We 
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pass  Forty  Inland,  and  come  to  the  i)i"otty  little  town  of 
Passa|]fe,  and  then  (Jlcnbi'ook,  both  watt'rin^-place.s.  At 
Monkstown  the  ivniains  of  an  old  (  istle  are  seen.  Beyond 
this  the  river  widens  out  into  a  lake,  jicroHS  which  we  steer 
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to  the  pretty  town  of  Queenstown,  built  on  the  face  of  a 
hill  and  situated  on  the  southern  side  of  (Jreat  Island. 
From  the  heights  above  the  town  an  extensive  and  inter- 
esting view  is  had  of  the  har])(jur  and  the  surrounding 
islands. 
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IV  /T  Y  last  trip  to  the  old  land  was  made  from  New 
^^ ^  York  to  Glasgow.  We  moved  away  from  the 
dock  at  8  a.m.  Owing  to  a  thick  fog  which  had  spread 
itself  over  the  harbour,  our  progi-ess  was  very  slow,  but 
we  felt  our  way  on  as  far  as  Fort  Hamilton,  where  we 
were  compelled  to  .stop  for  several  hours.  At  4  p.m.  we 
were  off  Sandy  Hook,  the  fog  having  disappeared.  Sailors, 
if  asked,  would  have  pronounced  it  a  smooth  sea,  but  there 
was  enough  of  it  to  give  the  ship  considerable  motion.  We 
had  120  cabin  passengers,  rather  more  than  a  full  comple- 
ment, and  in  consequence  there  was  some  crowding,  which, 
as  a  rule,  is  not  satisfactory.  During  the  da}'  accjuaintances 
were  made.     It  is  interesting  to  watch  a  crowd  of  people 

*NoTK. — My  London  visit  over,  I  went  to  Paris  via  Folkestone 
and  Boulogne,  and  after  spending  a  week  there  returned  to  London 
ma  Calais  and  Dover,  and  then  went  north.  It  was  my  original 
intention  ti>  insert  my  experiences  in  the  French  Capital,  but  on 
further  consideration  it  seemed  to  me  that  it  would  be  out  of  place, 
and  have  therefore  substituted  my  last  trip  to  Scotland,  including  the 
passage  over.  Ocean  voyages  are  of  very  common  occurrence  nowa- 
days, and  I  am  not  vain  enough  to  imagine  that  I  shall  add  anything 
new.  Still  in  this,  as  in  all  other  things,  experiences  differ.  We  see 
things  through  our  pince-nez  in  different  lights,  and  if  I  have  nothing 
new  to  say,  I  hope  at  least  it  will  not  be  uninteresting.  The  run  I 
made  through  Scotland  embraces  places  nut  visited  by  me  before. 
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who  for  the  first  time  meet  on  shiplioanl,  and  note  how 
soon  little  knots  are  drawn  together,  and  a  friendly  inter- 
change of  good  feeling  inaugurated  which  is  maintained 
throughout  the  voyage,  and  often  long  nfter.  In  chemistry 
there  are  certain  bodies  which  have  u,n  affinity  for  each 
other,  and  if  the  conditions  are  favourable  will  come 
together,  and  so  with  humanity,  there  are  certain  charac- 
teristics which  attract  or  repel.  The  congenial  elements 
assimilate,  so  to  speak,  and  friendships  are  made  which 
form  the  links  that  knit  people  together  in  friendly  intei'- 
courae  and  make  life  tolerable. 

The  set  with  which  I  foregathered  mostly  was  composed 
of  about  a  dozen  persons,  and  we  hung  together  all  the  way. 
There  was  a  Mi-.  S —  and  his  wife,  and  Mr.  P — ,  brother 
of  8 — 's  wife.  They  were  originally  from  the  north  of 
Scotland — Dingwall,  I  think — and  after  an  absence  of  more 
than  thirty  years  were  returning  to  visit  their  old  home. 
They  first  emigrated  to  Australia,  but  not  succeeding  there, 
left  it  for  California,  where,  too,  fortune  frowned  upon 
them.  Not  long  after  their  arrival  in  the  latter  country, 
the  excitement  about  the  Cariboo  gold  mines  in  British 
Columbia  drew  many  adventurers  in  that  direction,  and 
they  went  there.  "  When  we  landed  in  Victoria,"  said 
Mr.  S — ,  "our  combined  cash  capital  amounted  to  one 
English  shilling.  If  it  had  not  been  for  a  couple  of 
brother  Scots  who  came  to  our  aid,  we  should  have  been 
in  a  bad  fix.  Through  their  help  and  advice  we  bought 
a  strong  cart  and  two  yoke  of  oxen.  We  loaded  our  cart 
with  flour,  bacon  and  other  provisions,  and   set  out  for 
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tlio  mines.  The  road  tlir()ii<;li  the  inountainH  wnH  nithcr 
a  liard  one  to  travt'l  in  those  days,  ])ut  we  reacluvl  the 
'  digj^ins  '  after  a  time,  and  onr  load  was  turned  into  gold 
as  last  as  vve  could  deliver  it  from  the  cart.  The  venture 
wad  a  decided  success,  and  we  continued  the  business  until 
we  found  ourselves  with  sufficient  funds  to  embark  in 
other  enterprises.  We  bought  a  tract  of  land  and  went  into 
cattle  raising.  This,  with  other  ventures,  succeeded  with 
us,  and  we  have  now  what  many  would  consider  more  than 
a  competence.  I  have  sold  out  my  interest,"  continued 
Mr.  S — ,  "to  n>y  brother-in-law,  and  am  worth  over 
SI  50,000.  I  am  retm-ning  to  Scotland  with  the  intention 
of  remaining.  iVfy  brother-in-law,  who  will  I'eturn,  is 
worth  rather  more  than  I  am.  He  is  going  home  to 
marrv  the  mi'l  who  has  been  waitino-  for  him  all  these 
yeai's."  There  is  a  wholi^  volume  of  adventure  in  this 
brief  outline,  and  a  pathetic  love-story,  too.  More  than 
thirty  years  of  waiting  I  Think  of  it.  The  poet  Coleridge 
says,  "Constancy  lives  in  realms  above,"  but  here  is  proof 
that  it  sometimes  may  be  fount!  amid  "  the  connnon  walks 
of  virtuous  life  "  on  earth. 

Another  Scot  whose  comjiany  I  enjoyed  very  nuich 
was  a  Mr.  C — ,  from  Brandon,  Manitoba,  where  he  had 
been  settled  some  j^ears,  and  who  spoke  very  highly  of  the 
countrv^  He  with  his  wife  and  child  were  on  their  wav 
to  their  former  home  in  Elgin,  Scotland.  Unfortunatelv, 
Mi*s.  C —  was  ill  all  the  way  over ;  indeetl,  toward  the  end 
of  the  voyage  the  doctors — there  were  three  or  four  on 
board — became  (piite  alarmed  about  her,  and  were  afraid 
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she  might  not  live  to  jjet  aslior*'.  To  make  it  worse  foi- 
Mr.  C — ,  the  iiurHe-maid  was  al.so  sick,  .so  that  he  iiad  to 
till  her  place  and  wait  on  his  wife  heside.s.  The  ladies, 
however,  were  very  kind,  and  relieved  him  as  niueh  as 
they  could.  I  learned  sul).seqnently  that  he  had  to  remain 
over  several  days  in  Greenock  hei't)re  he  could  proceed  on 
his  journe}'  north. 

There  was  also  a  youn<;'  Englishman,  a  captain  in  the 
I'egular  .service,  whom  I  found  interesting  company. 
While  stationed  in  India,  he  engaged  in  a  hunting  expe- 
dition and  got  lost  in  a  jungle,  where  he  spent  a  night  and 
a  day  before  he  was  found.  The  result  of  the  exposui'*' 
and  fatigue  was  an  attack  of  jungle  fever,  which  clung 
to  him  with  such  pertinacity  that  he  was  totally  unfit  for 
duty  and  was  ordered  home.  The  change  was  heneticial, 
but  not  sufficient  to  enable  him  to  resume  his  duties.  He 
was  reconnnended  to  go  out  to  the  North- West,  and  had 
spent  a  year  and  a  half  there  and  in  the  mountains  of 
British  Columbia.  He  was  enthusiastic  over  the  future  of 
that  great  country,  and  believed  he  had  <|uite  recovered. 
"  I  am  on  my  way  home  now,"  he  .said,  "  to  rejoin  my 
regiment." 

Friday,  ,'Ust. — Slept  well  and  was  out  this  morning  at 
4.30.  Morning  clear  but  more  wind.  Nearly  all  the  ladies 
are  sick,  and  more  than  half  the  gentlemen.  Met  one  of 
the  Inman  steamers  inward  bound  and  a  ship  in  full  sail, 
a  pretty  sight.  There  are  a  number  of  Canadians  on  board 
from  Toronto,  London,  Sarnia,  Winnipeg,  British  Columbia, 
etc.,  but  the  majority  are  from  the  Western  States,  most 
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of  whom  are  on  oiu*  of  those  tourist  excursions.  Rouj^her 
in  the  afternoon  and  more  sick  people.  The  attendance  at 
the  table  for  lunch  and  dinner  was  a  very  thin  one. 

Saturday,  June  1st. — Rested  well,  out  early,  clear  and 
calm — i.e..  from  a  sailor's  point  of  view.  Prospect  of  a  fine 
day  with  a  fresh  lu'eeze  ahead.  Some  of  the  sick  ones 
are  crawiing  out,  not  many.  They  look  very  limp  and 
»le.spondent.  I  think  I  never  saw  so  many  sick  with  such 
weather,  but  most  of  theuj  will  come  round  in  a  day  or  two. 

Sunday,  2nd. — Slept  well,  very  little  change  in  the  sea. 
Fonr  whistle  on  the  rampage  after  2  a.m.  until  daylight. 
Sei'vice  at  10.80:  Rev.  Mr.  Oliver,  from  near  Toronto, 
preached.  We  are  now,  11  a.m.,  seven  hundred  miles  from 
New  York.  About  4  p.m.  the  wind  freshened  up  and  it 
became  much  colder :  the  night  was  dirty  and  foggy. 
Had  service  in  the  evening. 

Monday,  8rd. — Had  a  good  night's  rest :  out  early,  morn- 
ing \uipleHsant,  misty  and  cold.  Porridge  at  seven  o'clock. 
When  one  turns  out  about  four  o'clock  this  is  a  palat- 
able dish  before  breakfast,  which  is  not  ready  until  nine 
o'clock.  Ship  has  a  good  deal  of  motion,  and  as  the  day 
wears  on  it  becomes  more  and  more  disagreeable.  We  are 
drawing  on  to  the  Banks,  where  fogs  are  bred  and  nur- 
tured. Whistle  blew  every  few  minutes,  and  finally  the 
fog  became  so  thick  that  the  engine  was  stopped,  and  we 
drifted  half  the  night.  There  was  another  difficulty,  the 
engine  got  out  of  order  and  had  to  be  repaired.  If  it  had 
been  very  rough  we  should  have  had  a  nice  time  of  it. 
Crept  into  my  bunk  soon  after  ten  o'clock. 
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Tuesday,  4th. — My  Inrthda}-.  This  is  the  third  I  hav«^ 
spent  on  tlio  hroad  Atlantic.  Was  out  at  4.'M).  A  nasty 
luorninj^ — rain,  t'ofjj,  cold,  and  a  fresh  wind.  W«'  wei'c 
drit'tin<^  until  after  one  o'clock,  and  lost  seventy-five  niiK',«. 
The  whistle  was  on  the  "  toot "  all  night,  and  was  not  hy 
any  means  of  melodious  sound,  nor  was  it  to  be  recom- 
mended as  a  soj)oriiic  for  sleep,  l^nfortunately,  my  eahin 
is  on  the  upper  deck,  forward,  and  very  near  this  bellow- 
ing instrument ;  so  it  may  be  taken  I'or  granted  that  my 
repose  was  not  just  what  one  would  desire.  We  are  on  the 
Banks,  and  in  the  course  of  icebergs.  We  saw  several 
through  the  day,  but  were  not  close  to  any  of  them.  To 
many  of  the  passengers  they  were  a  curiosity,  not  having 
seen  any  before.  Much  cooler,  which  we  owe  to  the 
proximity  of  the  bei'gs.  At  dinner,  (i  p.m.,  the  ship  was 
rolling  a  good  deal.  We  have  got  beyond  the  track  of 
the  icebergs.  Rained  all  day.  Played  a  game  of  whist 
after  dinner. 

Wednesday,  oth. — Rested  well  and  was  out  before  five 
o'clock.  Morning  clear  and  not  so  cold,  but  still  dis- 
agreeable. There  is  sea  enough  to  give  unpleasant  motion 
to  our  ship,  and  a  large  number  still  remain  on  the  sick- 
list.  We  have  made,  according  to  the  log  at  noon,  J  ,495 
miles — mid-ocean. 

Thui-sday,  6th. — If  I  were  at  home  and  had  to  climli  into 
a  narrow  upper  berth  like  the  one  I  occupy,  I  am  (|uite 
sure  I  should  grumble,  and  I  am  just  as  sure  I  would  not 
rest  very  well.  Whatever  the  reason  may  be  I  am  not  now 
disposed  to  discuss,  but  the  fact  with  me  is  certain,  that 
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whon  I  .stretich  luyself  on  my  narrow  be<l  it  does  not  matter 
much  how  tho  ship  is  beliaving,  I  soon  jj;o  to  sleep,  and,  as 
they  say, "sleep  like  a  top."  The  day  has  been  disagreeable 
l>eyond  description— colder,  and  a  regular  downpour  all 
<lay. 

Friday,  7tli. — Did  not  turn  out  this  morning  until  six. 
Day  like  yesterday,  wretched:  everyone  has  the  blues. 
Wind  stronger  and  sea  higher.  Sails  np  to-day  tor  the 
tii-st,  because  of  head-winds.  About  eight  hundred  miles 
from  Greenock,  and  wish  we  were  there.  Nearly  eight 
days  at  sea,  and  during  that  time  have  not  had  one  really 
nice  day.  Wet,  dirty  weather  most  of  the  time,  and  for 
the  first  two  or  three  days  the  larger  portion  of  v)ur  pas- 
sengers were  sick  :  but  since  then  the  most  of  these  have 
got  their  sea-legs,  as  they  say,  and  though  the  weathei*  has 
not  been  all  that  could  be  desired,  we  have  retison  to 
feel  glad  that  it  has  been  no  worse.  From  my  notes  so  far 
3'ou  nuiy  imagine  that  we  had  i-ather  a  miserable  time  of  it 
altogethei-.  Not  so.  It  is  true  we  have  been  shut  up  most 
of  the  time,  yet  there  has  been  something  going  on  every 
day.  'There  is  one  gentleman  on  board,  Mr.  McF — , 
fron'j  London,  Out.,  who  has  been  the  life  of  the  ship,  and 
has  contributed  more  towards  the  enlivenment  of  the 
passing  hours  than  all  the  rest  put  togethi'r.  He  was  a 
Hrst-class  raconteur,  and  his  fund  of  anecdt)te  seemed  to  be 
limitless — like  Horatio's  description  of  Yorick,  "  a  fellow 
of  infinite  jest,  of  most  excellent  fancy,"  and  who,  during 
the  voyage,  was  ever  and  anon  setting  "  the  table  in  a 
roar."     He  was  unremitting  in  his  attentions  to  those  of 
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our  latly  [>Hssei)j>;i'rs  who  wen-  sick,  and  natuially  was  a 
{funeral  favourite  with  tluMii.  There  was  a  coiit'ert  this 
evening,  and  it  was  a  success  in  every  respect — tlie  sin^- 
in<^,  readinijs  and  recitations  all  jj;ood.  Mr.  McF —  recited 
two  pieces  in  capital  styU'.  The  amount  collected  for  the 
Sailors'  Orphans'  Institute,  Liverpool,  was  V20. 

Saturday,  Nth. — Did  not  m^t  out  this  morning'  until  six. 
The  rain  contiinies,  with  more  fojjj.  Wind  ahead  attain. 
Sea  smoother  tlian  yesterday.  Tlie  sick  people  are  gjettin;.!' 
around.  Did  not  see  a  ship  to-day.  The  snu)kin<;-ro()ni 
wjxs  well  attendt'd  all  day,  and,  indeed,  has  been  so  every 
day.  Here  the  o-(>iitlen>en  C()n<;re<j;ate  to  smoke  and  chat. 
I  have  niention(>d  that  we  had  a  i)arty  of  American 
tourists,  anionj;"  then)  the  usual  c()m]>lement  of  <4;en«'rals. 
colonels,  captains,  etc.  Veiy  often  the  t'aorle  tlajtped  his 
winiTS  and  shrieked.  There  was  a  white-headed  old  man 
from  Indiana  whom  his  compatriots  adilressed  as  (ieneral 
K — ,  who,  jud^inj;'  from  his  talk,  had  a  strong  hankeiin;;- 
to  "kick  u|)  a  <lust  "  with  En<;jland.  There  was  also  a  Mr. 
H — ,  American  consul  in  London,  who  was  rt'turnin(j  from 
a  visit  home.  He  was  a  veiy  intelli«x«'i't,  <;entlemanly 
pei'son,  had  been  thnait^h  the  American  war  and  lost  a  le<j,-. 
The  (ieneral  .seemed  to  make  a  point  of  jjettin«j  hold  of  him 
ami  expressint;-  his  contempt  for  eveiythinj;  Knjjlish,  and 
on  one  occasion  he  said,  "Nt)thintr  would  please  me  b«'tter 
than  a  war  with  Knj^^land,  and,  sir,  we  woidd  wip<'  it  out 
of  existence  in  about  a  month."  "General,"  replied  Mr. 
H — ,  "  with  all  due  respect  I  nuist  say  that  I  do  not  think 
vou  know  very  well  what  you  are  talkinij  alxjut.     No  man 
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loves  liis  country  better  than  I  do.  I  luive  fought  and 
hied  for  it,  and  would  do  it  again  if  occasion  required.  I 
have  been  living  ni  England  for  many  years,  and  the  more 
I  see  of  the  English  people  the  more  I  respect  them.  I  am 
proud  to  have  come  of  such  a  I'ace.  A  war  between  the 
two  countries  woiild  be  the  greatest  calamity  the  world 
has  ever  seen  :  and,  let  me  tell  vou,  General,  since  vou  talk 
.so  glibly  of  wiping  the  country  out  of  existence  in  a 
month,  you  w<mld  find  it  about  the  tallest  job  you  ever 
undertook.  No,  sir,  Kngland  can't  be  wiped  out,  and  God 
forbid  that  there  ever  should  be  a  war  between  the  two 
<'.ountries." 

Sunday,  !>th. — Slept  well,  up  at  si.\.  Engine  out  of 
order  again.  Service  at  10..S0.  Clouds  drifted  awav  in 
the  forenoon  and  it  was  bright  most  of  the  day.  Quite  a 
relief  to  everyone  to  get  out  on  the  deck.  At  noon  we 
were  within  101  miles  of  land.  Met  the  Pennsiflcaniart 
und  anothei"  steamship,  and  several  sailers.  The  wind 
increased  toward  night  and  got  u])  a  fair  .sea,  so  nnich  so 
that  before  dark  the  waves  fretjuently  tumbled  over  the 
deck. 

"  Twelve  o'clock,  ami  all  ik  well.'  What  comforting 
words  these  aiv  that  reach  our  ears  through  tlu'  howling 
.storm  at  the  midnight  hour.  Our  cabin,  ]  have  stated, 
was  forward  on  the  up))er  deck,  and  there  were  four  of  us 
in  po.ssession,  one  Cockney,  two  Yankee  Irishmen  froii. 
New  York,  and  a  CUnuck.  The  position  was  just  where 
the  full  force  of  a  storm  best  could  be  felt,  as  well  as  the 
motion   of   the  sliip.     All  through  the  long  horn's  of  the 
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night  we  could  hear  the  wind  whistling;  and  shriekin*; 
through  the  shrouds,  the  storm  Ideating  with  angry  fury  on 
the  thin  board  pai-tition  which  covered  and  protected  us, 
and  the  thud  of  the  sullen  waves  against  the  sides  of  the 
ship,  while  ever  and  anon  the  crest  of  a  loftier  one  would 
topple  over  on  the  deck  with  a  crash  that  would  make  the 
vessel  shiver  from  end  to  end.  Sometimes  we  would  have 
a  look  out  into  the  black  night,  and  by  the  aid  of  the  ship's 
lights  get  a  glimpse  of  the  turbulent  sea  raging  around 
us  and  scattering  its  spume  in  wild  whirls  over  the  deck, 
then  climb  into  our  berth  a(rain  to  1h>  rooked  by  the 
storm,  but  not  to  sleep.  There  was  no  apprehension  of 
danger,  no  fear  that  oui-  good  ship  would  not  bring  us 
through  all  right :  still  sleep  would  not  come,  and  tis  we 
lay  a  curious  panorama  of  thoughts  unrolled  themselves  to 
our  mental  vision — scenes  hmg  forgotten,  othei"s  of  rect^it 
date,  the  loved  ones  at  home  in  peaceful  repase.  \ow  the 
words  of  Isaiah  stand  out :  "  He  calleth  to  me  out  (^f  Seir, 
Watchman,  what  of  the  night  ^  Watchman,  what  of  the 
night?"  Hark!  what  voice  is  that  reaches  uxiv  ear  through 
the  bellowing  storm  ?  Clear  as  the  sound  of  a  tnnnpet  it 
comes  from  the  watchman's  lookout,  "All  is  well."  We 
turn  over  reassured.  We  know  that  sharp  eyes  are  on  the 
constant  watch,  that  our  ship  is  ploughing  her  way  bravely 
onward,  and  with  the  welcome  call  ringing  in  our  ears  we 
fall  asleep. 

Monday,  10th. — Had  a  rough  night :  out  at  four  o'clock. 
The  first  thing  I  saw  was  Tory  Island ;  glad  to  see  land 
again.      Very    s(K)n   <]uite   a   large   number  of    passengei-s 
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made  their  appearance.  The  morning'  was  wet,  but  as 
land  was  in  sij;-lit,  and  it  was  so  j^ood  to  <;et  a  j^limixse  of 
it,  very  little  notice  was  taken  of  the  weather.  Passed 
Inishtrahull  li^dit.  The  latter  is  a  small  island  north-east 
of  Malin  Head,  the  most  northern  point  of  Ireland.  It 
cleared  up  before  ten  o'clock  and  turned  out  a  charming  dav. 
We  steamed  on  i)ast  Rathlin  Island,  whose  lichen-covered 
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rocks  did  not  wear  a  veiy  atti'active  appearance.  We  tried 
to  locate  with  (jur  (j^lasses  the  remains  of  the  old  castle 
once  irdiabited  by  Bruce,  who,  in  his  war  with  Baliol,  was 
com])elled  to  fly,  and  made  his  escape  with  three  hundred 
men  to  this  place  in  1306.  It  is  a  little  over  twelve 
miles  from  the  island  to  the  Mull  of  Kintyre.  Soon  after 
passing  the  island  we  round  Kintyre,  pass  Sandu  Island  on 
the  left  and  enter  the  Firth  of  Clyde.     The  day  could  not 
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have  been  finer.  The  Clyde  was  like  glass,  l)ut  the  atmos- 
phere was  slightly  hazy,  which  prevented  our  seeing  distant 
objects  clearly.  The  first  thing  that  arrests  the  attention 
after  entering  the  Firth  is  Ailsa  Craig,  rising  in  lonely 
grandeur  from  its  bed  in  the  deep.  It  appears  like  an 
enormous  granite  dome  to  some  submerged  gigantic  temple 
lifting  its  hoary  head  ovei-  1,100  feet  above  the  sea.  It  is 
about  two  miles  in  circumference  and  inaccessible  save  on 
the  north-east  side.  Far  up  the  Craig  are  the  remains 
of  a  tower,  and  on  the  north-east  side  there  is  a  cave 
which  is  the  haunt  of  myriads  of  sea-fowl.  There  is  a 
lighthouse  here. 

Soon  after  we  have  the  island  of  Arran  on  our  left  anJ 
are  sweeping  its  "sharp  peaks"  with  our  glass.  Now  we 
are  off  Holy  Island,  an  irregular  cone  one  thousand 
feet  in  height.  Tradition  saj's  that  at  one  time  it  was 
the  home  of  St.  Molios,  a  disciple  of  St.  Columba. 
Lamlash  is  seen  behind  the  north  end  of  the  island. 
Next  we  get  a  glimpse  of  Brodick  and  (loatfell  rising 
nearly  three  thousand  feet.  Tiiis  with  Brodick  (Jastle,  the 
seat  of  the  Hamiltons,  makes  it  a  favourite  resort.  We 
steam  on  and  pass  little  Cumbrae  on  the  right,  and  Gar- 
rock  Head,  the  south  extremity  of  the  island  of  Bute,  on 
the  left.  Then  we  come  to  great  Cumbrae  with  the 
fashionable  watei"ing-place,  Millport,  at  the  south  end  of  the 
island.  We  are  reminded  here  of  an  anecdote  told  of  fui 
old  minister  who,  in  his  opening  prayer,  always  besought 
the  Lord  "to  bestow  His  richest  blessings  on  the  greater  and 
lesser  Cumbrae,  with  the  adjacent  islands  of  Great  Britain 
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and  Ireland."    After  passing  great  Cumbrae  we  get  a  sight 
of  the  old  historic  town  of  Largs.     Many  centuries  ago — 
1263 — a  great  event  was  enacted  in  the  little  bay.     Haco, 
the  King  of  the  Danes,  came  hither  with  a  large  armada 
to  enforce  his  claims  to  the  sovereignty  of  the  islands  of 
the  Clyde.     During  the  night  before  the  battle  a  severe 
hurricane  sprang  up  which  scattered  and  dispirited  the 
Norsemen,  but  a   landing  was   effected   in    the  morning. 
They  were  met  by  the  Scotch  forces  and  defeated.     Per- 
mission was  granted  Haco  to  bury  his  dead,  and  then  he 
withdrew  with  his  battered  galleys,  and  soon  after  died,  it 
is  said,  of  a  broken  heart.    After  passing  Largs  we  come  to 
Wemyss  Bay.     It  is  a  pretty  place,  and  for  some  distance 
above  and  below  is  lined  with  beautiful  villas.     It  is  a 
favourite  summer  resort.     Soon  after  we  had  entered  the 
Firth  it  became  known,  through  some  occult  channel,  that  I 
had  been  around  here  before,  and  so  I  was  converted  into  a 
sort  of  walking  guide-book  to  a  number  of  people.     My 
binocular  as  well  as  my  individual  person  were  in  constant 
demand.    "Mr.  H — ,  what  place  is  that  ?    What  is  the  name 
of  that  island,  and  the  mountains  over  there  ? "  and  so  on. 
To  most  of  the  passengers  this  was  the  first  glimpse  of  the 
heathery  hills  of  Scotland,  and  with  note-books  in  hand 
they  were  jotting  down  particulars.     There  was  a  maiden 
lady  from  New  York  who  shadowed  me  about  the  deck 
throughout  the  day  with  her  book,  and  I  grew  so  weary  of 
it  that  I  was  almost  driven  to  the  point  of  jumping  over- 
board.    Greenock  is  at  last  reached,  and  the  long  and  tedi- 
ous voyage  has  come  to  an  end.    The  only  comjjensation  was 
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that  we  had  a  most  aj^reeable  lot  of  passe n<^ei-s,  and  many 
of  them  went  in  for  all  the  amusement  that  could  be  yot 
out  of  the  miserable  weather  we  had  nearly  all  the  way. 
We  dropped  anchor  alx)ut  5.30,  but  by  the  time  the  lu^'- 
gage  was  on  shore  ami  examined  by  the  customs  officials 
it  was  nearly  S  p.m.  Very  soon  we  were  oft"  foi-  Glasgow. 
Arriving  there,  it  was  after  t<?n  o'clock  before  we  could 
get  our  traps  together  and  s«icure  a  carriage.  We  dro\»' 
Hrst  to  a  hotel  on  Sauchiehall  Street,  but  could  not  be 
accommodated.  Then  we  went  to  the  Langham  on 
Buchanan  Street,  with  the  same  re.sult.  From  this  we 
turned  to  the  Waverley,  farther  on,  where  we  were  mcjre 
fortunate  and  glad  to  get  Irjcated.  We  were  all  weary  aiKJ 
hungry,  and  by  the  time  we  got  something  to  appease  the 
cravings  of  our  appetites  it  was  pa.st  midnight,  the  out- 
come of  which  was  that  none  of  us  put  in  an  early  appear- 
ance the  next  day.  There  are  thii-teen  Canadians  stopping 
at  the  house.  Walked  about  the  city  some  in  the  forenoon 
and  after  dinner,  but  did  not  feel  e(iual  to  nnich  exercise, 
and  there  was  nothing  that  I  particularly  cared  about 
seeing. 

Went  out  to  West  Park  after  breakfast  with  some 
friends,  and  after  dinner  baile  them  good-bye.  All  were 
leaving  that  afternoon  an«l  going  in  dift'erent  directions. 
We  had  come  together  on  shipboard,  and  now,  after  a 
few  days'  pleasant  intercoui-se,  were  separating,  in  all 
probability  never  to  meet  again.  My  way  took  me  to 
Bathgate,  a  small  place  in  the  shire  of  Linlithgow,  not 
far  from  (Glasgow.     On  my  arrival  I  engaged  a  cart  and 
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was  driven  out  four  miles  in  the  country.  The  turnout 
was  a  good  one,  and  we  rattled  alonjj  the  smooth  road  at 
a  good  pace.  The  drive  was  very  enjoyable  ;  hedges  on 
l)oth  sides  the  way,  with  fine  old  trees  and  green  fields.  It 
is  not  a  level  country  by  any  means.  There  are  goodly- 
sized  hills,  some  of  which  we  scaled  and  others  the  road 
skirted.  They  are  all  tillable.  Cattle  and  sheep  were 
browsing  hero  and  there  on  their  green  sides.  After 
accomplishing  my  errand  we  returned  to  the  inn,  intend- 
ing to  go  on  to  Edinburgh  to-night ;  but  I  was  tired,  and 
the  place  looked  so  clean  and  inviting  that  I  decided  to 
remain  over  until  morning,  so  ordered  supper.  In  due 
time  it  was  served,  and  would  have  pleased  a  more 
fastidious  epicure  than  I  claim  to  be.  The  drive  and 
(exercise  had  sharpened  my  appetite,  so  that  under  the 
circumstances  I  was  in  a  proper  condition  to  enjoy 
it.  The  landlord  was  the  most  remarkable  man  I  ever 
saw.  When  he  came  out,  on  my  an*ival,  the  sight  of  him 
almost  took  my  breath  away.  He  was  not  tall — about 
tive  feet  ten,  I  should  think — but  his  girth  was  enormous. 
I  am  quite  sure  he  could  not  pass  through  an  ordinary  door 
without  some  pressure  on  both  sides.  I  have  seen  a  good 
many  men  whose  circumference  was  very  respectable, 
indeed  ;  but  this  man  "  takes  the  cake "  by  a  long  way. 
As  a  specimen  of  obeseness,  I  am  safe  in  saying  he  has  no 
rival  in  Scotland.  The  town  is  in  the  heai*t  of  a  coal- 
mining district,  and  is  not  by  any  means  picturesque. 
The  houses  are  low  and  mean-looking,  inhabited  mostly 
by  minei-s,  who  make  up  the  principal  population  of  the 
place.     Had  an  early  breakfast  and  left  for  Aberdeen. 
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Aft«'r  loHvin^  Kdinhiir^h,  on  our  routo  north  the  tirst 
jdfice  of  any  note  we  stop  at  is  the  old  town  of  Dunfermline, 
ehieHy  noted  now  for  its  linen  nianufuetures  :  but  it  is  an 
ancient  place,  and  was  for  a  lonj^  time  a  favourite  residence 
of  the  Scottish  kin^s.  Malcolm  III.  resided  in  tin;  Castle 
in  10.')7,  and  it  continue«l  as  a  royal  residence  until  the 
accession  of  .James  VI.  to  the  crown  of  Kn^land.  The  ruins 
of  the  ])alace  still  I'emain.  The  old  monastery  founded  hy 
Malcolm  is  interestinj^.  This  with  the  priory,  subse(|uently 
raised  to  the  rank  of  an  abbey  by  David  1.,  formed  a  ran<.,'e 
of  buildings  of  great  splendour  and  extent.  'I'hey  were 
almost  entirely  destroyed  bv  the  Enirlish  in  the  foui'teetith 
centurv.  Several  of  the  Scottish  sovereijiiis  art  buried 
liere,  among  them  Malcolm  and  his  (pieen,  St.  Margaret, 
and  King  Robert  Bi-uce.  who  was  the  last.  Oji  the  shore 
of  the  Firth  of  Forth;  a  short  distance  south  of  the  town, 
is  Br(X)ndiall,  the  seat  of  the  Earl  of  Elgin.  There  are 
several  other  interesting  old  places  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Our  next  halt  is  at  Cupar,  the  county  town  of  Fifeshin'. 
It  is  a  .small  place,  and  was  once  the  home  of  the  Macduffs. 
There  are  many  fine  mansions  in  the  country  round  alxjut 
it.  The  name  will  recall  to  the  reader  tlu;  familiar  saying, 
"  He  that  will  to  Cuj)ar,  maun  to  Cupar."  I  am  unable  to 
give  its  origin. 

We  now  come  to  the  famous  Tay  Bridge.  Few  persons 
will  have  forgotten  the  great  calamity  that  happened  lieiv 
on  Sunday,  Decendjer  28th,  1879,  when  a  fierce  hurricane 
of  wind  swept  away  about  three  thousand  feet  of  the  bridge, 
and  with  it  the  North  British  mail-train  and  its  p^.ssengers 
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— about  ninety  persons,  it  is  supposed — all  of  whom  per- 
ished. The  new  bridge  is  a  much  more  substantial  structure 
than  the  former  one,  and  is  about  sixty  feet  higher  up  the 
river.  It  contains  eighty-five  piers,  and  though  its  height 
above  high-water  mark  is  seventy-seven  feet — i.e.,  under 
the  four  spans  over  the  navigable  channel — it  is  consider- 
ably lower  than  the  old  bridge.  It  is  about  two  miles  in 
length. 

After  leaving  Dundee,  about  which  I  shall  have  some- 
thing to  say  on  my  return,  the  next  place  of  any  impor- 
tance we  come  to  is  Arbroath.  Its  chief  point  of  interest  is 
the  remains  of  the  old  Abbey  founded  by  William  the 
Lion  in  1178.  Dr.  Johnston,  who  visited  the  town  when 
he  was  in  Scotland,  says,  "  I  should  scarcely  have  regretted 
my  journey  had  it  afforded  nothing  more  thati  the  sight  of 
Aberbrothock." 

I  wjvs  sorry  not  to  get  a  sight  of  Montrose,  which  follows 
after  Arbroath.  It  is  off  the  main  line  and  is  reached  by 
a  branch  road.  This  is  said  to  be  one  of  the  neatest  and 
most  respectable  towns  in  Scotland,  and  was  the  birthplace 
of  Joseph  Hume,  1777.  It  was  frou)  Montrose  that  Sir 
James  Douglas  embarked  in  1330  for  the  Holy  Ljind  with 
th.8  heart  of  King  Robert  Bruce,  and  it  was  here,  long 
afterwards,  in  1715,  that  the  Chevalier  de  St.  George,  son 
of  the  expatriated  James  II.,  disembarked  when  on  his 
way  from  France  to  head  the  adherents  of  his  house.  He 
returned  a  fugitive  on  the  15th  of  February  in  the  following 
year,  and  the  next  morning  bade  a  final  adieu  to  the  land 
of  his  fathers. 
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The  last  place  to  be  noticed  before  reaching  Aberdeen  is 
Stonehaven,  the  county  town  of  Kincaivline.  It  is  a  fav- 
ourite bathiiif  resort,  and  does  a  considerable  trade  in 
cured  herrini^^s.  Its  princi])al  attractions  are  the  ruins  of 
Dunnottar  Castle,  near  at  hand,  and  anciently  the  seat  of 
the  Keiths.  Th^  ruin  stan<ls  upon  a  lofty  and  almost 
inaccessible  rock,  and  is  of  great  extent.  Tlie  country 
from  this  place  to  Aberdeen  is  bleak  and  sterile,  present- 
ing, for  the  most  part,  barren  eminences  and  cold  swampy 
moorland. 

Arrived  at  Aberdeen  about  1.80  p.m.,  and  after  locating 
and  refreshing  myself  I  step[)ed  out  on  Hnion  Street  to 
have  a  look  around.  It  did  not  take  me  long  to  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  Aberdeen  was  a  tine,  substantially-built 
city.  The  principal  streets  are  broad  and  lined  with 
imposing  buildings.  The  chief  business  jxH'tion  of  the  town 
is  situated  on  a  clustei-  of  t'mincnces  about  one  hundred 
feet  above  the  sea-level,  which  rise  along  the  north  bank 
of  the  River  Dee,  the  mouth  of  which  forms  the  harbour. 
The  Granite  City,  as  it  is  called,  from  the  superior  quality 
of  this  stone  found  in  its  vicinity,  and  which  forms  one  of 
its  principal  e.\])()rts,  is  the  thinl  city  in  connnercial  impor- 
tance in  Scotland.  The  public  buildings  are  numerous  ami 
handsome.  It  would  be  ditticult  to  Hnd  anywhere  a  more 
impo.sing  structure  than  the  municipal  and  county  buildings 
on  Castle  Street.  'I'hey  are  built  of  granite,  jus  are  most  of 
the  important  buildings  in  the  city,  and  are  of  the  Scotch 
Iwironial  style  of  architecture.  Sevei-al  tine  bridges  cross 
the  Dee.     There  are  extensi\e  manufactures  in  the  city 
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and  iieijrhhourhood,  representing  pa|)er,  woollen  an<l  et)tton 
goods,  linens,  jute,  iron,  comljs,  etc. 

Old  Aberdeen  is  a  mile  north,  situated  on  the  River  Don. 
It  is  a  place  of  great  anti(iuity.  King's  College  and  the 
Cathedral  of  St.  Machar  are  the  two  featines  of  interest  it 
has  to  offer.  Thost;  familiar  witli  the  history  of  Ijord  Hyron 
will  remember  that  he  lived  here  with  his  mother  in  his 
boyhood.  The  auld  Brig  o'  Don,  or  Brig  o'  Balgownie,  as 
it  is  frequently  called,  is  alnjut  a  mile  from  01<l  Aberdeen, 
and  is  thus  referred  to  in  the  tenth  canto  of  "  Don  Jiiaii  " : 

"The  Dee,  the  Don,  Halgownie's  Brig's  bhick  wall 
All  my  hoy  feelings,  all  my  geiftler  dreams 
Oi  what  I  then  dreamt,  clothed  in  their  own  pall. 
Like  liantjao's  ott'spring  ; — Hoating  past  me  seems 
My  childhood  in  this  childi.sliness  of  mind  ; 
I  cannot     'tis  a  glimpse  of  '  .\uhl  Ljing  Syne.' "' 

In  a  note  Byron  adds:  "The  Brig  o  Don,  near  the  auld 
toun  '  of  Aberdeen,  with  its  one  arch  and  its  deep  black 
salmon  stream  below,  is  in  my  memory  as  vestenlav.  '  The 
Dee  and  the  Don  almost  unite  here  to  iM)ur  their  affluent 
waters  into  the  German  Ocean.  They  are  two  beautiful 
river's  of  about  the  same  volume,  but  their  claims  for  admi- 
ration are  (|uite  different.  The  Dee  flows  with  consider- 
able rapidity,  and  goes  dancing  along  Ijetween  beautiful 
wooded  banks  to  the  sea.  This,  with  its  clear  cold  wattT. 
makes  it  a  favourite  resort  for  sjilmon,  and  large  numbers 
of  them  are  taken  from  it  every  .seast)n.  The  Don,  whose 
waters  are  (juite  as  clear,  is  more  stjiid  in  its  movenuuits, 
and  durinsT  the  most  of  its  coui"se  winds  its  wav  more 
<juietly  through  rich  valleys.  .  • 
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Went  out  this  afternoon  to  see  Pirie's  paper  tnills,  a 
distance  of  eight  miles  by  rail.  The  premises  are  very 
extensive  and  well  worth  seeing.  This  firm  has  won  a 
world-wide  reputation  for  the  excellence  of  their  paper,  and 
certain  lines  are  in  demand  wherever  paper  is  used.  The 
mills  are  on  the  Don,  and  in  the  centre  of  a  very  pretty 
tract  of  country.  There  are  other  mills  in  the  same  neigh- 
bourhood. 

The  Aberdeen  people  have  the  reputation  of  being 
remarkably  keen  business  men ;  indeed,  it  is  said  they  are 
so  sharp  that  Jews,  who  have  the  credit  of  being  more  than 
a  match  in  this  particular  for  anyone,  caimot  live  here. 
How  true  this  is,  or  whether  there  are  any  Jews  in  Aber- 
deen or  not,  is  more  than  I  can  say.  I  give  the  story  for 
what  it  is  worth. 

I  left  this  morning  after  breakfast  for  "Bonnie  Dundee." 
Soon  after  leaving  Stonehaven  we  strike  a  fine  agricultural 
country  which  extends  to  Dundee.  It  is  probably  unsur- 
passed in  Scotland,  and  so  far  as  I  could  see  it  seemed  to 
be  under  a  high  state  of  cultivation.  The  crops  of  all 
kinds  looked  most  promising. 

Dundee  is  the  third  town  in  Scotland  in  population.  It 
is  an  important  seaport,  and  is  famed  for  its  manufacture 
of  linen,  hemp  and  jute.  There  is  more  of  the  latter  article 
converted  here  into  the  various  fabrics  in  use  than  in  all  the 
kingdom.  It  is  stated  that  over  three  hundred  thousand 
tons  are  imported  direct  from  Calcutta  to  Dundee  annually. 
As  a  city  it  will  compare  favourably  with  any  of  the  larger 
cities  of  Britain.     It  is  built  on  a  slope  and  has  a  capacious 
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liaibour  and  docks.  Tlu'  uKMlein  streets  are  broad  and 
handsome.  There  are  a  Uirfje  number  of  churches,  and  its 
public  buildings  are  oi"  commanding  appearance,  Anjong 
them  the  Albert  Institute  is  worthy  of  special  mention.  It 
contains  a  tine  Reference  Library  as  well  as  a  Free  Library, 
also  a  Museum  and  Picture  Galler3\  But  when  all  this  is 
said,  Dundee  is  not  much  sought  after  by  the  toui'ist 
Bedouin.  The  principal  object  of  interest  is  the  old  tower 
of  Dundee.  It  is  S((uare  in  forni  and  rises  to  the  height 
of  156  feet,  and  is  all  that  remains  of  the  old  St.  Marv's 
Church  which  first  occupieil  this  site.  It  is  thought  to  be 
one  of  the  greatest  architectural  curiosities  in  Scotland.  At 
the  pei'iod  of  the  Reformation,  Dundee  was  one  of  the  first 
towns  in  Scotland  which  jniblicly  renounced  the  Roman 
Catholic  faith.  Among  its  celebrated  men  we  may  mention 
Viscount  Dundee,  Sir  (Jeorge  Mackenzie  and  Admiral 
Duncan.  I  had  a  very  enjoyable  drive  outside  the  city, 
and  saw  numy  beautiful  residences  and  large  and  well-kept 


grounds. 


I  left  in  the  evening  for  Alloa,  a  town  on  the  River  Forth, 
in  the  small  County  of  Clackmannan,  and  put  up  at  the 
Victoria  Hotel,  a  very  orderly  and  nicely-kept  place.  I 
had  been  on  the  rush  from  early  in  the  morning,  and  it 
was  most  satisfactory  to  conu;  to  anchor.  The  supper 
ordered  ([uite  equalled  our  expectations  and  we  did  it  ample 
justice :  afterwards  we  took  a  turn  outside,  and  in  our 
wandering  met  with  the  following  incident :  A  working- 
man,  a  good-looking,  well-built  fellow,  in  company  with 
two  strong,  coarse-a})})eaiing  women   passed   me.     It  was 
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evident  troiii  their  eonversHtioii  and  conduct  timt  tliey  luul 
been  imbibing  too  freely.  One  of  the  vira<i|;oes  was  insistinj; 
that  he  should  go  and  get  a  fresh  supply  of  whiskey,  which 
he  did  not  appear  inclined  to  do,  and  finally  flatly  refused 
— no  sooner  said  than  one  of  them  struck  out  from  the 
shoulder  and  delivered  a  blow  in  the  face  which  made  him 
reel.  "  Will  ye  no  gang  and  get  it,"  she  said  ;  "  if  ye  dun 
na  I'll  gie  ye  a  right  good  batin."  He  went  away  mutter- 
ing. It  was  evident  in  this  case  that  "  the  white  mare  was 
the  better  horse."  Fi'om  my  bedroom  win<low  I  can  see  the 
Ochil  Hills.  Close  by  are  the  modern  mansion-liouse  and 
the  remains  of  the  ancient  mansion  of  tlu'  Earls  of  Mar, 
with  the  pleasure-grounds  decorateil  with  ancient  trees. 
Two  miles  from  the  town  on  the  sunniiit  of  a  windy  hill 
stands  the  s([uare  grim  mass  ol"  old  ma.sonry  called  Clack- 
mannan Tower.  It  claims  association  with  Kinc  Robert 
Bruce,  and  it  is  (piite  certain  that  it  was  an  abode  at  one 
time  of  the  Bruces.  A  little  to  the  westward  of  Alloa  is 
Tullilxxly  Hou.se,  the  birthplace  of  (Jeneral  Sir  Ralph 
Abei'crond)ie.  At  Alloa  conunences  the  windings  known  as 
the  "  Links  of  Forth."  They  extend  to  Stirling,  .six  miles 
distant,  and  in  tlu-ir  windings  form  a  great  inunber  of* 
peninsulas  of  a  very  fertile  soil. 

From  Alloa  I  proc<'ed  to  Ediidnugh,  and  while  there 
tjike  a  run  out  to  Portobello.  It  is  three  miles  from  the 
city,  and  is  a  favourite  sununer  resort  and  sea-bathing 
place.  The  beach  is  a  beautiful  esplanade  of  pure  sand, 
has  a  gentle  slope,  and  is  admirably  adapted  for  bathing. 
Three  miles  farther  on  is  the  anci«nit  town  of  Musselburcfh. 
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sit  the  elHux  <»t*  tlic  Ksk,  which  divides  it  into  two  |tv»rtioii(s. 
one  of  which  is  known  as  the  Fislit'irow.  'I'lic  sli(^lter<'<l 
situation  of  the  town  at  tho  l)ottoni  of  the  vaUey  of  tlie 
Ksk.  and  the  ornamental  cliaincter  of  the  environs,  give 
it  a  very  aj^reeable  appearance.  Pinkie  House,  the  seat  of 
Sir  Aroliibald  Ho])e.  Bart.,  is  here,  and  behind  th«'  shrub- 
beri(>.s  of  tliis  house  is  where  the  battle  of  Pirikif?  was 
f(ai<,dit  in  1547.  Fishei'row  is  aho<;ether  inliabited  by 
fishermen,  and  liere  the  ceh!l)rated  Scotch  fisli-wife  may  b*- 
s(H'n  on  lier  "native  heatli.  '  She  is.  as  a  rule,  a  coarse, 
nniscuhir  woman,  and  in  domestic  matters  "wears  th*- 
breeches,"  and  is  the  bivad-winner.  A  fisli-wife  vv<^)uld  be 
con.sidere*!  of  small  account  in  liei-  circle  if  she  could  not 
^ain  enou}.;h  money  to  maintain  her  household  indepond«int 
of  her  husband.  If  a  ^irl  is  inca)»able  of  this,  a  thorough- 
jKiced  fish-wife  wouM  exclaim  :  '"  Hu  !  wlwit  wad  slu'  do  wi' 
a,  man,  that  canna  win  a  man  s  lirea<l  '."  'I'he  dress  of  the 
fish-wives  is  jteculiar:  they  w«'ar  no  head-dress  excepting  a 
napkin,  on  account  of  (jUTving  their  ti.sh-baskets  on  theii- 
heads.  They  wear  a  Noliuuinous  and  truly  Flemisli  (juan- 
tity  of  petticoats,  with  a  jerkin  of  blue  cloth  an<l  several 
fine  najtkins  t'uclosing  tlieir  neck  and  liositm.  Tlieii- 
numerous  petticoats  are  of  diti'erent  colours,  and  it  is 
customarv,  while  two  or  three  luinij:  down,  to  have  as 
many  more  bundle<l  up  over  tle'ir  haunches  so  as  t<»  give  a 
bulky  and  .sturdy  appeai'ance  to  tlieir  figure.  They  are 
keen  in  a  barmiin.  but  are  xcrv  honourable  in  tiiiiir  dc^al- 
lugs  with  one  anothei'.  Oliver  ('romwell  <|uartered  his 
infantry  on  Musselbuiiih  Links  in  ir»r)0.  while  his  cavalrv 
were  lodired  in  the  town. 
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Ciniie  l»ick  to  the  city  ami  luul  (liiiuer,  al'tcr  which  I 
went  out  For  a  Wiili<.  Took  my  way  alont;  Princess  Street, 
through  the  Waverlt-y  (lardeiis,  past  Scott's  Monument,  and 
over  the  to[»  ot*  Wa%'erley  Market.  This  has  heen  con- 
verted into  a  roof  warden,  and  is  a  very  pretty  and 
attractive  place.  It  occupies  a  much  hiro-er  space  than 
one  would  ima<rine,  and  is  tasteFullv  arrauiied  with  flower- 
beds,  which  are  filled  with  a  *4,reat  \ariety  of  beautiful 
Howers.  It  is  a  ^reat  resort,  and  overlooks  Waverley  • 
station  and  the  ijardens.  From  this  1  tiu'ned  down  bv 
the  mound  which  divides  Fast  from  Wist  Princi'ss  Street 
Gaixlens,  and  leads  to  the  Lawn  Market  and  to  (ieoi'n;e  IV.'s 
Bridge,  which  I  cross,  and  then  return  to  High  Street,  and 
proceed  down  it  past  St.  Giles  Cathedral  to  Nether  How, 
where  Canongate  Street  begins.  This  is  a  most  interest- 
ing street,  an<l  abounds  in  historic  incident.  I  was  ,soi-jy 
to  note  its  neglected  condition.  There  aie  numbei-s  of  low 
driidcing-places  on  it,  and  I  .saw  a  good  many  drunken 
men  and  women  and  rair<jred  children  hauiiinii'  .iltout.  It 
is  to  be  ho[>ed  the  authoi'ities  will  root  out  the  low  classes 
which  ar(>  in  possession,  and  renovate  and  restore  this 
ancient  .street.  It  should  be  deal'  to  the  heart  of  every 
Scotchman.  All  down  the  .street  are  old  houses  which 
were  once  the  abode  of  givat  Scotch  nobh's :  along  it 
have  passed  kings  and  princes  on  tlieir  way  to  HolynxMl 
or  the  Castle,  and  on  both  sides  of  it  are  the  numerous 
doses  and  wynds  with  their  narrow  entrances  to  places 
behind,  many  of  which  are  most  interesting  to  the  student 
of   Scotch    history.      At    the    foot   of    the   Canongate    we 
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<-.n.  to  Hnlyroo,!   I>alacr,  witl.   Arthurs  S.at  for  a  l,aek- 
^^ro.uul.      Fron.    this    I    turn    to  th,.    I.ft  an.l    proceed    in 
the   .hroction    of    (-niton    Hill.     Unyus'    Monument    is  on 
lf.>^n.nt  Street,  an.l  to  the   ri^^ht.   Ren-ont  Terraee,   a   iono- 
row  of  tine  eut-ston<.   residences,  with   tastefullv  an-an,ed 
;;ar<h.nsin  front.     The  ascent   to   Waterloo  Place  is  .,uite 
lon^^  and  steep.    I  take  the  road,  which  wiuds  up  the  Jdll 
l>a.st  the  OKservatory  on  the  one  hand,  and   the  monun.ent 
to  DuoaM  Stewart  <.n  the  other.     When  the.  top  is  reached 
Ia.n  ^hu\  to   h-nd  a  seat,  and  re.st  by  the  national  n.onu- 
'"out.    In  front  of  n,e  is  the  Nelson  Monument,  a  tall  shaft 
'>'"nnd,no.  one  of  a  factory  .-hinmey ;   it  is  use.l  at  present 
a.s  a  tune  signal.     The  outlook  from  the  top  of  Calton  Hill 
■-^   very   tiuv  an<l  extensive.     The   views  to   be  seen  fron, 
various  ponits  have  been   well  de.se.ibed  by  '•  Delta  ": 

"  Tiace<l  likf  H  map  thu  I.ui.isoapu  liu.s 

In  lultiired  hoaiity  .stretching  witK-  ; 
Thojf  Pentlaii.l's  green  acclivitie.s  ; 

There  ocean  with  its  azure  ride  ; 
There  Arthur'.s  Seat  ;  and  gleaming  through 

Thy  soiitliern  wing,  Dnnedin  !)liie  ! 
While  in  the  orient,  Launner's  daughters. 

A  di.staiit  giant  range,  are  seen. 

North  Berwick  Law,  with  cone  of  green, 
And  Hass  amid  the  waters." 

I  now  descend  to  Waterloo  IMace,  past  the  Post  Otfice 
to  Pri,u.ess  Street,  cross  Waverley  Hrid^..  an.l  arrive  at 
my  hotel-the  Cockburn^-about  4.:{().  That  1  was  nunv 
than  a  little  weary  n.ay  be  taken  for  ^ranted,  it  was  my 
intention  to  remain  here  until  Monday,  but  on  thinkii,.-  it 
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over  I  tuuiwl  that  it  wouM  cost  nio  a  dav,  ami  ln'sidt-s  tlio 
house  was  full  and  tin-  lomn  assij^iicd  to  iiic  was  away  uji 
somt'wlu're  in  its  loftiest  re^^ion,  and  was  reaclu'tl  throu;ili 
lon^  crooked  ])assa;;es  and  U|t  inininjerable  Hights  of  stairs, 
the  verv  thouijht  of  aseendinii'  wliieii  made  m\'  le<rs  aelie. 
and  they  grumbled  enough  without  this  additional  tax 
upon  them.  I  hail  made  the  discovery  that  too  much 
climbing  of  hills  and  stairs  was  not  conducive  to  comfort. 
This  settled  the  matter  and  I  asked  for  my  bill,  and  in 
little  more  than  an  hour  and  a  half  afterwards  way  (juietly 
seated  in  my  room  at  tlie  Waverley,  Glasgow.  I  sp»'nt 
a  quiet  Sunday  and  left  early  on  Monday  morning  for  the 
south. 

My  passage  home  was  somewhat  noteworthy.  I  returned 
by  the  Parisian,  and  from  the  time  we  left  Liverpool 
until  within  the  vicinity  of  Belle  Isle,  hardly  a  i'ij)ple  dis- 
turbed the  face  of  the  (»cean.  At  this  point — the  captain 
thought  we  were  witliin  fifty  miles  of  tlie  island — we  ran 
into  an  almost  impenetrable  t'og,  and  for  nearly  foin-  days 
were  compelled  to  lav-ti>.  The  sea  during  all  this  time 
was  like  a  sheet  of  glass,  and  in  the  meantime  the  fog- 
horn every  few  minutes  jxave  out  its  horrible — for  it  realh- 
became  so  before  we  were  done  with  it — unmelodious 
sound.  Through  the  dense  cloud  tl'  "  veloped  us  we 
could  hear  from  different  directii^^'  .a*  sounds,  some- 

times one,  sometimes  two  and  i'  parate  toots.     Thesi' 

we  learned  were  signals.     One  ...eant  standing  still,  two 
moving  ahead,  three  backing,  and  so  on.     As  we  were   in 
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tlio  ( Jnlf  Stream  wr  nm.st  Imvr  .liiltiMl  <|uitt.  a  .listanco.  an.l 
hut    for  this   sh.Mil.l    havr    nuide  „  ,,„i,.|<    passa^n..      Kad, 
<l.«y    til..    .Iclay    Ixraiii.'    in,.r.'    tir,.H„n„.   an.l    inonotonouH. 
Many  ,.f  the  passrncr...^,  ,„.o,.,|  th,>  .-aptain  af,^ain  an.l  a^mi,, 
to  IV..I   his  way  ....,  l.nt  hr  refns,..l  to  l.u.l^r,.  „„til  l„.  know 
"luMv  h.was.      8ai.l  1..:    ■  Tl.nv  ar.  ic-her^rs  an.nnd   us, 
an.l  I  l.av..  a  jar^.,.  .M.n.l„.r  ..f  po„,,k.  on  lM,ar.|-ov,.r  1.000. 
TIm.s„  an.l  n.y  vessel  I  an.  l.oun.l  t..  I.rino-  saf-ly  h.to  pr.rt  if 
1  can.      1  shall  run   no  u.u.eeessary  risk,  an.l  ,'n.til    I   know 
where  I  am,  ami  what  is  hefon-  n..-,  1  shall   not  mov,-  if  T 
hav..  to  .stay  he.v  a  month."     \\r  .sul.,s,.,,u.M,tly  .li.scovered 
what  a  wi.s..  .leterminati....  this  wa.s.     ( ),,  S„„,lav  .noniin^r 
the  fog  lift...l  suthcientlx  to  p.^rnnt  ns  t.Mnove  cautiously 
forward,  an.l  by  no„n  w,.  ha.l   pa.s.s,M|   th..  ru^^^red  shores  (if 
Helle  Lsle,  but  .s(H,n  afte,-  th..  f.,^.  wrapin-.l  its.-lf  aroun.l  us 
Hfrain  an.l  w..  st.,pp,.d.      Alunit  2  ,,.,n.  it  beeame  suthciently 
t.ansparent  to  allow  us  to  ^n,  ahea.l   a^rain,  which  we  .li.'l 
hut  very  slowly.     Meantiu...   lunch   ha.l  l>,>en   partaken  of! 
and   nundx..>.  .>f  the  pa,s.sen^.,..-s   w.mv   loun^n,,^.  about  the 
saloon.      I   think    I  was  nearly  asl..,.p.  when  I  was  aroused 
in    an    instant    by   a    sharp    vibrati.,n   of   th..   ship-occa- 
sion...!   by    tl...    rev.rsal    of    the    screw  -  which    sent    u.e 
to   my    f,.et.  an.l    with    othe.-s   I  ru.shcl  to  the  .leek.       It 
seen.e.l  to  us  that  w«.  had  run  into  son.ethin^r.    Fortunatelv 
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imi"  path  jija\  ('  us  a  siuu'k  \v»'  did  not  <;t't  ovt-r  tor  i\\v  ivst 
of  the  (lav,  Vou  iiiav  l>o  assured  we  did  not  cair  to  trv 
eoiu'lusions  with  tlu'  luM-y.  and  Itarkod  out  of  its  way  with 
all  the  cok'ritv  possihlo.  Al'tt-r  wt-  had  jjot  well  awav  from 
it,  tho  captain  came  down  to  tiie  deck  and  said,  "(Sentle- 
men,  that  is  the  ch>sest  shave  1  ever  had. '  Soon  after  the 
foij  disa))peari'd.  and  we  went  on  our  way  without  furtljer 
trouhle.  The  pa.s.sa«i;e,  uotwithstandini»-  these  drawhacks, 
wa,s  a  \crv  eniovahle  one.  There  wa  not  a  dav.  nt»r 
indeed  an  hour  of  an\'  dav  din"nii>  the  vova^e,  ti»  nrevi-nt 
the  usual  deck  annisements,  uidess,  perhaps,  it  was  rather 
t(.x>  hot  sometimes.  The  evenings  were  devoted  to  entei- 
taiinnents  of  various  kinds — concerts,  readings,  theatricals, 
etc.,  and  as  we  had  a  lariji*  niunher  of  eahin  |)a.s.sen»jeis. 
the  most  of  wlu)m  were  ])eo[)le  of  retinement,  there  was 
little  ilithculty  in  ^i'ettinj;  up  something  hoth  to  anni.s«'  and 
pjiss  away  the  time.  There  were  several  persons  of  note 
on  lK)ard — Lord  and  I^ady  Cecil,  Hon.  M.  VValde^jjrave,  Kev. 
Canon  Huj;hes,  Captain  Rutherford,  the  late  William  H. 
Howland,  and  D.  McMichael,  i)X\  (in  one  of  our  eveniufj 
entei'tjiinments  tlu'  ohl  ^I'ntleman  admirahly  tilK'd  the 
place  of  Justice  Starelei<jh  in  a  rendering;  of  that  v«'rv 
unnisiufij  trial,  "  Hai'dell  rs.  Pickwick  "),  besides  several 
Canadian   M.P.'s  and  Covernnu-nt  othcials,  etc. 


